Hf AHAF 


HARVARD COLLEGE LIBRARY 
FROM THE LIGFARY OF 
NORTON PERKINS 
NOVENGER 11, 1925 


f 
\ 


= 


"7. th 


[BBARTHOLMEW 
FAYKE: 


ACTED FN T IE 
YEARE, 1614. 
By the Lady ELIZABETHS [| 


SERVAN TS. 


MH And then dedicated to King IAMES, of 
molt Bleſſed eMeemorie.; 


————_—— 


By the Author, BENIAMIN IOHNS ON.” 


— 


——— 


SpeBaret populum ludis atten ipfus, 
Pt fibi prebentem, mime ſpeliaculs plurs, * 


Scriptores autem narrare 


putaret 
Fabellamfwrdo. Hor.lib.2. Epiſt. 1. 


| S: foret im terris,rideret Democritus : nem 
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| LONDON, ' | 
| Primed by 7. B. forRoBtxT ALLor, and are 


to be ſold at the figne of the Beare, in Pauls 
| Church-yard. 1637. - 
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THE KINGS 
MAIESTY- 


. | The Maker deth preſent : and bopes, to wight 
To giue you for a Fayring, true delight. - - 


12 
av 
- 4. 


"THE PERSONS 


OF Lg PLAY. 
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A Prodtor. __ 

His wife. 4 # 

Her mtber 4þd aSiddow. 
Her Saitor, 4 Banbury man. 
His Rinall, 4 Gentleman. 
His campanion, a.Gameſter, 
An Eſgaire of row. 
His 

A Iuſtice of Peace. 
Hismife.! 

His Ward. 

A Hobbi. horſe ſeller, 

4 Ginger-bread Waman. 

:A Cit es 


A Hwſecourſer 4 
A Raarer. 

A Bawd. 
Aiſftreſſe o the Game, 
A CMadmas. 


and r c 
Tels 


WHTCHMEN, three, 


Co $ T AR D-Monger, 
MovssTRAP:-man. 


CLOTHIAR,. 
WRESTLER; 
PORTERS. 


DooRE-KEEPERS, 


Pvept rs. 


THE STAGE. 
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STAGE-KEEPER, | 


JC C5} (2 5 the Probfor, has 4 ſtitch new falne inhis' 


you can tell twenty. He playes Wig o'the Areber char dwels 
abour the Hofpitall, and hee has a very prevty 
the whole Play,will you ha'the truth on't*(Lam 


the Arras). itis like to )bea very conceire&/ſcuriy | one, in 


were cen 2s good.goeto Virgmia,lorany thing there is of 
Smith-feld, Heehas nothicthe humors,he do's notknow 
hem; hee has notconuers'd with the Bartholmiew-birds 
as chey ſay; keehasne'rea Sword, and Bucklerman in 
his Fayre,nor a lictle Dauy,to take coll the Bawyds there, 


| ted Apeto come ouer the chaine, forthe King of Eayland, 


| the Pepe; and the King of Spaine/ Noneotheſe fine fights ! 
| Norhas he the Canuas-curithe night, fora Hobby. horle- 


VCTION. | 


Ag Entlemen, hatic a little patience , they are| 
ye EN cen'vpon comming, inftantly. He thar | 
PX (EF <—NE > ſhould beginnethe Play, Maſter Lirelewir, | 
InaV black ſilk Rotking; twill bedrawtiypere| 
patr. But for | 
leſt the Poet heare me, or his ran, Maſter Broom? Behind: | 


| plaine Engliſh. When't comes to the Fayre, once: you ] 


as in my time,nor a Kvd-beartzifany badies teeth ſhoald | 
chance toake in his Play. Nora lugler with a wel-educa-/ 


| and backe againe fot the Prince/and fieſftitl.on his arſe for] 
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| manto creepe intohis ſhe-neighbour;an andrake hi is leap; | 


there! f | 
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THE INDVCTION. | 


| 


| beiudg'd by you, Gentlemen, now, bur for one conceit of 


| the Szage?or gathering vp the broken A pples for the beares | 


there! Nothing ! No, and ſome writer (that | know) had 
had but the penning o' this matter, hee would ha' made | 
you fucha Ig-afoggerthe boothes, youſhould ha'thought | 
an earthquake had beene ithe Fayre ! But theſe Maſter- 
Poers, they will ha their ovvne abfurd courſes; they will | 
beinform'd of nothing 1 Hee has (/irreerence) kick'd me 
three, or foure times about the Tyring-houſe, Ithanke | 
him, forbyc offering to putt in, with my experience. Ile 


| 


EY” 


mine! would nota fine Pumpe vpon the Stage ha'done | 
well, for a property novv ? and a Punque ſet ynder pon | 
' her head, with her Sterne vpward, anaha' beene fous'd | 
by my wity young maſters o'the Innes #{ourt ? what | 
thinke you o'this for aſhew, now 2 hee will not heare | 
o'this ! Iaman Aſle ![!andyet] kept the Stage in Maſter 
Tarletons time, I thanke my ſtarres. Ho! and that man | 
had liu'd to haue play'd in Bartbolmew Fayre, you ſhould | 
ha' ſeenc him ha' come in, and ha'beene coozened i'the | 
 Cloath-quanter, ſo finely! And Adams, the Rogue, ha | 
leap'd and caperd ypon him, and ha'dealt his vermine 
about, as though they had coſt him nothing. And then | 
a ſubſtantiall watch ro ha'ſtolne in vpon ham, and taken 
hem away, with miſtaking words, as the faſhion is, in 
the Srage-practice, 


Booke -holder: Scrigener, To bim. 


ookes How now? what rare diſcourſe are you falne 

vpon? ha? ha'you found any familiars here, thatyou 

are ſo free ? what's the bulineſle ? 

S:4. Nothing, but the vnderſtanding Gentlemen of 
the ground here,ask'd my judgement. | 

Booke. Yourjudgement, Raſcall? forwhat ? ſweeping | 


4 —_ ug 
__ - {_ VI hw — — 


within 2 Away Rogue, it's come to a fine degree in theſe: 
ſpeftacks when ſuch a youth as you pretend to a iudge- 


ment. Andyethee may, ithe moſt o'this matter ifaith- | 


x For, 
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| THE INDVC(TION © 


—  ———— — x 


ee 


|For the Author hath writ iciuſt to bis Merien, and the 
Scale ofthe grounded Iudgements hereghis Play: fcllowes 
in wit, Gentlemen ; not for want of a Prologue, bur: by 
way ofa new one, I am (ent out co.Yow here, witha Sort. 
wener, and certaine Articles drawneout in haſt berweene 
our Author,and you ; which ifyou pleaſer&heare, and as | 
they appearercalonable,to approve of; the-Play w'll fol 
low preſently. Read, Scribe, gimetheCounterpaine,// 
Ser, ARTICLES of Agreement,indented,beryveen the 
4 or Hearers , at.the Hope onthe Bankelide, in 
e County of Swrrey on the one party; And the 4arborof! 
Bartholmew Fayre in the ſaid place, and County on the o- | 
ther party: the oneand thirtieth day of Ofeb. 1614. and in 
the twelfth yeere ofthe Raigne of our Soucragine Lord, 
IAMES b 6 grace of God Kung of England, France,@ Ire- 
land; Definde: of the faith . And of Strand the featith 
and fortieth. | 
INPRIMIS , It is couenanted and agreed, by and be- 
tweene the pargiesaboueſaid, and the laid Sprifarors and. 
Hearers, aſwell the curious and enujous, as the fauourinyg | | 
and judicious, asalſo the grounded Tudgements and vn- 
derſtandjags, doe for thenaſelues ſcuerally Conenant, and 
agreeto remaine inthe places;theirmoney or friends haue 
pur thegq in, with patience, for the pace oftvvo houres 
and aq halfe, and ſomewhat more. in which timethe | 
Author pramiſeth to preſent them by vs, wich anew ſuf- 
ficient Play called BARTHOLMEWFAYR g;merry,and | 
 asfull of noiſe, as ſport : madetdelighr all, an ro offend 
none., Prouided they hauerither, the wit orthe honeſty 
tothinke well of themſelues!. v 0 ez 2:46 
- Iris further agreed that euery perſon here, have his or 
\ their femmilleto cenſure, .ta ike or diſlike artheir owne | 
charge, the Author hauing 'now departed with his right: | 
Ic ſhall bee lawfull for any. man to iudge his ſ1xpen'orth 
his tweluepen'orth, ſo to hiscightecne pence, 2.thillings, | 
halſe acrewne, tothevalue of his place : Prouidedalwaies 
his place, geenot aboue bis wit. And ifhe pay for halfe a | 


dozen ' | 


———— 


F239 
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THE INDV(TION: 


dozen, hee may cenſure for all them too, ſo that he will 
vndertake thatthey ſhall bee filent. Hee ſhall purtin for 
Cenſures here;as they doe for lors at the ortery : mary if he 
drop but ſixe pence at the doore, and will cenſure a 
crownes worth, it is thoughtthere is no conſcience, or 
iuſtice in that, 

Ir is alſo agreed, that euery man heere, exerciſe his 
owne Iudgement, and not cenſure by Contagron, or vp- 
on tuft, from anothers voice, or face, that fits by him, 
be he neuer fo firſt, in the Commuſsion of Wit : As allo, 
that hee bee fixt and fertled in his cenſure, that whar 
hee approucs, or not approues to day, hee will doe 
the ſame to morrow, and if to morrow, the next day, 
and ſo the next weeke (it neede be: ) and not to be 
brought about by any that fits on the Bench with him, 
though they indite, and arraigne Playes daily. ' Hee 
that will ſweare, Ieronimo, or Andronicus are the beſt 
playes, yer, ſhall paſſe vnexcepted at, heere, as a man | 
whoſe Indgement ſhewes it is conſtant, and hath ſtood : 
ſtill, cheſe fue and rwentie, or thirtie yeeres. Though it | 
be an 1geweraxce, it is a vertuous and ſtayd ignorance; 
and next to trath, a confirm'd errour does well; fach' 
2 one the Azthor knowes where to finde him. 

Ir is further couenanted, concluded and agreed, that 
how great ſocuer the expectation bee, no perſon here, 
is to expet more then hee knowes, or better ware 
then a Fayre will affoord : neyther to looke backe to 
the fivord and buckler-age of Smithfield, but content 
himſelfe with the preſent, In ſtead of a little Davy; to | 
take toll o'the Bawds, the Author doth promiſe a ftrut- 
ting Horſe-courſer, with a leerc-Drunkard , two or three 
to attend him, in as good Equipage as you would wiſh, 
And then for Kinde-bearr, the Tooth-drawer, fine oyly | 
Pig-woman with her Tapfter, to bid you welcome, and 
{ a conſort of Rearers for muſique. A wiſe Inftice of 
Peace medjtant , in ſtead of a Tugler , with an' pe. A 
ail Cutpurſe ſearchant. A ſwweete Singer of new 6 

ads | 
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ears, apt 


hrhadb) euaptte Ifirhere beo nener a $#/raurcinonfer 
ihe. Payre when heipe ir?! ke fiyes;oher #:aftbf 


es wah rey fee. 
Playes, 1 hd ſuch like 
Dn warner lt writhorher mens heeles, let | 
the concupiſence of ligne) amilDances, raigne as ſtrong | 
as it will amongſt you : yet if the Puppers will pleaſe 
any body, they ſhall be entreated to come in, 
In conſideration of which, it is finally agreed, by the fore-| 
faid hearers,and ſpefators,that they neyther in x v8 ſelues 
conceale, nor ſuffer by them to beconcealed any State- 
decypherer, or politique Pickſoche of the Scene, ſo folemn- | 
ly ridiculous, as to ſearch out, who was meant by the 
Gmper-bread-woman, who by the Hobby-horſe-man, who 
by the CofZard-monger, nay, who by their Wares. Orthat 
will pretend« to affirme (on his owne #nſþired iguo- 
rence) What Mirror of Magiſtrates is meant by the [s. 


flies, -wehurgrer Bu Oy er Fegunnann "WER. 
ceal'd State-man, by the Seller of Mowſe-trappes, and ſo 


of the reft, But that ſuch perſon, or perſ6ns ſo found, 
þ leſt diſcouered to the mercy of the Autbor, as ator- 
feiture to the Srage, and your laughter, aforcſaid. As al- 
ſo, ſuch as ſhall {p deſperately, or ambiriouſly , play 
the bolt! ly:bis Place aforeſaid, to challenge the 4u- 


hails alwhaniid anddedrothian :Hyperras, 23" viver vas | 


_— > — EO I oe ts ah, co wah... 


'P 


your Ttioney) you will now adde the other of 
ſuffrage, —_ hands, The Play ſhall preſently ; Og 
And though the Fayre be not kept in the ſame Regi- 


on, that ſome here, perhaps, would haue it, yet thi ol 


[that therein the Yutbor hath obſeru'd a ſpeciall Decoram, 

the place being as durty as Smithfield, and as ſtinking 
whit. | 

HoW- | 
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THE INDVOTLO.NT 


Howſoe wer, hee prayes you' tocbeleas | hisareig Ri 
the-lame,. elle you will make him 1 ſuſpect"chat 
hep.chat 1 is. 6, leth.to| ava bi | or an "Hob-" - 
till { ye ere, wan ee ro take yp” 
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Bartholmew day | Bar: vpon Bartholmes,! there's 
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Acrt.l. Scenr.l. 


L1ITTLE-VVIT.{Tobim}VVIN. 


x Pretty conceit, ahd worth the —_ I ha 
ſuch lucke to ſpinne out theſe fine things Git, 
and like a Silke-worme,our of my ſelfe, Her's 
$ Maſter Bartholomew Cokes, of Harrow 0'th hill, 
ith County of Middleſex, Elquire,takes forth 
SIX his Licence,to marry Milireſle Grace Wel-borne 
ASSES of the (aid place and County: and when' do's 
ake it foorth ? to day ! the foure hs = xy ng poo 
the de- 


vice + who would have mark'd ſuch a leap-froggechance now > A 
very leſle then Ames-ace, on two Dice! well, goethy wayes Jobs 
Little-wit, Proctor lobn Little-wit : One O' the pretty wirso' Pduls, 
the Little witef London(ſothou artcali'd) and ſome thing belide. 


| When aquirk,or a quiblia do's ſcape thee, and thou doſtnoe watch, 


and apprehendir, and bring it afore the Conſtable of conceit : 


; (there now, [ ſpeake quib too) ler'hem carry thee out o' the Arch- 


deacons Courrt,into his Kitchin, and make a 7ack of thee, in ficad 
ofa 1ohs, (There I am againe la !) Win, Good marrow, Win.” I 
| marry Win | Now you looke finely indeed Wis ! this Cap'ido's 
| conunce! youl'd not ha worne ir, /F;», nor ha* bad ic veluet{bur 
| arough countrey Beauer, with acopper-band, like the Conney- 
' %kinne woman of Bedee-row 2 Sweete YY in, letmekiſle it 1 And. 
her fine bigh ſhooes, like the Spaniſh Lady | Good FF'5n,g0es litle 


neuer leaue kiffing on't. 
| B VVin- 


BAR THOLMEVV 


| 


I would faine ſeethee pace, pretty 74» | By this fine Capy could | 


th. Ml. Ae tn _ 


— v _ 


BaRkTHOLMEvy FAYRE. 


— oc es a A 


Wi1N. Come,indeedela, you are ſucha foole, till: 
LiTT, No, but halfe a one, Win,youare the tother halfe : man 
and wife make one foole, Win. (Good!) Is there the Proctor, or 
Door indeed, i'the Dioceſe, that euer had the fortune to win him 
ſuch a Win! (Therel am againe!) I doe feele conceirs comming 
vpon mee, more then Iam able to turne rongue too. A poxe © 
theſe pretenders, to wit ! your Three Cranes, Miter, and Mermaid 
men ! Not a corne of true ſalt, nor a graine of right muſtard 
amongſt them all. They may ſand for places or ſo,againethe next 
Wis fall, and pay two pence ina quart more for their Canery, then 
other men. But gi mee the man, can ſtart vpa 1uſficeof Wit out of 
{ix-ſhillings beare, and giue the law roall the Poets, and Peer-ſuc- 
kers ii Towne, becauſe they are the Players Goſhps ? 'Sltd, other 
men haue wiues as fine as the Players,/ and as well dreft, Come 
hither, Wiz. 


ACT. LL SCENE«I). 
VIN-WIFR. LITTLEYVIT. WIN. 


\VAVGEE how' now Maſter Little-wit ! meaſuring of lips ? 
or molding of kiſſes ? which is it? | "i 

LirT. TeothTam alittle taken with my Wins drefling 
Do'ſt not fine Maſter Wis.wife > How doe you Sar? 
Shee would not ha' worne this habit. Ichallenge all Cheapſide, to 
| ſhewſuch another : <Horefields, Pimlico path, or the Exchange, 10 
a fommer curning, with a Lace to boot as this has. Deare Win, 
let Maſter 77in-wife kiſſe you, Hee comes a woving ro our mo- 
| ther #/iv, and may beour father perhaps, Win. There's no harme 
in him, 72, * 

Win.w. None i'the earth, Maſter Little-wit. 

LitT. lenuy no man,my delicates, Sir, | | 

Wixn-w. Alas,you ha' the garden where they grow ſtill! A wife 
heere with a Strawbery-breath, Chery-lips, Apricor-checkes, and a 
ſoft veluet head, like a Helicorron. 

LitrT, Good y'faith ! now dulnefſe vpon mee, that 1 had not 
IgE him, thatT ſhould not light on', as well as be! Veluet 

' 

W:x-w. But-my taſte, Maſter Lirtle-wir, tends to fruit of a 

later kinde : the ſober Matron, your wiues mother, 


{ L1TT, I! wee know you area Suitor, Sir, #ix, and I both, wiſh 


you well: by this Licencc here, would you had her, that your two 
names were asfaſt in it, as here are a couple, . ix would faine 


hauea fine young father i” law, with a fether: that her mocker 


might | 


—_— 
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| BAXTHOLMEvy FAYRE. 


might hoodit, and chaine it,with Mifiris Ower-deo.- But, youdoe 
not take the right courſe, Maſter Win-wife. 

Winx-w. No? Maſter Zitle-wit, why ? 

Lit, Youare not madde enough. 

Win-w. How 2 Is madneſſe a right courſe ? | 

Lit. I fay nothing, but I winke vpon Fi». You haveafriend, 
one (Maſter 2xar/ous) comes here ſometimes? 

Win-w. Why? he makes no loue to her, do's he ? 

Lit, Not atokenworth that euer | ſaw, I aſſure you, But 

Win-w, What ? 

LiT. Heis the more Mad-cap o'the two. You doenot appre- 
hend mee, | 
R _ You have. a hot coale i'your mouth; now, you cannot | 

old, 

Lit.. Let mee qut with it, deare Viz. 

VW rx. Illtellhim my elfe, | 

LiT. Doc,and takeall the thanks, and much do good thy pret- 
ty heart JY7n. | 

Win. Sir, my mother has kad her natiuity-watercaſt lately 


| by the Cunning men in Cow-lare , and they ha' told herher for- 


tune, and doe enſure her, ſhce ſhall never haue happy houre ; vn» 
| lefſe ſhee marry within this (en'night, and when it is, it muſt be 


———_— ——_ 


a Maddc..man, they fay, 
Lit, TI, but it muſt bea Gentle-man Mad-man. 
Win. Yes, ſo the tother man of LMore- fields (ayes. * 
W1x-w. But do's ſhee belecue hem > - 1 


Qice vpother,by theſe E. or tad 
Lit;/Itellher fo; or elfe ſay I, tharthey meane ſome young. 
Madcap-Gentleman (for the divell can equiuocate; as wellas a 
hop- ) and therefore would I aduiſe you,to be a little mad-| 
er, then Maſter 2#arlovs, hereafter. 
Wix. Where is ſhee? ſtirring yet > '- - 
: Lrr. Stirring! Yes, and ſtulying an old Elder, come from 
B , a Suitor that: puts in heere at meale-ryde, to praiſe the 
ginef9]] brerhren,or pray that the ſweet ſingers may berefior'd ; 


is ſo ſtrong with him, ir gets quite out of him, ahd then my mo- 


| ther, of Win, arc faine to fetch it againewith Malmeſey, or Agus 


" Win. Yes indeed,we have ſocharedious lifewithbim for his 
dyet, and hisclothes too, he breaks his buttons, and cracks ſeames 


| at every ſaying he ſobs out. « 


Ion.. Hecannotabide my Vacation; he ſayes. + 
Win. No,hewkiey mather,s rrolfeeadclnitths heh 
2 


—— 


| Sayesa grace as long as his breath laſts him! Some time the ſpirit | 


. = A | 
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BarRTHOLMEVVY FAYRE, 
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and that ſhe had little leſſe then committed «bomrnation 11 marry. 
ing me ſo as ſhe ha's done. ; 

Iou- Every line (he ſayes) that a FroFor writes, when it comes 
to be read in the Biſhops Court, is a long blacke hayre,kemb'dour 
of the tayle of Anti-Chriſt, 

Win-w. When camethis Proſelyte ? 

lon. Somethreedayes fince. 


AcTt.l. Scene.ll). 
QVARLOVS,lOHN, VViN,WIN-VVIFE. 


'$, Sir, ha' you tane ſoyle, here ? it's well,a man may reach you, 
after 3, houres running, yet! what an vamercifull companion 
art thou,-roquit thy lodging, at ſuch vngentle manly houres ? 
None but a ſcarterd couey of Fidlers, or one oftheſe peter 
in dung-hills,or ſome Marrow-bone man at moſt, would haue 
beene vp, when thou wert gone abroad, by all deſcription. I pray 
thee what ayleſt thou, chou canſt not ſleepe > haſt thou Thornes 
| 1 thy eye-lids,or Thiſtles er bed. 

Wi1x-w.I cannot tell : It ſeemes you had neither i'your feet ; 
' that tooke this paine to finde me. 

Qyax:. No,and Thad, all the Lime-hounds o'the City ſhould 
haue drawne you, by the ſent rather, MF ohm Zittle-wit ! God 
ſaue you, Sir. 'Twasa hot night with ſome of vs, laſt nught, 1obs : 
| ſhal we pluck a hayre o'the ſame Wolie,to day, Proctor loby ? 

F -— mr what wee diſcourſt 
on, t? 

Qyvax. .NotI, 144»: nothing that I eyther diſcourſe or doe 

at _ _—_ [ forfeitall to —_ {2 ; 
oH. No? not ing'Win, looke you : there ſhee is, and 
| dreſt as I told you ſhe ſhould be : bark you Sir had you lame 

QvaAn. By this head, I''le beware how I keepe you company, 
1obn,when 1 drunke,and you hauc this dangerous memory ! that's 
certaine, 

Ion, Why Sir? 

Qyax. Why? wewerealla little ſtain laſt night, ſpriuckled 
with a cup or two,and I agreed with ProQtor r0hn keere, tocome 
and doc ſomewhat with 77x (I know not what 'twas) to day; and 
he puts mee in minde on't, now ;- hee ſayes hee was comming to 
fetch me : before Truth, if you haue that 24 $7 
ro remember, when you are ſober, 7oh»,what you promiſe 4 


” —————————_ 


1obn; 1 ſhall take heed of you, zohn. For this once, Iam conteneto 
|  winke | 


—— 


PRs " 


| 


'| pretty littlewit of veluer ! a foole-lohn) 


worſe, —C that 
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winke at you, where's your wife > come hither #5#. (He =_ her, | 
Win. Why, 104»! doe you ſeethis, 10hw? looke you ! helpe | 
me, lebn, 

Ion. O Win, fie, what do you meane, Wis! Be womanly Win, 
make an outcry to your mother, Win? Maſter 2uarloxs is an ho- 
neſt Gentleman, and our worſhiptull good friend, Wiz: and he is 
Maſter Winwiſes friends,too: And Maſter Win-wife comes a Suitor 
ro your mother Win 3 as I told youbefore, win, and may perhaps, 
be our Father, Yin, they'lldo you no harme, Win, they gre both 
our worlbipfull good friends. Maſter Qnarlous ! you muſt know 
MF. 2arlous, Win; you muſt not quarrell with Maſter Averlons, 
VVin. y 

Qvan. No, wee'l kifſe againe and fall in, | 
Ion, Yes, doegood Win, | 

Wir. Y'faich you are a foole, 7pho, - 

Ion'. A Foole-lohn ſhe calls me,doe you marke that,Gentlemen? 


Qvan. She may call you an Toby, it you vie this,” 
Wix-w. Pray thee forbeare, yn reſpe 6 

Qv ar, Hoy-day ! how reſpeRiue) you ante ah oh ſad-- 
den ! I feare this tamily will rurne you reformed too, ra 
comeabout againe. Becauſe ſheis th bility tobe your 
ter in law, and may aske you bleſſing p attin 


tO Tornam to cat creame, Well, | b En fonbeads Sir, bur 
would thou wouldſt leauethy exerciſeof widdow-h 


are eng noſe it and 1 Cee 
art (iraight r, and*ris a 

Gifeto when chontel ONe 3+ 
thou hadſt the perpetuiry of ? 


| Tae) lefr hid nay aſtviſt 
doca Tombe, with a Torehzor three hand-fulls 
hot, and ſo thou maiſt SR n 
cometo inherit accordi thy inches. A 


110820 

to waſte the brand of life fot, to be ſtill rakin 
wiapham womans embers ' we ſhall ha* thee a 
ur 4 moneth marrycd to one of 'hem, looke like the | 
andthe black 1aundiſe mer he face "= 
mx 9.cagdte $Spinnzer,/and voyce of a Cricket, Twou 

to heare fifteene Sermons aweekefor her, and ſuch cou 

lowd one's, as ſome of 'tiem muſt bez Iwould een deſires Ae, 


might dwell in adrumme, and take it ti vg 
Irohen i anda Straw. Doſt thou euer ning to 
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bring thinecares or ſtomack,to the pon of a drie grace,as long 
as thy Tablecloth? and droan'd out by thy ſonne, here, (that might 
be thy father;) till ail the mear o'chy board has forgot,it was that 
day i'the Kitchin 2 Or to brooke the noiſe made,ina queſtion of 
Predeſlination, by the good labourers and paineſull caters, aſſem» 


dcrates with a cup of wine, cuer andanone, anda Sentence out of 
Kyexc. between ? or the perpetual ſpitting;before,andafter a ſober 
drawne exbortation of ſix houres, whoſe berter part was the buns-ha- 
ham ? Orto heare prayers groan'd out,ouer thy iron.cheſts, as if 
they were charmes to breake *kem > And all this for the hope of 


two Apoſile-ſpoones, to ſuffer ! and a cup to cate a cawdle in ! For 
that will be thy legacy. She'll ha' conuey'd her ſtate, ſafe enough 
from thee,an' ſhe be a right widdow. 
W1n. Alaſle, I am quite off that ſentnow. 
Quan. How fo ? 
'1nw. Pur off by a Brother of Banbury, one, that,they ſay, is 
come heere, and goucrnesall, already. 


barjans w as in Oxford. _ 

Wix-w. Maſter Li:tle-wit can tell vs. 

Ion. Sir ! goodY/in,goe ih, and if Maſter Bartholmew Cokes- 
his man come for the Licence:(the littieald fellow)lert him ſpeake 
wn 1 what ſay you, Gentlemen ? 
 Winow: What call you the Reverend E/atr > you told me of ? 
dd Banbury-man, 

, OR, Rabbs 

Six . : 4 ; 

Qyan- O,Tknowhim 1+ a Baker, is he not ? -- 

T64,, Hee was a Baker, Sip, but hee do's dreame now, and ſee 

viſions, hee has given ouer his Trade: | 

_ Qyar. I remember thartoo: outofa ſcruple kee rooke;thar 

EE En ICS 
ts, May-poles, Morriſſes, prop 

his Ghriflen-vame is Zeale-of-the-Land, 

Ton, | Yes, Sir, Zeale-of-the-land Buſye. 

 Wix-w. How, what a name's there ! 

| Ton. O, they have all ſuch names, Sir z 'he was Witneſſe, for 

Win, here, (they will not be call'd God-fathers) and nam'd ber 

Aforxtag fieht, you thought her name had beene 77 jnnifred, 

l not ? 


Vix-w, Idid indeed. | 
Wu Hee would ha' thought himſelfe a ſtarke Reprobate,if ir 


QyaR. I, for there was a Blew-ſtarch-womano'the name, at 
the ſame time, Anotable hypocriticall vermine itis ; I know him, 


bled rogether,put to 'hem by the Matron, your Spouſe z who mo- | 


Qyar, Whartdoe you call him? I knew divers of thoſe Bay. 


— 


| One that ſtands vpon his face, TLRs 
4s 4 


ho. A. 
_ — — _ 


| 


— 
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Singular 1910 all he do's ; (He has vndone a'Grocer here; in New- 


—__O«L 


BARTHOLMEvy FAYRE, 


— 


7 


Ever in ſeditious motion, and reproving for vaigeglory : of a 
molt lxnarique conſcience, and {plene, andafteRs the violence of 


garc-marker, that broke with him, truſted him with Currans, as 
errant2 Zcale as he,thar's by the way : by his profeſſion, hee will 


eucx be i'the ſtate of Innocence, though; and child-hood ; de-| 


| rides all Antiquity ; defies any other Leapging then Inſdiration; and | 


whatdiſcretion ſoeuer, yeeres ſhould afford him, itisall preven. | 
ted in his Original ignorance 3 ha' not to doe with him: for hee is | 
a fellow of a moſt arrogant, and inuincible dulneſſe, 1 aſſure you; 
who 1s this ! | 


i adore Y\" y | 
| ACT 1- SCEENBIL.], 
Wasrz.loun. Winw1rk, QVARLOYS. 


Yyour leaue,Gentlemen with all my heart to you:and god you 
good morrow, M Little-wit, my bulineſſe is ro you, ls this 
Licence ready? ; fois ./ | 
Ion, Heere, I ha' it for you,jin mph ies Shigey, 
W 4s. Thar's well, nay never open, of read it to me;it's labour, 
in vaine,you know, I am no Clearke, I ſeotne to be ſau'd by my 
booke, i'taith I hang firſ>foldic vp o your word and gr it mee ; 
what muſt you ha' for't > v3 2H 14 4.40414 

Ion. We'lltalke of that anon;; Maſter Hamphrey. | 
Was, Now, ornot atall, good MF Prodfer, Lam for no ancn's, 
I aſſure you. © | 3% 
" Ton, Sweet Y Yn, bid S«/owon ſend mectbe little blacke boxe 
within, in my ſtudy, ;o 8s 17 
Was. I, quickly, good Miftreſle,I ptay you : for I have both 
egges O'the Spit,and yron i'the fire, ſay,what you muſt have, good 
M* Litte-wit. MY 
 Tog, Why, you know the price, M* Namps. 
W as.. Iknow ? I know nothing. 1, what tell you mee of know- 
ing> (now Iam in baſt)Sir,[ donotknow,and1 will not know,and 
I ſcotne to know,and yer,(now [ think on't)L will and'do know as” 


_— 


_— 


well as another ; you muſt have a <A{arke for your thing here, arid 


Clerke,be not looking i'the wrong boxe, M* Profer. 
N lon. Good itaith ! no, I warrantyou,Salomon is wiſerthen ſo, 
IF, , | ; , 


eight pence for the boxe z I could ha' ſau'd avopexceiithat,an' I had 
70g t it my ſelfe, bur heere's faurcreons ſhillings for you. Good | 
! how long your little wife ſtaies | pray God, Sulowoen,your 
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Was. Fie,fie,fie,by your leaue Maſter Zit/le-wit,this is feurty, 
idle, fooliſh and abeminable, withall my heart; 1doe not Jike it. 

Wix-w. Doeyou heare? Jacke Livele-wit , what bukneffe do's | 
thy pretty head thinke, this fellow may have, thathe keepes ſuch 
a coylewith > » OE 

Ov ak, Morethen buying of ginger-bred i'the Cloyfiep, lige, 
(for that wee allow him), or a guilt pouch i'the Faye? OE 

lon. Maſter 247/09, doe not miſtake Hit: he is His Mafters | 
both-bands, I aſſure you. o 

Qyar. What ?'to pull on his boots, a mornings, or his ſtoc- 
kings, do's hee ? 9, 

lon. Sir, if you haue a minde to mockehim,mocke him ſoftly, 
and looke ro'ther way : for if hee apprebend you flout him, once, | 
he will flie at you preſently, A terrible reſtie old fellow, and his | 
name 15 ;fpe too. 

QyaR, Pretty I»ſet ! make much on him, 

Was. A phlagucoTthis boxe,and the poxe too,and on him that 
made ir, and her that went for't, and all that ſhould ha' foughrit, 
ſent it, or broughe ic ! doe you ee, Sir? * Hd 

Ton. Nay, good M* Waſpe. | 

Was, Good Maſter Hornes,*turd i'your teeth, hold you your 
rongue ; doe not I know'you ?.'your father was a Pothecary, and 
ſold gliſters, more then hee gave, I wuſſe : and turd your little | 
w1ues teeth roo(heere ſhe come+) twill make her ſpitas fine as ſhe 
is, for all her velucr-cufterd on her head, Sir, 

lor. O! becmill Maſter Nawpes, He 

Was. Why, ſay Thave a hamour nottobe ciuill ; how then ? 
who ſhall compell me? you ? ; 

Ion, Here ts the. boxe, now: | 

Was. Why a pox o'yourboxe, once againe : ler your little 
wife ſtale init, and ſhe will, Sir,l would haue you to vaderſtand, 
and theſe Gentlemen too, if they pleaſe — | 

Win-w., With all our hearts, Sir, 

Was, That I havea charge. Gentlemen. 

lon. They doe apprehend, Sir. | 

Was. Pardon me, Sir, neither they nor you, can apprehend 
mee, yer, (you are an Aſſe) I haue a young Maſter, hee is now 
vpon his makingand marring ; the whole care of his well doing, 
is now mine, His fooliſh ſcholemaſters haue done nothing, but 
runne vp and downe the Countrey with him,robeg puddings, and 
cake-bread, ofhis tennants and almoſt ſpoyled him, he has learn'd 
nothing, but to ſing-catches, and repeat rattle bladder ratthe,and 
O, Madze, Idarenot let him walke alone, for feare. of lear.. | 
ning of vile tunes , which hee will ſing at ſupper , and in the 
ſermon-times ! if hee' meete but a Carman i'the ſtreete, and 1 
finde him not talke to keepe him'off on him, hee will whiſtle 
him, and all his tunes ouer,at night in hisfleepe ! be has ahead full 
of 
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of Bees ! Iam faine now (forthis little time I am abſent) to leaue | 
him in charge with a Gentlewoman ; "Tis true, ſhee is A 1uſtice| 
| of Peace his wife; and a Gentlewoman othe tiood, and his na- 
curall ſiſter : Bur whac may happen,vnder a womans gouernment, 
there's the doybt, Genrlemen, you doe not know him :-hee js,anc- 
cher manner of peecethen you think for ! bur nyunereen yeere old, 
and yet hee is taller then either 'of you, by "the head, God 
bleſſe him. 
Qvax, Well, mee thinkes, this is a fine fello\y ! 
Wix-w. Hehas made his Maſter a finer by this deſcriprion, 
{ I ſhould thinke. 
QyaR. *Faith, much abour one, it's croſſe and pile, whether for | 
a new farthing, 
Was. I lltell you Gentlemen--- | 
Ion, Wilt pleaſe youdrinke, Maſter 77 ſpe? * 
W as. Why, Iha'gorcalk'r ſo long to bedrie; Sir, you his 
duſt or cobwebs come out o'my mou ; doe u? you'ld ha” we | 
gone, would you ? 
lex. No, but you were in haſte'ennow, M Nuiper, | 
Was, Whatan' I were? folamtill, and yet I + rto 
meddle you with your match,your #ip, there, £ has as lit (a5 
as her husband it ſeemes : I haue orhersto talkers. 
| - Ton. She's my match indeede,and aslirtle wit as 1, Go 
Was, Weha' bin butaday anda halfe in to ag: 
'tis true;and yeſter day i'the afrernoone,we walk 
the City to the Genitlewoman, he ſhallmarry, og hor 
afore 1 will endure ſuch another halfe day, with hi ri! bedrawne 
with a good Gib-cat,through the great pe art 9s his 
Hodge was why ,we could nor meerthat hearbes 
ſtayd him: : he would name you all the: Signes , Shee w Kr 
aloud : and' where hee'fpi'd a Parrat, ora at 
pitch'd, with all the lictl-long.coars about him, 4s and 
[no getting him away ! Irhought he would ha' cunne madde's J 
blacke boy in Bucklers-bury, that takes the ſcuty, roguy tobacco,” 
there, 
- Tox., You fay true, Maſter Nunipes : there's ſuch a ove indeed. 
Was. It's 00 matter, whether there be, ot no,” what" sthatto 
you ? 


Qyar, He will not allow of John 's a at my hand, © 
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CoxrxEs MiſtrisOyre-DOO.WASPE.GRACE.| 


QVARLOVS.WIN-wIFElOHN WIN. 


O Numpes ! are you here Nuwpes ? looke where ] am, Numpes ! 
and Miſtris Grace, too ! nay, doenot looke angerly, Numpes : 
.my Siſter is heere, andall, I doe not come without her. | 
Was. What, themiſchiefe, doe you come with her ? or thee 
with you ? by { 
Cox, Wecameall to ſeeke you, Numpes, = 
| Was, To ſecke mee? why, did you all thinke I was loft? or 
runne away with your fouretcene [Lillings worth of ſmall ware, 
here ? or that I had chang'd it i'the Fayre, for hobby-horſes ? 
S'pretious—to ſecke me ! 
Over. Nay ,. good M* Numpesr, doe you ſhew diſcretion , 
| chough he bee exorbiranc, (as M* 0wer- doo ſaies,) and't be but for 
| conſeruation of the peace. 
Was. Mary gip, goody ſhe-1uſtice, Miſtris French-hood | turd 
| iyourteeth; and turd i'your Frexch- hoods teeth, too, todoe you | 
ſeryice,doe you ſee? muſt you quote your Adew tome!you thinke, 
youare Madam Regex: ſtill, Miſtris Over-doo; whenT am in place? 
no ſuch matter, I aſſure you, your ra/gne is Out, when Tam in,Dame, 
OvEx. Iamcontenttobein abeyaxce, Sir, and be gouern'd b 
you ; ſo ſhould hec roo, if hedid well ; but will de expedted, 
you ſhould aiſo gouerne your pathons...... 
Was. Will't ſo forſooth ? good Lord ! how ſbarpe you are | 
with = at Bet lems yeticrday ? 7 Yhetſton has ſet an _ vpon, 
? 
4 Nay, if you know not what belongs to yaur dignity ; 
| I doe, yet, to mine. 
Was. Verywell, then, 


Cox, Isthis the Licence, Nuwpes ? for Loues ſake,ler me ſee't, | 


I never ſaw a Licence, 
Was. Did you not ſo? why, you ſhall nor ſee'r, then, 
Cox. An youloue mie, go Numpes. 
W as. Sir, I loue you, and yet I donot loue you, i'theſe foal. 
' ries, ſer your heart at reſt; there's nothing ip't, but hard words: | 
and what would you ſce'tfor ? 
Cox. I ſee the length.and the breadch on'c, that's all ; 
' and I will ſee t now, fo 1 will, 
- Wis: You ſha' nor ſee ityheere. 
Cor, Then Ill fee't at home, and Fl looke vpo' the cafe heere, 
Was, Why, doe ſo, a man muſt giue way to him a little in 
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| rifles : Gentlemen, Theſeareerrors, diſcaſes of youth : which 


' he will mend, when he comes to judgement, and knowledge of |. 


| matters; I pray you conceiue ſo; and I chanke you. And [ pray 
you patdoh him, and I thanke you againe. 
QvyAr. Well, this 4y-2urſe, I ſay (till, is adelicate man, 
Win-w. And I,am, for the Coflet, his charge ! Did you ever 
fee a fellowes face more accuſe him for an Aﬀe ? 
Qyar. Accuſe kim > it confeſſes himone without accuſing. 
Whar pitty 'tis yonder wench ſhould marry ſuch a Cokes ? 
Wix-w, Tis true, 
QVar. Shec ſcemes to be diicreete, and as ſoder as (hee is 
lome, 
| Wix-w, [, andif you marke her,whar a reſtrain'd ſcorne ſhe 
; caſts vpon all his behauiour, and ſpeeches ? 
; Cox. Well, Numpes, Iam now for another picce of buſineſſe 
| mote, the Fa;re, Nampes, and then— _ 
| Was, Blefſe me! deliwer me, helpe, hold mee ! the £qqre ! 
Cox, Nay, never fidge vp and downe, Nuwpes, gnd vexe it 
ſelte, Iam refolure Barthdlrhew, inthis ; Il'e make no ſuxte on'tro 
you; 'ewas all the end of my journey, indeed,to ſhew Miltris Grace 
my Fayre: I call't my Fayre,becaule of Bartholmew : yowknow my 
| name 15 Bareholmew, and Barrholmew Fayre. ' 
Ion, Thatwas mine afore, Gentlemen : this morning, I had 
that 1'faith, his Licence, belecut me, there he comes, attet tne. 
Qvar. Come, Joby, this ambitious wit of yours, (Fam afraid) 
will doe you no good Pche end, | 
Ion. No? why Sir + W199" $ 
Qyax. You grow ſo infolent with it,and ouctdoing,;7.obx: that | 
if you looke not toit, andrieie vp, irwill bring youro fomcob. 
{cure place in time, and there*twill leaue you. | | 
W1n+-w. Dcenor truſt it too much, 79bn,be more ſparing 
vie it, butnow and then , awizis a dangerous thing; in thisage; 
doe not ouer. buy ir. Tz 
Io. Thinke you fo, Gentletnen? U' Il take heed on'r,hercafter; 
Win. Yes, doe lohn, KR. 25 | 
Cox. Apretylirtle ſoule, this ſame Miſtris Litzle-wit ! would 
I might macry her, | | 
Gra. So would 1, or any body elſe, ſo I might ſcape you, 
Cox. Numps, | will ſee it, Numpes, "tis decreed: never beme- 
lancholy for the'marrer. —_ | v A 
Was. Why, ſeeit, Sir, ſee it, doc ſee it! whohinders you 
why doe you not goe fee it? 'Slid fee it. 16,7 
CoKk. The Fayre, Namps, the Fayre, al * * py 
Was. Would the Fayre and allthe Drums, and Rattles in's 
| were i' your belly for mee: they are already i'your braine : bethar 
had the meanes to trauell you head, now; thould meer finer fights 
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then any are i'the Fayre; and make p_ voyohpentey BHGY 
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all hung with cockle-ſhels, pebbles, fine wheat-ſtrawes, and here 
and there a chicken's feather, and acob-web. 

Qy ar. Goodfaith, hee lookes, me thinkes an' you marke him, 
like one that were made to catch flies, with his Sir Cranjon-legs. 

Win-w. And his Numpes, to flap 'hem away, 

Was. God, bew'you, Sir, there's your Bee in a box, and much 
good door, you. 

Cox. Why, your friend, and Bartholmew ; an' you be ſocon- 
tumacious, 

Qvan. What meane you, Numpes ? 

Was. Tl not beguilty, I, Gentlemen, 

Over. You will not let him goe, Brother and looſe hum ? 

Cox. Whecan hold that will away ? I had rather looſe him 
then the Fayre, I wuſle. 

Was, You doe not know the inconuenience, Gentlemen, 
you perſwade to: nor what trouble I haue with him in theſe hu- 
mours, Ithe goe to the Fayre, he will buy of euery thing, toa Ba- 
by there zy and houthoid-ſtuffte for that too. 1t a legge or an arme 
on him did not grow-0n, hee would loſe it i the preſſe. Pray hea- 
ven TI bribg him off with one ſtone ! And then he is ſuch a Ravener 
after fruite ! you will not belecuc what a coyle I had, t'other day, 
to compound a buſineſſe betweene a Katerne-peare-woman, and 
him, x 6 ſnatching ! 'tis iatolerable, Gentlemen, 

. Win-w. O! butyou muſt not leave him, now, to theſe ha- 
zards, ___ | Ws 
| Was, Nay, heeknowes too well, I will not leaue him, and 
that makes him preſume: well, Sir, will you goe now ? if you 
haue ſuch an itch i'your feere, to foote it to the Fayre, why doe 
you ſtop, am I your Tarxiars ? goe, will you goc ? Sir, why doe 
you nor gOoc ? b.. 
Cox, O Namps! have] brought you about? come Miſtreſſe 
Grace, and Siſter, Iam reſolute Barr ,i'faith, ſtill, 
Gza. Truely, I haue no ſuch fancy tothe Fayre; nor ambiti- 
on to ſee itz; there's nane goes thircher of any quality or faſhion, 
Cox. O Lord, Sir ! you ſhallpardon me,Miſtris Grace,we are 
inow of our ſelues to wake it a faſbion : and for qualities, ler 
N#mp:s alone, he'l inde qualities, | 
Qyarx. WhataRogue in apprehenſion is this ! to vnderſtand 
her language no better. 
Win-w, I,andofter to marry to her?well,I will leauethe chaſe 
of my widdow, for to day, and diceQly to the Fayre. Theſe flies 
cannot,this hot ſeaſon, bur engender vs excellent creeping ſport. 
Qy ax, A man that has but a ſpoone full of Rane wool think 
{o, ' Farewell, John. 


 . Ton. Wmyou fee, "isin faſhion, to goe to the Fayre Win : we 


muſtro the Fayre too, you, and I, Wap. I have an affaicei'the Fayre, 


Win, a Puppet-play of mine owne making, ſay nothing that I writ 


for 


— 


LE 
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for the motion man, which you muſt ſee, Win, 
Wiy, I would I might 1o4n, but my mother will neucr con- 
ſent to ſuch a prophane motion : lhe will call it, 

Tor. Tut, we'll have a deuice, a dainty one ; (Now #71, helpe 
at a pinch, good Wit come, come, good Wiz, and'tberhy will.) I 
haue it, Win, 1 haue itifaith, and ts a fineone- Wir, long ro cate 
ofa Pigge, ſweet Win, i'the Fayre; doc you fee? i'the heart o'the 
' Fayre; not at Pye-Corner. Your mother will doe any thing, Wis, 
| to ſatisfie your longing, you know, pray thee long, preſently, and 
| be ficke othe ſudden, good Wiz. 1'llgoe in and tell her, curhy | 
lace i'the meane time, and play the Hypecrite, ſweet Win, | 

Wix, No, Ill notmake me voready for it. I can be Hypocrite | 
enough, though I were never fo ſtraight lac'd. 

lox. You ſay true,you have bin bred i'the family,and brought 
vptot, Our mother is a moſt ele& Hypocrite and has mainrain'd us | 
all rhis ſeuenyeere with ir, like Gentle-folkes. . 

W1x. I, Let her alone, 10hn,ſhe isnot a wiſe wilfull widdow for 
nothing, nor a ſanRificd (iſter for a ſong. And ler me alone rao, I 
ha' ſomewhat o'the mother in me, you ſhall ſee, ferch her, fetch 
her, ab,ah, 


—— A 
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PVRECRAFT. VViN. IOHN.BYST;.. 
SALOMON. * 


- 
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T Ow, the blaze of the beauteous diſcipline, fright away this! 
| euill from our houſe | bow now:-Win-the-fight Child : how do 
you 2 Sweer ctuld, ſpeakerome, ” Wy 
"Wix. Yes, forſooth, | \: ; 2401 
Pvz, Looke vp, (weet Win-the-fight, and (ufter not the enemy | 
toenter you at this doore, remember that your education has bin 
with the purelt, what pol{ured one was it, that nam'd firſt ghd vn- 
cleane beaſt, Pigge, to you,Child ? - ) 40 } 
Wis, (Vby vb.) .. LOCO, ont | 
lou, Not l, & my ſincerity, mother : ſhe long'daboue three | 
houres, erc ſhe: would let mae know it; who wasit Wis ? | 
Win, A prophane blacke thing with a beards: Jobs. > 
Pyx. O! rofl itie-he-fight, iris the Temprer, the wicked 
Tempter,you jray, know jtÞþy fleſhly morion of Pig,be ſtrong 
again(t it,and it's foule temptations, intheſe aſſaults, whereby at 
broacherh fleſh, aud blood,as itwere,on the weaker fide, and pray 


, 


Tom. 


mm. 


—_—_— 


againſt irs carnal provocations.good child, ſweet cbild,pray. | 
; 3 


pi - &> - - 
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lon. Good mother,l pray you ; that ſhe may cate ſame Pigge, 
and her belly full,too; and doe not you caſt away your ownechild, 
and perhaps one of min2,wirh your tale of the Tempter : how doe 
you, Win? Are you nor {icke? 

Win. Yes, a great deale, 1ohn, (vb,vh.) 

PvR. What ſhall we doe ? call our zealous brother Buſy hither, 
for his fairhfull fortification in this charge ofthe aduerſary; child, 
a "470 childe, you ſhall eate Pigge, becomforted, my ſweet 
child. 

WIN, I, but !'che Fayre, mother. 

Pyn, I meane i'the Fayre, if itcan be any way made, of found | 
many where is our brother Byſy ? Will hee not come ? looke 
vp, child, 

F lon. Preſently,mether, as ſoone as he has clean('d his beard, 
| | found him, faſt by theteeth,i'che cold Turkey-pye,i'thecupbord, 
with a great white loafe on his left hand, and a glaſſe of IHalmeſey 
on his right, 

PyR. Slandernort the Brethren, wicked one, 


lox.. YesSir, andas ſoone as you can : for it muſt be Sir ; 

you ſee the danger my little wife isin, Sir. 

Pvz. Truely, I doe loue my child dearely, and I wovld not 

boat her miſcarry, or hazard her firſt fruites, if it might be other. 

wiſe, 

Bys, Surely, it may be otherwiſe, bur it 1s ſubieR, to conſtru- 

Aion, ſubieR.and bath a face of offence, with the weake, _ 
face 


— 


Bvs, In the way of comfort tothe 
[1 will exe vxcecdng ,and prophelie 1 
# | , d , q and 
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fac e,a foule face,but that face may haue a vaile pur ouer it, and be | 
thaddowed, as it were, it may be caten,and inthe Fayre, I rake ir, 
in a Booth, the ag of the o_ ' = lace is not much,not very 
much,we may be religious in midſt of the prophane, ſoit be eaten 
with a reformed mouth , with ebagh ev j wa xa nor 
gorge with glutrony, or greedineſſe, there's the feare; for, 
ſhe-goe as taking pride in the place, ordelight in the 
vncleane drefling, to feed the vanicy of cheeye, or theluſt of the 
palat, it were not well, it were nor fit, it were abominable, and. 
nor good, | 
lox. Nay, I knew that afore, and told her oh'r, but courage,” 
Win,we'll be humble enough; we'll ſecke out the homelieſt Booth! | 
i'the Fayre, that's certaine, rather then faile, wee'll cate it o' the 
ground. | 
Pvx. I, andTHgocwirh you my ſelfe, Pin rhe-fight, and my 
_— Zeale-of the. land, ſhall goe with vs ro0,for our better con- 


Wi. Vh, vb. | | 
Iox. 1, and Saleomen too, Win, (the more the merrier) Wis, 
we'll lcatic Zebly Buſy ina Booth, Salomon, my cloake: | 


| 


weake, | villge and 


o, becuue Twill 


ay [ hope my little ece will be like me, that cxies for Pigge ſo, 


the Ty | 
© Brz, Verylikely, exceeding likely, very excecding likely. 


SAL. Here, Sir. T 


BarkTHOLMEVW-FAYRE. 
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IvsTICE OVERDOO. 


SEll, in Juſtice name, and the Kings; and 
for the common-wealth ! defie all the 
world, Adam Ouerdeo, fora diſguiſe, and 
all ery ; for thou haſt firred thy ſelſe, 
I —_— FO __ pn 
now, t eye, that peircing Epi 

dasrian (erpent(as my Qujnt:Heragedl's 
him ) chat could diſcouer a Iuſtice of 
JJ Peace, (and ofthe Quorum) vader 


ny a foole inthe habite ofa 

the habitof a foole. Thus muft we doe, t & 
the publike good : and thus hath the wiſe Magiſtrate dane in al 
{ ages. There is adoing of right out of wrong, if the way be found. 
Neuer ſhall I enough commend a worthy worſhipfull man, fome- 
time a capitall member of this City, for his high wiſtome, in this 
point, who would take you, now the habit of a Porter ; now of a 
Carman; vow of the Dog-killer,in this moneth of A»gaft; and in 
the winter ,of a Seller of tinder.boxes; and what would hee doe in 
all theſe ſhapes ? mary goe you into euery Alchouſe, and down in- 
roeuery Celler; .meaſure the lengrh of puddings, take the gage of 
| blacke pots, and cannes, I , and cuſtards with a ſticke ; and their 
circumference, with a thrid ; weigh the loaues of bread on his 
middle.finger ; then would he ſend for "hem, home; giuethe pud- 
dings to the poore, the bread tothe hungry, the cuſtards to his 


| Would not truſt his corrupt officers ; he would do'r himſelfe. 
would all men in authority would follow this worthy preſident ! 
For (alas) as we are publike perſons, what doe we know ? nay, 
what can wee know ? wee heare with other menseares ; wee ſee 
with other mens eyes? a fooliſh Conſtable, or a ſleepy Warch- 


may haue ſcene ma. | 


children ; breake the pots, and burne the cannes, himſelfe ; hee | 


| 
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| rake an honeſt zealous Purſiuant, for a Seminary: and a proper yong 


—_— 


man,isall our information, he ſlanders a Gentleman þy the vertue | 
of his place, (as hecalls it) and wee by the vice of ours, muſt be. 
ſecue him, As a while agone, they made mee, yea me, to-mil- 


Batcheler of Muſicke, for a Bawd, This wee are ſubicc to, that 
live in high place, all our inxelligence is idle, and moſt of our 
intelligencers , knaves : and by your leaue, our fclues, thought 
lictle ny if nor errant fooles, for beleeuing *hem. I Adam 
Oxerdoo, am relolu'd therefore, to ſpare ſpy-money hereafter, and 
make mine owne diſcoveries, Many ate the yeerely enotrmities of 
of this Fayre, in whoſe courts of Pye-pouldres I haue had the ho- 
nour during the three dayes ſomerimes to fit as Tudge. Bur this | 


is my blacke booke, for the purpoſe; this the cloud that hides me: | 
vnder this couert I ſhall ſee, and not be ſeene, On Junius Brutus, 
And as I began, fol'Illend : in Tuſtice name, and the Kings; 
and for the Common-yealth, 
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LEATHERHEAD.TRASH.IVSTICE.VRSLA. 
MOONE-CALFE. NIGH TIN GALE. 


Coftermonger. Paſſengers. 


yh Fayre's peſtlence dead, mee thinkes z people come not a- 
broad, to day,whar euer the matter is, Doe you heare, Siſter 


geny there, and hinder not the proſpe& of my ſhop, or I'll ha' ir 
proclaim'd i'the Fayre, what ſtuffe they are made on. 
Tra, Why, what ſtuffe are they made on, Brother Leather- 
head ? nothing but what's wholeſome, I aſſure you, 

Lea. Yes, (tale bread, rottenegges, muſty ginger, and dead 
honey, you know. 

Ivs. 1! haue 1 met withenormity, ſo ſoone ? 

Lea, Iſhallmarre your market, old Tone. | 

Tra, Marre my market,thou too-proud Pedler? do thy worſt; 
I dehie thee, I, and thy ſtable of hodbachanſis I pay for my 
ground, as well as thou doſt, and thou wrong'ft mee for all thou 
art parcell-poer, and an Inginer. 1'1! finde a friend (ball right me, 
and make a ballad of thee, and thy catrell all ouer, Are you puft 
vp with the pride of your wares? your Arſedine ? 
| Lta. Goeto, old 7one, I'iltalke with youanone, and take you 


is the ſpeciall day for detection of thoſe foreſaid enormities; Here | 


Traſh, Lady o'the Basket > fit farther with your | gag} | 


—— 


AB D downe- 
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downe too, afore Iuſtice 9verdoo, he is the man muſt charme 
you, lle ha' you i'the Fiepoulares, : 

TzAa. Charme me > Il! meetthee face to face, afore his wor. 
ſhip, when thou dar'ſt : and though I bea little crooked o'my bo. 
dy, 1'l1l be found as vprightin-my dealing, as any woman in Smith. 
field, I, charme me ? 5 IX 

Ivs. Iamglad, to beare, my name is their terror, yer, this is 
doing of Tuſtice. | : 

Lea, Whatdoeyoulacke > what is't you buy ? what do you 
lacke ? Rattles, Drums, Halberts, Horſes, Babics o'the beſt > Fid- 
dles o'th fineſt ? [ Enter Coft, 

Cos. Buy apy peares, pearcs, fine, very fine peares. 

Txa, Buy any ginger-bread, guilt ginger-bread ! 
| Nis, Hey, now the Fayre's a filling ! 

O, for a Tune to flartle 
T he Biyds o'the Booths here billing * 
Teercly with old Saint Bartble ! 
The Drunkards they are wading , 
The Punques, and Chapmen trading ; | 
Who'ld fee the Fayre without his lading > Buy any ballads ; 
new ballads ? 

VRs, Fye vpen't: who would weare out their youth, and 
prime thus, in roaſting of pigges, that had any cooler vocation ? 
Hell's a kind of cold cellar to'r, a very fine vault, o'my conſcience ! 
what CMoone-calfe. 

Moo, Heere, Miſtreſſe; 

N16, How now Yrſla? ina heate, ina heat? 

| V&s. My chayre, you falſe faucet you; and my morni 
draught, quickly, a botle of Ale, to quench mee, Raſcall. Iam all 

fre, and fat, Nightingale, I ſhall e'en melt away to the firſt woman, 

aribbe azaine, I amafraid. Idoe water the ground in knots, as I 

-—— Garden-pot, you may follow me by the $.S.* 

make. 

Nis, Alas, good Yr's; was Zekielheerethis morning > 

VRs, Zekiel ? what Zekiel ? 

N16. Zekiel Edeeworth,the ciuill cut-purſe, you know him well 
enough; hee thar talkes bawdy to you ſtill: I call him my Se- 
cretary- | 

Vxs. Hepromis'd to be heerethis morning, Ir remember, 
Flop When he comes, bid him ftay : I'll bebacke againe pre- 

y. 

Vks. Beſt take your m_—_ dew in your belly, N;jghtingale, 
come, Sir, ſet it heere, did not I bid you ſhould get this . aw.. ler 
out o'the ſides, for me, that my hips might play > you'll never 
thinke of any thing, till your dame be rumpgall'd; 'tis well, 
| Changeling: becauſe it can take in your Grafle-hoppers thighes, 
| youcare for no more. Now, you looke as you had been i' thecor. 

ner 


me 


— 
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' nero the Booth, fleaing your breech, wich a candles end, and ſer 

' fireo'the Faye. Fill, Sore ': fill. 

'  Ivs, This Pig-woman doe I know, and 1 will pur herin, for 
my ſecond enormity, (hee hath beenet before mee, Puxke, Pimnace 
and B-wd,any time theſe two and twenty yeeres,vpon record i'che 

| Pie poudres. 

| Vs. Fill againe, you vnlucky vermine. 


£ MoG, 'Pray you be not angry, Miſtteſſe, I'll ha* it widen'd | 


anone, 
- Vss. No, 6, I ſhall &en dwindle awa yto't, erethe Fayre be | 


ſewer aday is my proportion: I can but hold lite & ſoule 5. canal 
with this - s to you, Nightingale) and a whifte oft ; 
at moſt, Where's my pipe now ?. nor fill'd > thou errant Incubee, 


teeth, with fretting, now, 


traſt, Tapſter, 4 wah © reckoning a vader me, that re 

ching bh. him 3 butlooke too , ſirrah, you were beſt, three 
penee a pipe full, I wiltha' made, of all my whole halfe pound af 
rabacco, and 4 quarter of a pound of Coltsfoot, mit with it roo, t9 
zh ir out, I that bane deals! ſo long inthe fire,will notbe ro ſeek in 
ſmoak,now, Then 6, and 20.ſhillings a barre]! I will aduance o'my 
Feere; "and fifty ſhillings a hundred o'my bettle-ale, I ha'told you 
the waics how to raile_it. Froch your cannes well # 
length Rogue, and iogge your bottles o' the buttocke, Cigrah then | 


Skinke out ve oe ver,” drinky With all cc 
CS Pi athens af af, yoo IT 38 
- on © But yours ,wuſt be, to 
be ever buſie,arid miſcrake Fx y the Bao ad eames mh haſt be- 
' fore they be halſe dzunke oft, pov 4 | | 
they ſhould chance ro mirke ha'l 
beable to forfweare *herm. Gi Þ me = 


Ivs. This is the very ape, 0 
as her (olfe {-rhis miſt as Woe keop emi 
itfah 


Vas, Looke, who's 
ice, arleait; fie be is, pies 


llied wife, and! ys pence. 


008 0 Te ah rome - —_ 
this one grieuance, for tg 

isthe poore ſybie abugd, icte! 
with roy mn os | 

thy leaue, goodly w 

|8thieRjvgs on 

baththy [9rd 

Jha tickled?” and” boos 


| 


done, you thinke, now you ha' heated me ? Apoore yex'd thing | 
| Lam,1 feele niy ſelfe dropping alveady.an faſt as I can: two ftone g 


«.. Nis. Nay, Yr{«, thou'lt gall berweene the None and he | | 
Vs. How can I hope, that eucr hee'll diſcharge ghee | 


PIY'Y 
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Þþ reach of it, ] ſhall b The benie r of this, diſcoucr eno 
| more: and yer get off wihthe reputation of what I wou 


TI E_—— ____—— vs 


thy pretty Nephew here, goeſearch and ſee, 
Vas. W | piEp is this? 

Moo. O Lord! doe you not know him,Miſtris,*tis mad 4-- 
thar of Bradley, that makes the Orarions. Brauc Maſter ,01d Arthur 
of Bradley, how doe you ? welcome to the Fayre, when ſhall wee 
heare you againe,to handle your matrers? with your backe againe 
a Booth, ha ? I ha' bin one o'your little diſciples,i'my dayes ! 

lys. Letmedrinke, boy, with my loue, thy Aunt, here char 
[ may be eloquenr : butof thy beſt, leſt it be bicrer i in my mouth, 
and my words fall foule on the Fayre. 
> Vrs. Why doſt thou nor fetch him drivke? and offer him to 

t? | 

Moo. Is't Ale, orBeere ? Maſter 4+thur ? 

Ivs. Thy beſt, pretty ſtripling, thy beſt ; the ſame thy Doue 
drinketh, and thou draweſt on holy daics.' 

VRs. - Bring him a ſixe penny bottle of Ale; they ſay, a ſooles 
handlſell is luck 

Iv44 *Bring both, child, as & Arthur, and Beere for Bradley. 
Aleforthine Aunr, boy. My diſguiſe takes to the yery wiſh, and 


i. (/" "and 


certaine midling & —E abt afoole and a ea. 


£554 
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VA Hat ! mylittle leave 72/4.) my lbee- Beare ! art thou 


aliue ? with th licrer of { 
Bartholmew "NI07 lire Q pigges, ro grpntour anorher 


"Vis. YeS/H 


ou groanc our ofa cart: h E 
or es 


IT : Ie, Fla, ro for what? for 

RS. cu tires : & | 

7 me BodeP jon _ —tn__— 
_— Ot'g60Uwot , good wo pare in 

cnbve Another: th 

boorezand he feat !choleebi 6 Acurpurſe fas word the 
$3" 'Yow are one fe hor DV th 

doady«in, Turnebull firectE;of a ſarferof ot © gaue gF: os 


Mr 'No, "was better FRY Pig: Fane a gng COWES yg 
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{ 


0 ujeble afvore,wheri a the Fayre is done,to hear | 


a cutpurle. 


*. " 
_ 


ad ſtay your fiombele, Up all times, 


| weather for feare of Coming thaak the bodie; and down 


{| and no yapours, [leh chis belly o'hine men vp, _— 
4 ſcour'd, p reueg looke! heere's. Exechiel. Edgwrt L 
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Vas. Well, I ſhall be mcer with your mumbling mouth one 
day. 

0] What ? thou'lt poyſon mee with a neuft in a bottle of 
Ale, will't.chou? or a ſpider in atobacco-pipe, Yr; > Come, | 
there's no malice in theſe far folkes, Ineucr tearerhee; and 1 can 
ſcape thy leane Moorecalfe heere, Let's drinke itout,good FVrs,and 
no vapours: ! | 

Ivs. Dot thou heare, boy ? (there's for thy Ale, and the rem. | 


| nanc for thee) ſpeake in thy faith ofa faucer, » Dow i ingly 
kn 


perſon befare vs here, 'this vapours, a knighto 
M 90. What meane you by that, Maſter 4rihwur ? 
Ivs. I meaneachild of the horne-thumb, a babe of dooty,boy ; 


Moo. O Lord, Sir! far from it. This is Maſter Dan Knocks 
%, lordane the Ranger of Turnebull. He is a horſc-coutſer, 


Ivs. Thy dainty dame, thoughycall dhim cutpurſe. 

Moo. Like enough, Sir, ſhee'll doe forty. juch things in an 
hovure (an you liſteato her) for her recreation, if the toy rake her 
i the greaſie kerchiefe: ir makes her far you ſee, Shce bartens' 
with it. 

Ivs. Here mightI ha' beene deceiu'd,now : : and ha' putafooles 
blot vpon my ſelfe, if Thad not play'd an after game. CE 
tion, 


Kyo. = poore A Nas this's: __ ili ſeaſon for thee. ' 
VRss. Hang your felfe, Hacney 
! = anal 


KNno. How ? how? Yrs,va 


VRs. Vapours?, Never may o_ 
"Jordine, Tknow what you'll take to NI 
Capraine o'the Roarers and fight well ar thecaſ you 


ſhall not fright ing ce your Lyon-chap, Sir,nor your eackes "on 
| Ns gy, e, 3 pigs head will op No oemonth, 


Kx0. . Thou art ſuch another mad merry. Yrs (till !. Ttoth I 
doe make conſcience of yexing thee,now i'the dog-daics, this hot 


a Pilter of the Fayre, Pray thee rake thy chayte againe; 
tare; ard let's have ve a freſh bottle of Ale, and a pipe of tibaces; 


pa 


| His inches, azany is1 che Fayre ! has ſtill money in Tins Pn, 
\ will pay all, witha kind heart 3; and good 47 ogg 


——. 
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.. Or Saint George, that O ! didbreake the Dragons heart ! 
. . Nit6.. O my Secretary ! what ſayes my Secretarie ? 
do's good offices foranother. They call him the Secretary, bur'he 


-ſerues no body,” A great friend of the Ballad-mans they arc neuert| 
aſunder, , Fl ; 


\ 


—_—_— 


AcT,Il. SCENE. UL 


Tothes EDGYVORTH. NI GHTINGALE, 
Corne-catter. Tinder-box-man, Paſſengers. 


"In. will, indeede, willingly, Maſter X nockhum, fetch ſome 
Ale,and Tabacco. - : 
Lza, What doe you lacke, Gentlemen ? Maid : fee a fige 
hobby horſe for your young Maſter : coſt you bur a token a weeke 
ouandcr. 


his pr 
:h Gam Ha” you any cornes 'iyour feete, and roes ? 
. Tin. Buy a Mouſe-trap, a Mouſe-trap, or a Tormentor for-a 

Flea. | 
Txa. Buy ſome Ginger-bread. 

N16: $, Ballads ! fine new ballads : 
Heave for your loue, and buy for your money. 
A delicate batiad # the Ferrer and the Coney. : 

; Apreſeraatine again the Punques euill. 1 
another of Goole.greene-ſtarch, andthe Devill. 
A dp3enof divine points,and the Godly garters. 

The Fairing of good councell, of an ell and three quarters, What | 
is't yowbuy ? py 
TheWizd.mill blowne downe by the witches fart ! 


; EDG. Maſter Nzghtingale, come hither, leaue your wart a, 
ittle, | 4 


Ivs., Childe o'the bottles, what's be ? whathe? "of 
Moo... A'civill young Gentleman, Maſter _4rthur, that keepes)' 
company with theRoarers, atid disburſesall,ftill, He has euer mg... 
-ney 10 k1s/purſe ; He payes for them; and they roare for him : one 


Ivs. Whatpitty 'tis, ſo-ciuill a young man ſhould haane this! 
debauchr company ? here's the bane of the youth of our time ap-; 
parant. A proper penman, I ſce't in his countenance, he has a good! 
Clerks looke with him,and I warrant him aquicke hand. 

Moo. A very quicke hand, Sir. 


\ 


ED6, All thepurſes, and purchaſe, I giue you to day by con-! 


4 


| ueyance! 


| will afford, Zekrel, it Bawd Whit keepe his word 3 how doe the 


_ 


—— =_ 
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; your ſtanding i'the Fayre, when you ling, Neghtingale, 
Vxs. [, neere the fulleft paflages; and thitt'hem- often. | 
Eps, And i'your {inging, you muſt vie your hawks eyenimbly, | 


1 ſeue this youth, here, our of the hands of the lewd man, and the 


ſuch a Lambe ? 


pp IT | ——C—_— 


ueyance, ring hitherto Yr//a's preſently, Heere we will meet at | 
nighr in her lodge, and ſhare. Looke you chooſe good places, for 


and flye the purſeroa marke, ſill, where tis worne, and o'which | 
ſide ; that you may gi'me the {igne with yourbeake, or havg your || 
head that way i'the rune, 

VRs. Egough,talke np,more on't : your friend(bjp, (Maſters) 
is not now to beginne, Drinke your draught of Indenture, your 
ſup of Couenant, andaway,the Fayre fils apace,company begins rg 
come in, and Lha' neer a Pigge ready, yet. 

KNo. Well ſaid! fill the cups, and light the rabacco : let's | 
give fice i'th* works, and noble vapours, | 

ED6G. And (ball we ha ſmockes Yr/, and good whimſies, 
ha ? | | 
VRrs. Come, you are your bawdy vaine ! thebelt tlie Fayre 


Pigges, Mooxe-calfe ? 
Moo; Very paſhonate, Miſtreſſc,one on'hem has wept out an 
eye, Maſter Arthur o' Bradley is melancholy, keere, no body talkes 
to him. VWul you any rabacco Maſter 4rthar # | 
Ivs, No, bay, let my meditations alone. 
Iys, II can, with travell, and all my policy, but re- 
ſtrange woman, I will fie downe at night, and ſay with. my friend 
Ouid, Iamq; opus exegi, quod nec Tyuis in dg Bec ighis.,, Oc [ 
Kyo. Here Zekiel; here's a health to Yxſla, anda kind vapour, 
thou haſt money i'thy purſe fill ; and tore! how doſt thou came 
by it ? Pray thee vapour thy friends ſome in a couptcous ya-. 
pour, 


ſeruice, 


Ivs, Ha, ſweetenature! what Goſhawke wauld prey vpon 


Kno, Let's (ce, what'tis, Zekgel! count it, come, fill him to 
pledge mee. 


Moo, He's 9k Oration,now. I 


EnG. HalſeI have, Maſter Dan. Knockbum, is alwaies at your | 


Thu the 7 
whiſper that 
Ouerdoo 


heares ut not, 


BARTHOLMEVvVY FAYRE, 


| 


—— 


th 


- *KNo, How much it? thirty ſhillings? who's yonder! Xed | 
Winwife * and Tom 2uarlous, I thinke | yes, (87 me it all) (gi' } 


 Acrt.[1. SCENE, V. 


VVIN-WIFE. QVARLOVS. { tothern, 
V VE are heere before*'hem, me thinkes, 


Qvar- Allthe better, we ſhall ſce 'hem come innow. | 


LzA. Whatdoe you lacke, Gentlemen, what is't you lacke > a 
fine Horſe > a Lyon ? a Bull? a Beare ? aDog,or a Cat? anex- 
cellent fine Barthol/mew-bird > or an Infirument > what is't you 
lacke ? 

Qyar. S'lid ! heere's Orphens among the beaſts , with his 

Fiddle, and all ! | | | 

Tra. Willyou buy any comfortable bread, Gentlemen > 

Quar. And Ceres (clling her daughters picture, in Ginger- 
worke ! 

Win. That theſe people ſhould be fo ignorant to thinke vs 
chapmen for hem ! doe wee looke as if wee would buy Ginger- 
bread ? or Hobby-horſes ? 

Qvarx. Why, they know no better ware then they haue, nor 
better cuſtomers then come, And our very being here makes vs fit 
to be demanded , as well as others, Would Cokes would eome ! 
there were atrue cuſtomer for 'hem, 


meit all) Maſter Win-wife ! Maſter £#arlons ! will you take a pipe 
of tabacco with ys? donotdiſcredit me now, Zeke, 

Win. Doe not ſee him! he is the roaring horſe-courſer, pray 
thee let's auoyd him ; rurne downe this way. 

Qvax. S'lud, T'le ſee him, and roare with him, too, and hee 
roar'd as loud as Nept»ne, pray thee goe with mc. 

Win. You, may draw me toas likely an inconuenience, when 
you pleaſe, as this, 

Qvan. Goetothen, come along, we ha'nothing to doe, man, 
burto ſee ſights,now. | 

Kno, Welcome Maſter 2uarlovs, and Maſter Winwife ! will 
you take any froth, and ſmoake with vs ? 

Qvar. Yes,Sir,but you'l pardon vs,it we knew not of fo much« 
familiarity betweene vs afore. 

' Kno., As whar, Sir? 
Qy aR, To be ſolightly invited to ſmoake,and froth, 


d bad 


W—_— 


_— — 


Kno. A good vapour! will you fit downe, Sir ? this is old 
Yrſla's 


w—_—W——_ 
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yl A , wanſon, how ljke you her he ? ho you may ha'your 
Ppnque and your Arne in ſtate, Sir, both piping hor, 
Quan, Iha ha” my Pu nque, coJd, 5 ir, | 
I'vs. "There's on me, Punque! ard Pigge | = pF 
Vrgs.. What HMganecalfe f ,yau Rogue. F 
Moo: By and by, the borlei is almoſt off Mitel, here Ma- 


J CO 


—y 


| Bowes, as you call itz, forthe honour of our Booth, none o'your 


| tormepit&d,within,j'the fire, you Wealell > 
| dir, that I ſpoke. 


| Sow of tallow ! 


ter Arthir. | 
Vss...Fle part you, and your play-fellow there, the garded | 
| coat, av you funder not the ſooner, | 
Ko. Maſter Win ie you 7 proud (me thinkes) you doe not ; 
calke, wy Ariake,. you proud ? | 
Wax: Not of Vu Iamio, Sir, nor the place, I aſſuze | 


"Ks; Youdoetiot exceptat the company'! doe you? ! are you 
in vapours, Sir ? 
Mo>. Nay, good Maſter Dan; XK vockhumn, reſpect my Miſtris 


vapours, heere, 
Vas, Why, you thione leane Polcar you, aud: hey hauc a 
dhe their vapours, muſt you hindechem 2 what did you 
know Yermine, if they would ha' "lol a cloake, or ſuch axrifile ? 
ruſt, you, be drayir the ayre of pacification heere ? while Iam 


Moo: Good Mi eſle, tug in the behalſcafyourDooid' $CTe- 


. Vxs, Why? would my Booth ha' broake, if th ny hed fas 
out in'r ? Sir? ot would their heate ha' fir'd it2;i0, y append 
_ e the pigges, and mend the fire, chat they fall nor, or le both 
baſte and toa you, till our eyes drop out, like 'hem... (Leaue the 
bottle bek.inde you, ebay, bag "oY 
Qvar, Bod yothe Fare! what's this ?,m of wds ? 
Kxo. No ; he's other o the Pigs Sir ,mother o'the Pigs ! 
WiN- Mother o'the Furies,T thioke, by her firebrand, 
Quan, Nay, {hee is too fat lobes Far, ſure, ſome walking 


W1x. An ioſpit'd veſſell of Kitchin-ſlulte | 
| in Smirhfie!d, ro anoynt wheeles and axell trees wvith, 


Vs. II, 'Gamelters, mocke a plaine plumpe ſoft wench 0' 
| the Suburbs, doe, becauſe ſhe's iuicy and wholeſome : youmuſt 


ha' your thinne inch'd ware peat vpithe compaſſe of a dogpe. 
collar, (or "twill not do) that lookes along! lac'd Conger ,(et vp- 
right, and a greene feather, like fengell i'the Toll on'r, 
= KNo-' Well ſaid Yrs, my good Yrs; to'hem Yrs. 


Bogpe 3 


Qvas, She'll make excellent geerefor the Coach. makers,here | © 


Qy ar. Is ſhee your quagmite, Dan: Knockhuns ? is chis your | 


cm Is TIER 


Nis, We ſhall have aquarrel prefuntly. 


. Rxo. |; 


| FIR 60D Fae 


- 


o 


EE. 
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{r rs,thy Bartholmew-wit ? 


. of Spades, or the point ofa Partizan, thar every rib of hem is ike 
Vinh 


| t your breech, though'they be o'ſcarlet, Sit; I ha” ſeenc as fine Qut- 


| now,twice'a weeke 2 © 


Kwo, How > Bog? Quagmire ? foule Vapours ! bum'h! 

Qvak. Yes, hee that would venture for't F aſſure him, might 
ſinke into her, and be Grown'd a weeke, ee any friend hee had . 
could find where he wete. wa ar ei 

Win, And then he would be «Jorrpight paighing vp againe, 

Qy ak. 'Twere like fallifg inco a whole s4zre of burter ; they 
had need be a tecme of D#tchmen, ſhould draw him our. 

Kxo. Anſwer'hem, rs, where's thy Bartholmey-wit, now ? 


Vs. Hang 'hem, rotten, roguy Cheaters I hopejq ſee 'hem 
olagu'd one day(pox'd they are already;I am filte) with leane play. 
houſepoulrry, that has theboany rumpe, Nicking out like the Ace 


therooth of a Saw aud will ſograte hern with their hips, & ſhoul. 
ders,as(take *hem alregether )they were a5 go0d lye with ahacdle. 
QyaRk. Out obo les” how ſhe drips ?. ſh 's able to glue aman 


| the ſweating Sickneſſe, with looking on her: os [oe 
Vxs. Mary looke off, with a patch o'your face; and a doſen 
fides, as either o'yours, bring lowſic linings to the Brokers, cre 


Quit; Doe you hinke there tnaybea finenexe Cuckingſoole 
i'the Fayre, to en" trm1 er uh 2 one large inough, I meane. I know 
there is a pond of capacity, for her, [20m 


VRs. For yonr mother, you Raſcall,out you Rogue you hedge 
» YOu, 


bird, you Pimpe, you panntar-mans baftard, you 
QLAR: _— SOR | 
RS, Doe you ſneerc, you -head, you Trewdle tayle ! 
looke as raed tn nearer rs Carte rue 230. = 
the wHelp was hot and . Go, ſauffe after your brothers birch, 
M* Conmodity,that's the Liuory you weare, 'twill be out at the el. 
bows,thortly. It's time you wentto't, for che ro'ther remnant, | 
Kno. Peace, Yr, peace, Yrs, they'll killthe poore Whale, and 
make oyleof her, Pray thee por in. | 
VRxs. Ile ſee 'hem porx's firft, and pil'd, and double pil'd. 
Wix. Ler's away,her language growes greafier then her Pigs. 
Vxs. Dov't fo, ſaotty noſe? good Lord?! are you ſaiveling >* 
ou were engendret on a ſhe-begger, in a barne, when thebald 
hraſher, your Sire, was ſcarce warme, | 
W1N. Pray thee, let's goe. Fr, 
Qvax. No, faith : I'le ſtay the end ofher, now : T kriow ſhee 
cannot laſt long; 1 tinde by her fimiles, ftice wanes a pace. 
Vss. Do's ſheeſo? I'leſer you gone. Gi' mee my Pig-pan hi. 
thera little. I'le ſcald you hence, and you will not goe. | 
KNno. Gentlemen, theſe are very ſtrange vapours ! and very | 


þ 


idle vapours !I affure you. 


Qyax. Youarea very ſerious alle, wee aſſure you, | 
Ks. | 


—_—— _— 
—_— — 


, 
» 
Ly 


OO ne WET 
 OOOCIPEIETY CC In 


#BARTHOMWEVy PAwmRE 


vapour me, the Afſe, Maſter 2narlous—— 

Qvar; Whar then, Maſter 1ordan ? 

Kno. Idoe vapour him the lye. 

Qv ar. Faith gand, tO any map chat vapours racg the lie, I doe 
vapour that. * 


Kxo., Nay, then, vapours vpon vapours. 

EDG.NaG- ani an, the pa, PURE # 
the pan, Gentlemen bleiſe the on 

Vxs. Oh. © IT AD 

ErxA. What's the matter? D CO iy. 

Ivs. Goodly Woman ! | 

Moo;-Miſtrefſlet 1 ' 7 $343 998 3297 


Moo. Runne you for ſome creame, good mother Jone. Fle 
looke to your basket. 

Lea. Beſt fit v oo chaire, eſa Helps Gonrlidbawes" 
KNnos: Be of goodehecre ,F.rs,thou haſthindred methecucry- 


9'Swithf *rwas fime for: *'hemrro goe, 3» 5 uT.. 

{::N1i64 Iraith; whos the pannecame me, they had ow 
le. (chis had beenes fine rime for purchaſe # yo! hat ven- 
cur'd,) 1307 | 
EDs. -Not a whit, theſe ſellowes were wo netocurymo- 


neys 
»Kio.! we on ſome hel ro ber othe 
re;.take hinges bodyo' the, won the 
| erarches, the crowne ſcabbe, and CLI bone; #rhe _ 
er 
"Vac C Oh! the poxe, why doe you put mein mibdeday lie, 
thus, ro make it prick, and ſhoor > would you ha' me ithe Hoſpi- 
tall, afore my time 77. 
Kyo. Patience, yrs, take a good hearr,, -tizbursbliſter, 'as 
big as a Windgall; I'le take it away with the white 


ſhall'c paſb againe by-to morrow. I'le tend 'Booth,and looketo 
thyabfices, Cave tal ri chy chaite, and giuodire- 
\ ons RCs er | 


| - 


Kxo. Humh'! Aſſe? and ſerious ? nay, then pardon mee my | 
vapour, I haue a fooliſh vapour, Gentlemen : any man chat doe's | 


. Vxs..Curſeof hell,char ever: L "is theſe Feinds'ob {iT ha' ſcal- | 
ded my leg,my leg,myleg,my leg, Lha'loflalimb intheferuice! | 
run for ſome creame and Gallad oyle, quickly. Are you vader-pee- | 
ring,you Baboun ? ripoftmy.hofe, an' you be men;nien, men, / | 


ing ofa co Bf of Stallions, here, chat abus'd wt 7 | 


ofah | 
little honey, y, and hogs greaſe, ha'thy paſlerneswhll ro d.cofihon 


| 


5y, with the 


CIs 


— 
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Act. II. Scene. VI. 


| IVSTICE.EDGEWORTH.NIGHTIN- 
GALE. COKES.WASPE. Miltris 
OVERDOO. GRACE. 


Y Dy arethe fruites of bottle-ale,and tabacco ! the fome ofthe | 
one, andthe fumes of the other! Stay young man,and deſpiſe 
n _ wifedome oftheſe few hayres,thatare growne gray incare 
of thee, "200 
EDpG: Nightingale, fiay a little. Indeede T'le heare ſome of | 
| this! -;\ -- | | 
|; Cox. Come, Namps, come, where are you ? welcome into 
the Fayre; Miltris Grace. | 
EpG.. Slight, hee willcall company, youſhall ſce, and put vs 


to doings preſently. | 
Ivs. Thirſt nor afterthar ebgenhnt atplnewey 
|/when hee openeth-the ſopple, what may de in the bottle ? hath 
nota Snaile, a Spider, yea, a Neuft bin found there? thirſt not af- 
ter it, youth : thirſt notafterit, | 
| ..Cox;-This is a brave fellow, Namps, let's heare him, 
Ss... I INE. 9g ame! ounce 
| trucke | am, cenſtrip, | | preſcacl k it w 
come youwhy will-you heare him,becauſc he is an Ale, and 
|bea btgeroche PAW, y "— 
' Cox. O, good Numps ! | 
Ivs;:: Neither doethou luft after that tawney weede, tabacco, 
Cor. Brave word) ! | : 
 Ivs, Whoſecomplexion is like the Indians that ventsit?. ,'. 
' ..Cok. Arethey'not brave words, Silter ? 
| . Ivs,  Andwhocantell, if, before the gathering, and making 
will! 


vp thereof, the. 4garie hath not piſs'd thereon? -: .-- 

, © Was. ents gs they 

and they wereall the brave words in a Countrey, how then > will | 
youaway yet? ha'you inough on him? Miſtris Grace, come 
away, I pray you, be not you acceflary. If you doe loſe your Li- 
cence,or ſomewhat elſe, Sir,with liftning to his fables: ſay ,Nawps, | 
is a witch, with all my heart, doe, ſay fo. | 
COx, Avoyd i' your ſattin doublet, Numps. 

Iys., The creeping venome of which ſubrll icrpent, as { 


_— 


: 
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latowriters Ry neitherthe cutting of the perrillous plane, 
nor.the drying of it, gorthe lighting, or burning, can any way 
| perſſway or, aflwage. 
COoK, Good, i faith! is't not Siſter? 
ys. Hence it is, that the lungs ofthe Tabacconil} are rotted, 
the Liuer ſporeed,the braine ſmoak'd like the backIide of the Pig- 
5 Booth, here, and the whole body within; blacke, as her 
Pa ou {aw &en now, without. 
| agou A fine fimilitude, that, Sir! 'did you ſee the panne'? 
"'Eps. Yes, Sir, 
lvs.. Nay, the hole in thenaſe heere, of ſome rabacco-takers, 
or the third noftcill, (if I way ſo call it) which makes\that 
vent the tabacco our, like the Ace ofclubs, or rarher che Pleder. 
de-lice, is cauſce from thetabacco, the meere tabacco ! when'the 
poore innocent pox, having nochingto Qor there, is miſerably, 
& vaconſcionably flander'd, 
OKs! Who would be miſt this, Siſter p 
VER. Ne any body, bur Numps-..” 
OK. He do's not vnderſtand. 
DG, Noryou feele. 
ok, What would you haue, Siſter, of «fllpw that kngwes 
a hes ie and an old Fox in't ?'the beſt muſique 


: i The or mille moe 


DG, In, toYy fe, Nightingale; dad her conifort : ſeeit 
told. This low Ae Gatto Eby dna: your firlt fairing, 


 - oIvs, Bur what ſpeake [of the dilesſesof thebody, children of 


| the. Fayre? : LL 
gn ont JOE 
Ty ou ſonnes a withficld | 
Pg _ ir doth! rape It cauſeth ſweari IT 
 cauſeth ſwaggering,it cauſerh ſouſſling, and ſngvlivg, and wand 
\ then a hurt. -,- 


vB. He hath ſomething of Maſter Oxerdod, "mee thinkes, bro. 


1 Dna So mee thought, Siſter, very much ofmy broker Oe 
| 2 And'tis, whenhe ſpeakes. - 

5-, Logke 1ntoany Angle o'the towne, (the'Strei eight, b+ the 
a2r+ 1 where the uwrellicg leflon is read, and Huw Yoe 
they enterraine the time, bur with borrle-ale, and tabaceo? The 

' LeQurer is one {ide,and his Pupils o the other ; But the feconds 
are oy tabacco, tor which-the Le&urer reads, and 


the Nouices pay, Thirty a weeke in bottle-ale ! forty io ta- 
bacco! and ten more in againe, Then for & ſure ro —, 
ſo much, and.(that be roncrry fo inuch for another fn 
| De0g third ſure, anda fute !. and till the borrle-ale 


reth, and the.rabacco itinkerh ! 


Hee picketh 
bis Pur. ſes 


| Was. Heartof a mad-man !'areyou rooted heere ? well you 
E 3 neuer 


— 
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| 


He gets bim 
2/Þ 0n pick- 


packe, 


| 


* Cox. Nor wy-gold, Nsmps; I ha' that yer,looke heere elſe, 


never away ? what can any man finde out in this bawling fellow, 

ro grow heere for ? hee isa full handtull higher, in'he heard him, 

will you fix hcere ? and ſet vp a Booth ? Sir? pA 
Ivs. Iwill conclude briefely—— - - 


Was. Hold your peace, you roaring Raſcall, Tie runne| 


my head i'your chaps elſe. 'Yoa were belt build a Booth, and en- 
rerraine him,make your Villand you ſay the word,and him your 
heyre! heart, I never knew ore taken with a mouth ofa pecke, a- 


fore. By this light, I'le carty you away o' my backe, and you will | 


not come, 

Cox, Stay Numpes, ſtay, ſer mee downe: I ha'loſt my purſe, 
Numps, O my purle ! one-o'my fine purſes is gone. | 

Over, Is't indeed, brother ? Op 

Cok, 1, as laman honeſt man, would I were anerrant Rogue, 
<l{c }. a plague of all roguy,”damn'd cut-purſcs for me. —— 
_ Was. Bleſle'hem with all my heart, with all my heart,do you 
ſee ! Now, as lam no Infidell, that Iknow of, Tam glad one, I 


his fables,I?no,no,l am a dull malt-horſe,l, I know nothing. 

you not iuſtly ſeru'd i'your conſcience now? ſpeakeT your coglci- 

ence, | Much poor doe you withall my heart, and his good hearr 
Non 


that has it,withall my heaftagaine. 
EpG. This fellow is vary harkgbo,nrouhs he had a purſe ego! 
bur, I muſt not be too bold,all ata time, | | 
Cox, Nay, Numps, itisnot my beſt purſe, . 
Was, Notyour beſt! death! why ſhould it be your worſt? 
why ſhould it beany, indeed, atall? anſwer me to thar, gi'mee a 
realon from you,why it ſhoukd be any ? gat | 


I am, (here's my witneſſe!).doe you ſee, Sir ? I did nor tell : he | 


t . ; $5.4 
W as. Why ſo,there's all the feeling he has ! 

Ovyxx. I pray you, haue a better care of that, brother, 

Cox. Nay, ſoI will, I warrant you; let him catchthis, that 
catch can, I would faine ſee him get this, looke you heere. 

Was, So, fo, fo, fo, ſo, fo, fo, ſo! Very good. 

Cox. I would ha' him come againe, now, and butofler at it. 
Siſter, will you take notice bogaet ieſt? I will putit iuſt where 
th'other was, and if we ha' good lucke, you ſhall ſee#'delicate fine 
trap tocatch the cutpurſe, nibling. ay 

.EDG. Faith, and he'll crye ere you be out o'the Fayre. 

Cox. Come, Miſtreſſe Grace, pre'thee be not melancholy for 
my mi{-chance ; ſorrow wi'not keepe ir, Sweet heart: | 

Gxra, Idoenatthioke on'r, Sir. 


Cook. *Twas butalittle ſcuruy white money hang ir: it may | 


hang the cutpurſe, oneday. Tha? gold left to gi'thee a fayring; 


yet, as hard as the world goes: _— angers 'me, bur that| 


no body heere, look'd like a cutpurſe, 'ewere Numps. 
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''Wxs How? 1 ? Hookelike od? death{your Siſter's 
a cutpurſe ! and your mother and father, and all yourkinne were 


altturſes ! And is a Rogueis thobuud 'thecutprſcs,wiiom 
I will bear robegin with. | 
Cor, Namps, Nemps. ſ Ivs. Hold thy hand, child 


Ovzrx, Godbd M* # of wrath; and; heyre of a 

Was. Youarethe Petrico ! . make it not : bs 
are you? the'Patriareh'of the 5 in thy fury, orthe feaſt of the 
cuepurſes ? youſhare, Sir,t | French Bartholmew ;, 'Parent of 
ſay, let « Xa ſhare this wi { che of che Maſſaers,' * -1i: 


yes Murther, mucther, mjurther, 


* . 
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WHiT Hixouten:Baierin LEATHER- 
HEAD. TRASH.” 


WM Ay, tiſh all gone, now ! aiſhriſh; 
8 tou vilt not be phitin call, Maſter 
ſher, phat iſha man ro berrer ro liſhen 
our ſte ſexe Eroparrinanoe 


and'tbe. 
Hac, Why, Itold you, Day Briſtle. 


_ Bxt. Come,come, youtold mce a pudding, Toby H 
ae af "163 fars it came to __ i 
pe es "248 


[97 FEI 
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you. Are you 7your hot fir ofpreaching againe ? Ve cooteon, 


'orld, being v r 
and gallant(h nn, Ce brabhleſ ; 


. Y . wotid have fed vſh all h | 
i haſt no leſhure to R 
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Hers, and [could not get. you from him, An oldfoole, nenipanc 
ſeeing yet?. 

-Has. Why ,who woult.ha' chought: any body would ba' quar, 
rell'd ſo —_ ? or that the ale othe Fay: y_ ha' beond 
yp ſo ſoone. | 

- War. Phy 2. phataclocke toeſk tou tinke it iſh, man ? 

-: Has, Icannottell, | 
-{Wri. Touarta viſhe vatchman, 7te meane teeme. 
> Hao. Why? fhould the watch goeby theclocke, or the clock 
by the watch; I.pray.? 

Bx1. One ſhould goe by another, if, they did well, | 

Wr1. Touartright now-{ phep didſt tou cuer know;or heare 


of a ſhuffiſhient vatchman, bur he did rell the clocke, phar buſhi- 


neſſe ſoever he had ? 
Bx1i. Nay, that's moſt true, a ſufficient watchman knowes 
what aclocke it is. 
Wal. rim 
re cs dat ſherikes hi 


7 'L | | 
ZE be 
I, phat ? 4s o'ty wrought neet cap, and ty pheluet 

ſherkin, Man ?- phy ? I ha vom uf nr cp) ſherlin, ere 
now , Maſhter o'dehobby-Horſes, as bufhyand as ftately as rou 
ſheem'ſtobe: 
—Fxa. Why;-what an' you haue, Captaine #4 7; hee has his 
cho yee of lerkins you may y ſee by that, and his capstoo, Laſſure 
yopebe bee pleaſe caſcsto be either ficke, or imployd, - 

LEA, Goda mercy Tone, anſwer for re. 

Wri. Away, be not ſheen i'my OIrns" _ hemen 
ano! men of vorſhip, | 


x 


| 
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QVARLOVS. WHIT. WINWWVISE. By 8Y. 
- JOHN. PVRE-CRAFT. WIN.KNOK- &'l 
HVM,MOON-CALFE. VRSLA. 54 


VV had wonderfull ill lucke, to miſle this prologue 0 "he 
purſe, bur the beſt is, we ſhall have five 4&s of him ere 


” -v 


[aighr hee le be ſpeQacle enough { Ile anfiver for't, i 
'AT, 


—— 
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Whr.. O Creeſh ! Duke 9»arlous, how doſhrt tou > rou doſhr 
not know me, [ feare? I am te viſheſbt man, bur Iuſtiſh 0verdoo, in 
all Zartho/mew Fayre,now, Gi' me tweluepence fromtce,] vill kelp 
eee roa vite vorch forty marks for'r, and'r be, 

QvAR. Away, Rogue, Pimpe away. 

WuH1r. And thee ſhall ſhew tee as fine cut orke fort't in her 
ſhmock roo, as tou canthe vilhe i'faith z vilt tou haue her,vorſhip.. 
full 742 wife> 1 vill helpe tee to her, heere, be an'cbe, inte pig- 
quarter , g1'me ty twelpence from tee, 

WiN. w. Why,there's twelpence,pray thee wilt thou be gone, 

Wt, Tou art avorthy man, and a vorſhipfull man ſtill. 

Qvyar. Gertyougone, Raſcall, 


on me, tou ſhalt inde me heere, at /yſ's, 1 vill ſcephatale, and 
punque iſh i're pig{hty, fortee, bleſſe ty goad vorthip. 

Qvar. Looke ! who comes heere ! /obs Litrle-wrr | 
: WiN-w. And his wite,and my widdow;her mgther:the whole 

amily, 8 

Qvax: 'Slighr, you muſtgrhem all fairings, now ! 

Wix-w. Not 1, Ilenor fee hem, LO 

Qyar. They are going a feaſting. What Schole-maſter's that 
1s with 'hem 2? | 

W1y-w, That's my Rivall, I beleeue, the Baker ! 

Bys. So, walke on inthe middle way, for&right, turne ney- 
ther rorhe right hand,norto the left: lernot yolk eyes bedrawne 
alide with vanity, nor yourcare with noyſes, - - 

Qvar,«O,Jl know himby that Rare !. L 20T | 

LEz. What do you lack?whar do'you buy, pretty Miſtris!a'fine 
Hobby-Horſc,to make your ſonne a Tilter ? a Drum to make him 
a Souldier ? a Fiddle,to make him a Reucller > What is'r you lack? 
Litcle Dogs for your Daughters ! or Babies, male,or female? * 

Bys. Look not toward them, harken nor:theplaceis Smithfield, 
ar the field of Smiths, the Groue of Hobbi-horſes and trinkets, 
the wares are the wares ofdiuels, And thewhole* Fire is the ſhop 
of Satan ! They are hooks, and baires,very baites,that arc hung out 
on euery (ide, tocatch you, and tohold you as it were, by the gills; 
and by the noſirills, as the Fiſher doth : —_— you muſt got 
looke, nor turne toward them— The Heath 


| cares with wax, agaioſt the harlor o'the ſea : Doe you rhe 


with your fingers againſt the bells ot the Beaſt; 
| Win-w. What flaſhes comes from him ! | 


when hee ply'd the peele : hee is leading his flocke into the Fayre, 
now, : _ Ce 

Wix.w, Rather driuinghem tothe Pens: for he will let 'hem 
looke vpon nothing. | 


| F F 


W#1. Idoe meane ir, man. Prinſh 2#4rloss if tou haſht need |, 


mancould we, is} 
ike, 


| | 
Qvaz. O;he has thoſeof his ouen !anoteble hot Baker 'ewas, 


Kyo. Gentlewomen, the,weatker's hot ! whithierwalke you? 


— 


| 


— 
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Little-wit Have care o'your fine veluet caps,the Fayre is duſty. Take a ſweet 

6: gazing at | delicate Booth, with boughs, here, ithe way, and coole yourſelues 

the ſigee; | i'the ſhade ; youand your friends. The beſt pig and bartle-ale 1 

which is the | rhe Fayre, Sir. Old 7rjia is Cooke,there you may read: the Pigges 

+ _ head ſpeakes it, Poore ſoule, thee has had a Sringhatr,the Maryhin- | 

Kar _ chco : but ſhee's prettily amended, —— =» 

teri | Wi. AddlicateſbOw-pig, little Miſiris with ſhweet fauce,and 
crackling, like de bay-leafe i'de fige, la ! Tou ſhalt ha'de cleane fide 
ode table.clotand di glaſſ vaſh'd with pharer(h of Dame Annes/ſb 
Cleare. 

Ion, This's ſine, verily, here be the beſt pigs: and ſhee doe's 
roaſt 'hem as well as cyer {he did ; the Pigs head ſayes, 

Kno, Excellent,excellent, Miſtris,with fire o' Iuniper and Roſe- 
| ary branches ! The Oracle of the Pigs head,thar,Sir. 
| Pvr, Sonnewere you nat warn'd of the vanity of the eye? haue 

you forgot the wholeſome admonition, ſo ſoone ? | 
lon. Good mother, how ſhall we tinde a pigge, if we doe nor 

looke about for't > will it run off of the ſpit, into our mouths thinke 

you ? as in Lubberland? and cry, we, we ? 

Bys. No, but your mother,religiouſly wiſe, conceiucth it may 

offer it ſclfe, by other meancs, to the ſenſe, as by way of ſteeme, 
Buſy ſenes which I thinke ir doth, here in this place (Hub, huh) yes, it doth. 
after it ike | 4nd it were finne of obſtinacy, great obſtinacy, high and hor- 
a Hownd, | Tible obſtinacy, to decline, or reſiſt the good titillation of the 


famelick ſenſe, which is the ſinell. Therefore be bold (hub, hub, 
huh)follow the ſent. Enter the Tents of the vncleane,for once,and 
ſacisfie your wiues frailty, Let your fraile wife be ſacisfied : your 
p< pg mother , and my ſuffering felfe, will alſo be fatisfi- 


Ion Come, Wis, as good winny here, as goe farther, and 
ſee nothing. 
Bys. Wee ſcape ſo much of the other vanities, by our carcly 
Entering. 

Pys. It is an zdifying conſideration. 


Win. Thisis ſcuruy, that wee muſt came into the Fayre, and 
not looke on't. 


Ion. Win, haue paticnce, Wiz, Tle tell you more anon, 

Kno., Moecelſe, entertaine within there, the beſt pig i'the 
Booth 3 a Porklike pig. Theſe are Banbary-bloods , o'the fincere 
_ come a pigge-hunting, Whit , wait Whit, looke to your 
charge, 


VS. 
, Moo, Slight, whobetheſe ? 

VRs- Is this the good ſervice, 78rd, you'ld doe me ? 

Kxo. hr Vrs? why, Yrs? thou'ltha' vapours i'thy legge 


| C08 


Vas, 


_— 


| 


Bys. Apigge prepare, preſently, let a pigge be prepared to | 


y,Pray thee £0 in, 't may turne to the ſcratches elie. | 


| 


— 


ll 
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| VRS, Has your vapours, they are ſtale, nd ſtinke like you, | 
{ are theſe the guells o'the game, you promis'd to fill my pit with- 
| all, roday ? 
Kno- 1, whataile they Yrs ? 
Vas. Aile they ? they are all ſippers, ſlippers 9'the Ciry, they 
lookeas they would not drinke off two penu'orth of bottle-alc a- 
mongſt 'hem. ' 

Moo, Abody may read thati'their ſmall printed ruffes. 

Kno. Away, thouart a fooie, Yrs, and thy Mooxe- _ too, 
1 your Rs vapours, now ! hence, good guelts ,. [ Gif right 
hypocrites, utrons, In,and ſet a couple o'pigs o'the board | 

and halfe __— of he biggelt borrles afore *hom, and call Whit, 

Tk doe not-lowe to heare [Innocents 'abus'd : Fine ambling; h 
ccites ! and a ſtone-puritane, with. a ſorrell head, and beard,good 
mouth'd gluttons : two rs, 4:54 away. - 

, | VRs.. Are you ſure Tu | 

:KNo.0' the right andy chou ſhalt cry 'hem by the ceeth Fre. 
where” s this Whit? 1 0 ” 

Wt. . Behold, may and ſee, what a thy man aw ec ! 

With the fary of my ſword, and tht of my beard, 

-.':; 1 will make ten thouſand men afear 

:KNo. Well-ſaid,; braue hit, in and feare the alc otit 0'tho 
boxtles, inco the bellies of the WA JET 96 3 gwen the 
cauſe, andpure vapours.'::: 
-Quan, My Roarer is turn' 4Taplice, mee thinks. Now werea 
hae time for hee, 1; Win- wi to lay aboard thy widdow,thou'ltne- 
ver be Maſterof a bet , or place ; thee that will veature 
hee ſelfe-intathe Fayre; and a pig bone, oy en np 
aflar'd of that. 

.- Win, 1 love not enterpriſes of that ſuddenneſle, 

,Qvar+. Ile warrant thee, then,'no wife our o'the widdowes 
Hundred : if bad but as much Titeto- her, as to hauc breath'd 
once on that ſireight ſtomacher of hers, I would vow aſſure my 
fele rocarrry her, yet,cre ſhewenr out of; Smithfield. Or ſhe ſhould 
carry me, which werethe fitter (ight,] confeſſe; But you are a mo+ 
def vnderiaker,by circumfiances,and z come,'tis Diſcaſc 
ipthee are Judgement, [ hould offer at 


:Looke, here's | 
| ANI ISAACAICINY the waſpe,ere while, | 


LA 29s. 4 i. tie. 
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| my little friend, M* Humphrey Waſd's choler quits 


i meI— 
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| 


aſt, came intamy, come bamiſhment , nay, come the rack, come 


—_ —_ —_ 
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will make no more orations', ſhall draw on theſetragicall cot 
cluſions, AndI begin now to chinke; that by a ſpice ofcollate- 
rall Iuſtice, Adam 0uerdoodeſeru'd rhisbeating;for I the ſaid 4dao; 
was one cauſe (a by-cauſe) why the ggrſe was loſt : and my wiues 


| brothers purſe roo, which they know norof yer. Bur I'ſhall make | 


good mirth with it, at ſupper, (that will be ——_— and pur 

our of counts. 
nance. When, ſitting ar the vpperendo'myTable,as Þ vic,& drink- 
ing to my brother Coke and MY. Mlice Owerdor,as I wil,may wite, for 


cudgell'd,and ſhew *hemthe marks, To-fee what bad events ma 
peepe out ©'thetaile of goad purpoſes }.the care I had of that ciutl 
yong man,l tooke fancy to chis morning;(and have not left it yet) 
drewtne to that.exhornation, which drew che company ,indeeede 


drewion my: beating : a pretty gradation ! And they ſhall ha' ir 


| their diſh, i faith, at night for fruit : I louero be metryarmyTe. | 
ble. [geo once,at ine ſpeciall blow he ga'mejro have re- 
1 


uealed my felje 2 but rhen (1.chank thee fortirude) I retnembred 


wealth in himſelfe) for no particular diſaſter oughit to abuadon a 


thankfulyeer, to forſake the Huge ;The Shepheard ought not F6t ; 
one leabb'd ſheep.to throw by his tar.boxe; The Piloe nd 
for one leakei'the poope, to quit the Helme z Nor the A | 
ought not for one cuſterd more, at 4 meale, ragiue vp his clotks; 
The Conſtable ought not to breake his ſtaffe, and forſweare the' 
watch, for one roaring night; Nor the Piper othe Pariſh (7+ par-! 
wis componere magna ſolebam) to put vp his pipes, for one rainy! 


their good affe&io to old Bradley;[ deliver to'hem,it was [,that was | 


whichdrew the cur-p ;rwhich drew. the ; which drew | 
my brother- Cokes-his loſt 3'which drew on Yaſp's anger ; which : 


IN IR 


publike good deligne. The husbandraan-oughr:nor for one vn. | 


kd 


"ng 


thats wiſe maiy (and who-is ever ſo great a part,o'the Common- | 


Sunday. Theſe are certaine knocking concluſions ; out of which, 
[ am re{olu'd, come what come can,come beating,come imprion 


the hurdle, (welcomeall) I will not diſcouer who I am, till my 


due time ; and yet ſtill, all ſhall be, as I ſaid cuer, in Juſtice name, | 


and the King's, and for the Common-wealtrh. 


i... ets 


Wy N. | 
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Win, What doe's hetalke to himſelfe, and a& fo (criouſly ? 
poore foole | 
QyaR, No matter what, Here's freſherargumenr, intend that. 


—_ z. 
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fine Rartles!' Drammes 2 Babies ? lictle Dogges ? and Birds for 
Ladies > What doe you lacke ? | 
. Cox Good honeſt Numpes, keepe afore,l am ſo afraid thou'lr 
loſe omewhat: my heart was ar my mouth, when miſt thee, 
Was. Youwerebeft buy a whip i'your hand rodribe tne, '. _ 
Cox. Nay, doe not miſtake, N»»ps, thou art ſo apt to mil 
take: I would but watch the goods, Looke you now, the trepÞle 
fiddle, was e'cn altnoſt like to be loſt, = 
Was. Prav you take heede you loſe not your ſelfe: your beſt 
way, were'Cen get" vp, and ride for more frery. Buy a tokens 
arpianes, to faſten your {elfe ro my ſhoulder, | 


worth of 
Et4, Whatdee you lacke, Genrlemen ? fine purſes, pouches, 
pincaſes, pipes? Whar is't you lacke ? a paire o'ſiniches to wake 


youi'the morning ? or a fine whiſtling bird ? IVY 4 
Cox. Numps, here be finer things then any we ha' by 
oddes! and more delicate horſes, a great deale ! good Nyapes, 
ſtay.and come hither, = 
Was. Will you ſcourſt with him > you are in Smithfield, you 
may fit your ſelte with a fine engages , for your 
dle again' Afichaelmaſſe-terme,doe,has he heera little odde carr for 
; to make a Carroch on, i'the , with fourepyed hob- 
horſes > why the meazils, ſhould you ſtand heere, wirh yout 
traine, cheaping of Dogges; Birds, and Babies ? you tw no chll- 
dren to helloy Dennany - _ L | A JG 7 
Cox, No;but again' I ha' children;Navmps, thar's allone. . 
Was. Do, ray 4 do;z how many ſhall you haue, think you ? 
an' I were as you, ['1d buy for all my Tenatirs, roo, they are 
ociuill Sauages, that wil part with their children for tarr 


| 3 


(Ce Miſiteſſe Crace, come Gifter, heere's more fine ſights, 
yer faith, Gods'lid where's Numps ? | | 
Lsa, What doe you lacke, Genrkinnin? whar is't you buy ? 


a 
ee: 
and kniucs,You were be —_ two,8truck wi | 
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| 


] beaſtI am, by my burtken. If the pannier-mans Jacke were euer | 


__ 


© 


— ———— 


Cok. Good Numps, hold that little rongue o'thine, and faue 
ita labour. Iam reſolute Bar, thou know' ft, 


W as- A reſolute foole, you are, I know, and a very ſufhcienc | 


Coxcombe ; with all my heart; nay you have ir, Sir, and you be 
angry, turd your teeth, twice: ( 1f I (aid it not once afore ) 
and much good doe you, 

Win. Was there ever ſucha felfe. aflition ? and fo imper.- 
tinent ? | 

Qvar. Alas! his carg will goe neere to cracke him, let's in, 
and comfort him, 

Was. Would lhad beene ſet i'the gronnd, all but the bead on 
me, and had my braines bowl'd at, or threſh'd out, when firſt I 
vaderwent this plague 'of acharge ! 

Qvar, Hownow, Ngmps! almoſt tir'd i'your ProreQtorſhip? 
ouerparted ? ouerparted ? 

Was. Why, 1 cannot tell, Sir, it may be I am, dos't grieue 

ou? 
; Qyar. Na,l1 ſweare dos':znot, Nuwps : to ſatisfie you. 


Was. Namps? S'blood, you are fine and familiar'! how long | 


ha' wee bin acquainted, I pray you ? 


Qyar- 1thinke it may be remembred, Nemps, that > 'twas | 


ſince morning ſure, L121 2] 
Was.. Why, I hope I know't well enough, Sir, I did not aske 
to be told. 
Qvax. No? whythen? | © 2 
Was. It's no matter why, you ſee with your eyes, now, what 
I faid ro you today ? you'll belceue me another time ? 
QyaR. Are youremouing the Fayre, Numps ? 
Was. A prettyqueſtion ! and a very ciuill one! yes faith, I 
ha' 1 lading you ſee; or ſhallhaue anon, you may know whoſe 


better knowne by his loynes of mutton, Vle beflead, and frede 
dogs for him, when his time comes, | 

W1N. How melancholi' Miſtreſle Grace is yonder ! pray thee 
let's goe enter our ſelues in Grace, with her, 

Cox, Thoſe fixe horſes, friend Ile haue— 

+ Was. How! 

Cox, And the three Iewes trumps; and halfe a dozen o Birds, 
and that Drum, (T hauc one Drumme already) and your Smiths; 
I like that device o'your ſmiths, very pretty well, and foure Hal- 
berts—and (le'me ſce) that fine painted grear Lady, and her three 
women for ſtate, I'c haue, 

Was, No, the ſhop ; buy the whole ſtop, itwill be beſt; the 
hop, the ſhop ! 

.Lxa. Ifhis worthip pleaſe. 
_ Was. Yes, and keepe itduring the Fayre, Bobehio, | 

@ox. Peace, Namps, friend, doe not meddle with him, an' 

you 
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; you. be wiſe, and would ſhew your head aboueboard : hee will 
' {ting thorow your wrought night-cap; belecue me, A fer of theſe 

| Violines, I would buy too, for a delicate young noiſe hauc i'che 

' countrey, that are every one a ſize leſſe then another, juſt like your 
tiddles. I would faine baue a fine young Maſque at my ma'riage, 

' now Ithinke on't : but [ doe want ſuch a numbeco'things. And 

: Nzwps will not helpe me now,and I dare nor ſpeaketohim, 

| TR4A. Will your worſhip buy any ginger=vread, very good 
bread, comfortable bread ? 

Cox, Gioger-bread ! yes, let's ſee. 

Was. There's the rother ſprindge ? 

Le A. Isthis well, goody one? to interrupt my market ? in the | 
midſt > and call away my cuſtomers? can you anſwer this, at the | 
Piepoulares ? 

Txa, Why ? if his Maſter-ſhip haue a miade to buy, I hope } 
| my ware lies as open as another's ; I may (hew my ware, as well 

as you yours, 

Cok. Hold your peace; Tle content you both : Te buy vp 
| his ſhop, and thy baskert, 

Was. Will you i faith ? 


Oe 


| Lea. Why ſhould you put him from it, friend ? 
Was, Cry you mercy ! you'ld be fold roo, would you 2 what's | 
Gn price on you £ lerkin, and all as yoy ſtand ? ha' you any qua : 
ities 2 
| Tra, Yes, good-man angry-man, you ſhall findo he has quali- 
Us, if you cheapen him, 
dos ow. the ſelling of him ! what are they ? 
Wl ,or money ? | | 
Tza- Noindeed, Sir. | | 
Was, For what then? vicualls | 
Txa. He ſcornes vicuals,Sir,he has bread and butzer gt home, 


thanks be to God! and yet he will do more for a good mcale, if the 
roy take him i'the belly , mary then they muſt not- ſer hiay ar 
lower cad; if they do,he'll goc away, though he faſt, Bur put himp 
trop o'the Table, where his place is, and hee'll doe you forty fine 
things, Hee has not been ſent for, and (ought out for nothing, at 
your great citty-ſuppers, to put downe Coriat, and Cokeley, and bin 
laught ar for his labour ; he'll play you all the Puppets i'the towne 
ouer,and the Players, euery company,and his owne company too; 
he ſpares nobody ! 
CoKk, Ttairh ? ; 

Taxa, Hee wasthe firſt, Sir, that cuer baitcd the fellow i'the 

-| beare's skin, an't like your worſhip : no dog ever came necrhim, 


Cox. Is hee good ar thoſe too ? can hee ſet out a Maſque! 
row ? | 


Tra. O Lord, Maſter ! ſought to farre, and neere, for his in-. 
| uentions : 


lince, And for fine motions ! | 


He runnes to 


ber ſhop. 
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 * Was, How! 


Cok. Good Numps, hold that little rongue o'thine, and fave 
ita labour. Iam reſolute Bar, thou know' ft. | 

W as. A reſolute foole, you are, I know, and a very ſufhcienc 
Coxcombe ; with all my hearr ; nay you hare ir, Sir, and you be 
angry, turd i'your teeth, twice : ( 1f I ſaid it not once afore ) 
and much good doe you, 

Vin. Was there ever ſucha felfe. afition ? and fo imper. 
tinent ? | 

Qvar. Alas! his carg will goe neere to cracke him, let's in, 
and comforthim, 

Was. Would lhad beene ſet i'the gronnd, all but the head on 
me, and had my braines bowl'd ar, or threſh'd out, when firſt I 
vaderwent this plague of acharge ! 

' Qvar, Hownow, Ngmps! almoft tir'd i' your ProreQorſhip? 
overparted? ouerparted ? 

Was. Why, 1 cannot tell, Sir, it may be I am, dos't grieue 

ou ? 
: Qyak. No,1 ſwearc dos'tnot, Numps : to ſatisfie you. 

Was. Namps? S'blood, you are fine and familiar! how long 
| ha' wee bin acquainted, I pray you ? | 

QyaR- 1 thinke it may be remembred, Namps, that ? 'twas | 
ſince morning ſure, | Lots 

Was. Why, 1 hope I know't well enough, Sir, I did notaske 
to be told. 

Qvax. No? whythen? | + 224k 

Was. It's no matter why, you ſee with your eyes, now, what 
Ifaid ro you today ? you'll belecue me another time ? 

Qyax. Are you remouing the Fayre, Numps 7 | 

Was. A prettyqueſtion ! and a very ciuill one! yes faith, I 
ha* my lading you ſee; or ſhall haue anon, you may know whoſe 
beaſt Fam by my burthen, Ifthe pannier-mans Jacke were euer 
better knowne by his loynes of mutton, Vie be flead, and feede 
dogs for him, when his time comes, 3:1 

Win. How melancholi” Miſtreſle: Grace is: yonder ! pray thee 
let's goe enter our ſelues in Grace, with her, 

Cox, Thoſe fixe horſes, friend Ile haue— 


”" nd 


_ Cox, Andthe three Iewes trumps; and halfe a dozen o Birds, 
and that Drum, (T hauc one Drumme already) and your Smiths; 
\ Llike that device o'your ſmiths, very pretty well, and foure Hal- 
| berts—and (le'me fee) that fine painted great Lady, and her three 
| women for ſtate, I'le haue, 
Was, No, the ſhop ; buy the whole ſtop, itwill be beſt; the 
hop, the ſhop ! 
EA. Ifhis worſhip pleaſe. ah 
_ Was, Yes, and keepe itduring the Fayre, Bobchio. | 


— — — — —— 


| Gox. Peace, Numps, friend, doe not meddle with him, ar 
NE you 
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. you be wiſe,'and would ſhew your head aboueboard : hee will 
' {ting thorow your wrought night-cap; beleeue me, A fer of theſe 

; Violines, I would buy too, for a delicate young noiſe T hauc i'che 

| tountrey, that are every one a ſize lefſe then another uſt like your 

| tddles. ©1 would faine baue a fine young Maſque at my ma'riage, 

! now Ithinke on't : bur [ doe want ſuch a numbeco'chings. And 

' Nzmps will not helpe me now,and I dare nor ſpeaketohim, 

| Tx4. Will your worſhip buy any ginger-vrcad, very good ; 
bread, comfortable bread ? 

Cox, Ginger-bread! yes, let's ee. 

Was. There's the rother ſprindge ? 

Lz a. Is this well, goody 1oxe? to interrupt my market ? in the 
midſt > and call away my cuſtomers > can you anſiver this, at the | 
Piepouldres ? 
wy ware lies as open as another's ; I may ſhew my ware, as well | 
as you yours, 

Cox, Hold your peace ; Vie content you both : T'le buy vp 
his ſhop, and thy basket, 

\ Was. Will you faith ? 
Lea. Why ſhould you put him from ir, fricnd ? 


th. 


* = - -<_ a + 
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Was, Cry you mercy ! you'ld be ſold roo, would you 2 what's 
the price on you * Terkin, and all as you ſtand ? ha' yaw any qua: 
{TICS > 
Txa, Yes, good-man angry-man, you ſhall findo he has quali- 
ties, if you cheapen him, 
Was. Gods ſo, you ha' the (clling of him ! whatare they ? 
will they be bought for laue,or money ? | | 
Tz a. Noindced, Sir, | 
Was, For what then? vicualls ? 
Txa. He ſcornes viauals,Sir,ne has bread and burger gt home, 


Txa, Why ? if his Maſter-ſhip haue a miade to buy, I hope | 


thanks be to God! and yet he will do more for a good mcale, if the 
roy take him i'the belly , mary then they muſt nor- ſer hiay ar 
lower cnd, if they do,he'll goc away, though he faſt, Bur put himg 
trop o'the Table,” where his place is, and hee'll doe you forty fine 
things. Hee has not been ſent for, and ſought out for nothing, at 
your great citty-ſuppers, to put downe Coriat, and Cokelcy, and bin 
laught at for his labour ; he'll play you all the Puppets i'the towne 
ouer,and the Players, euery company,and his owne company too; 
he ſpares nobody ! 

CoK, T'faich ? ; 

Taxa, Hee wasthe firſt, Sir, that cuer baitcd the fellow i'the 
beare's skin, an't like your worſhip : no dog ever came neerhim, 
lince. And for fine motions ! 


| 


row ? 


Cox. Is hee good ar thoſe too? can hee ſet our a Maſque! 
| 


Txa. O Lord, Maſter ! ſought to farre, and neere, for his in- 
uentions : | 


- 
. 
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uentions': and hee engrofſes al!, hce makes all the Puppers i the 
Fayre. 
| "Cor. Do'ft thou (in troth) old veluer Ierkin ? glue mce thy 


{ 


; hand, 


 ſcarfe,too, atnight,when you hearc him interpret Maſter Zirtle- 

wir 5 Motion, 

|; Cok. Speake no more, but-ſhut vp ſhop prefently, friend. 
['le buy both it, and thee roo, ro carry downe with me, and her 

hamper, beſide, Thy ſhop ſhall turniſh out the Maſque, and hers 

the Banquet : I cannor goe lefſe, ro ſer our any thing with credit, 

| whar's the price, ata word, o'thy whole ſhop, caſe, and all as ir 

ſtands ? 

 Lxa. Sir,it ſtands me in fixe and twenty ſhillings ſeuen pence, 

halfe-peny,befides three ſhillings for my ground. 

Cox. Well, thirty ſhillings will doe all, then ! And what 
.comes yours too ? 

Tra, Foure ſhillings, and eleauen pence, Sir, ground, and all, 
an'thke your worſhip, 

Cox. Yes, ir do's like my worſhip very well, poore woman, 
that's five ſhillings more, what a Maſque ſhall I furniſh out, for 
forty ſhillings > (twenty pound ſcorſh) and a Banquer of Ginger- 
bread ? there's a ſtately thing ! Numps? Siſter ? and my wedding 


oloucs, Ginger. bread > O me! what a deuice will there be? to 
wake 'hem cate their fingers ends! and delicate Brooches for 


For the beſt grace, meaning Miſtreſſe —_— wedding poeſie. 
Gra, I am beholden to you, Sir , to your Bartholmew- 
wit, 


chaſe > 


fay, it was the wiſeſt Aft, thar ever I did in my wardſhip, 
Was: Like inovgh ! I thall ſay any thing. I ! 


|; 


| gloues to0 ? (that I never thought on afore,) All my wedding | 


the Bride-men ! andall! and then Ple ha' this poeſie put to*hem: | 


Cox. Yes faith, andI doe not thinke, N»mpes, but thou'lt | 


TRa. Nay, Sir, you ſhall fee him in his veluer Terkio, and a | 


| 


Was. Youdoe not meanc this,doe you ? is this your firftpur.. | 


| IT finde him with this ſongſter : And I begin ſhrewdly to ſuſpeR 


| will utter as;; long more; till hee ha' ne'r a feather left. Is there 


| about ; I would ſee him walke, now. .Looke you ſiſter, here,here, 
lethim come, ſiſter, and welcome. Ballad -man, do'yany _ 


-W L 3 "Y AE avi WY | 
| _ Nts. Sir, this is a ſpell againſt ber, ſpicke and (pan gewy and 
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[ Cannot begera Projief, with all my politicall braine, yer; my. 
Proieft is how to fetch off this proper young man, from his de-: 
bavcht company : I haue followed him all the Fayre ouer,and\ſtill 


cheir familiarity z and the young man of a terrible taint, Poetry ! 
with which idle diſeaſe, if he be infeced,there's no hope of him,in | 
a ſtate-courſe. Au eſt, of him for a common-wealths-man : if 
hce goe to't in Rime, ONCE. | | 

E-pa. Yonder heis buying o'Ginger-bread : ſet in quickly ,be-| 
fore he part wirh too much on his money. | 

Nl, My maſters and friends,and goodpeoyle,gdrav neere,cc. 

Cor. Ballads! harke, harke !--pray thee, fellow, ftay a little, 
good Numpes, looke to the goods,” What Ballads haſt chou'? let 
me ſee, let me fee my ſelfe. | | 

Was. Why (0! hee's flowne'to: another lime-buſb, there he 


a vexation like this, Gentlemen? will you belecue mee now, here-: 
after ſhaltThaueccredit with you > + | | 
Qvar, Yesfaith, ſhalt thou, Nawps, andthou art worthy on'r, 
for thou {weare ſt for't, I'neuer ſaw a young Pimpeerrant, and his 
Squire better march'd, 

Wigx-w- Faith, the ſiker comes afterhem, well, too, 

Gra, Nay, if you ſaw. the Tuſtice her husband,. my Guardian, 
you were fitted for the' Meſſe, hee. is ſuck\ a. wiſe —_ 
way — | Ay 6A TD, 

\W1N-w. I wonder, wee ſee bim not heere.”. |. Ka 

GRa, O! heeis too ſerious for this place, and yet better ſpo'tt 
then chen the other rhree, Lafſure you, Gentlemen.: where exe he 
15, thgugh'c beo'the Bench, IO (> | 

Cox. How doſt thou call it! A.caucat againſicutpurſes ! a 
good ieſt,'i' faith, I would faine ſee that Demon, your Curpurſe, 
you talke of, that delicare handed Dipellz, they ſay he walkes here. 


{es haunt hereabout ? pray thee raiſeme one or two\: beginne 
ſhew me one. | | 


'tis madeas'twere in mine owne perſon,and I ſing itypmine owne 
G defence | 


— — — 
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defence. But *twill coſt a penny alone, if you buy ir, 

Cox, No matter for the price, thou doſt not kaow me, I ſee, 
lam an odd Bartholmew. 

Ove. Ha'ſt afine picture, Brother ? 

Cox. O Siſter, doe you remember the ballads over the Nur- 
ſery-chrmney at home o' my own? paſting vp, there be braue p- 
Avres, Other manner of pictures, than theſe, friend, 
 :Was. Yet theſe will {erue to picke the pictures out of your 
pockets, you ſhall ſee. 

Cox. So, I heard hem fay. Pray thee mind him nor;,fellow : 
hee'il haue an oare in euery thing, » 

N16, It was intended Sir, as if a purſe ſhould chance ro becut 
| 4 my preſence; ow RAY be blameleſſe, though: as by the ſe- 
| quell,will more plainely appearc. 

i. Cox. We ſhall fod Ne ithe matter, Pray thee begin. 
1: Nxs, Tothkerune of Paggingtons Pownd, Sir, 
Cox. Fa, lalala, la lala, falalala. Nay, I'll put thee in tune, 
| and'all + mine ewne country dance ! Pray thee begin, *' 
| Nis, Irisagentle admonition, you muſt know, Sir, both to 
the purfe.currer, and the purſc=dearer. 

| Go x, Notaword more, out o'the tune, an' thou lou'ſt mee: 
|Fa,lalala,lalala. falalala. Come,when ? 
| N16. My maſters and friends, and good people draw neere, 

Andlooke to your purſes, for that 1 doe ſay; 
\ Cox, Ha, ha, this chimes ! good counſel ar firſt daſh, 

N16. ' Andihough little money, in them you doe beare. 

It coſt more to get then 10 loſe in a day. {Cox, Good! 
Tow oft hang beene told, 
' Both the young and the old; ; Cox, Well 


| And bidden beware of the cutpurſeſobold: Yaid ! hee were 

| T hen if you take heed not free we from the ourſe, to blame that 

' |: PF ho both piaey04 warning for and, the citfiur ſe. woldnot i faith, 

*Iourh. youth thow hadft better bin ftaru'd by thy Narſe, 

| Then line to be hangedfor cutting a purſe. | 

Bs OK. Good 1'fairh, how ſay you,Numps ? Is there any harme 

41 T1 ? os F | wFuM 

' N16. 1t hath bin wpbrayded to men of my trade, Cox. The 
T hat ofi* times we are the cauſe of this crime. ymore coxcobes 
Alacke and for pitty, why ſhould it be ſaid? Ythey that did it, 


l wuſſc. | 


As if they regardedor places, or time. 
24. 14 (© Examples haue been 
194,» NNE Of fame thut were ſeen, 
117!» T# Weftminſte# Hill, yea the pleaders between, Cox,” Goda 
Thetwhy ſhould the tndprs be free from this eurſe, © for that! 
More then my poore ſelfe, for cutting the purſe ? Does kithey þ 


Toiah youth ;rhou Bad/t beter bin flars'd thy Nerſe, 
Thenline tbe hanged for cuprrmg purſe, 
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 Win-w. He layes well, Tizthe grojeer r Matty and cvithmake” 

iD © 


[porew dg o2mowls (1'7 ,I 06 av 
ED ob ty n@7rwilledo the\donger lifldgptÞ Brew, 


ſport, 
vaebDud fooke you doe irnow/ fireahy wadketpe your 
anda ion T0) Ss: = 2G 9huq ? (42 k 10005kJ 


n Fl 
«AD. 


[nd 7 
| me ol ern LS 
TEOWaeRt thontealfnle Lebatedt off Bacts, 


| nb 

loue the ſerious Ae. He that takes painesto be one 
the foole, "Tint ll gorev0hy Gare vn ON 
ao8w4.” Thaif 'Clz-bur lobe thy Guatdi 


Be chats ay OTA Li woo bÞ* 


$ XK) 
atbrioaw ties Seeks 
cn jahoryou f6e/br ets PinuR 


03 kv 


had: FR 2120"s 


with ami dawn! 2 pron | 
iatayony [the Inges of Court, anc? hd door bu 
I'yOur ca © I oN +32 | 


 1Win-w. T'Maſter ©warlous, are you proffering ! Peet's 
Gxa. : You'd brir dertiniopde Sir.) mod 16-216 bus! L 
Wix-w. (Fle looke't6 you 'ittich "Genitidlp-Acvaſoemnare 


' dure *hem. 
na Sir they that cagziot workethcir fears off, muſt weare 
} JON 20. 4 


| \"Winw. Youſee aiecaterdey fanvcn you;to rave roothus, 
| -*Gxa, Faith che ſamechicy have oP chemſelurs; Sir. 1 cannor 
greatly complaine, if this were eos et gpin 'bem, 
' Wig, crue ! bur/will you pleaſe rowithdraw with vs, a 
little, and mon thinke,they have loft yow/-T'hope our man< 


<— 


—————— 


to 


Ionake wy word wich Grilenan, ay 


tothar : 
beirebf kflwp! 5157 bw J * f>291d1u0y Dol bl'voy gaito! to 9/547 


|vers ha' been” ſuch hitherto, and our language; as will give | 
— 


—_— 


w _- 
- 
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: 
hy — 


Pc Tribe you are'fMnE'into 3 Lady; [- wodder you'cagien. | 


Cu OY” OCR En _y > 


uy Sir; | 
Grinle-” 


BARkTHOLMEvvy FAYRE. 


— ——_— 


you nocavſe, rodoubrt your-lelfe, in our company. 


GRA, Sir, [ will give my ſelfe, no caule ; I amſo ſecure of mine 


' owre manners, as. 1 ſuſpeR not yours, 


Q/an. Looke where loho £ittle-wit comes. 
Wir: w. Away, Ile not be ſeene, by him, 
VAR, No, you were nor beſt, hee'ld tell his morber, Gs 


| W : dew. 


& 


WV 1N w. Heatt,what doe you meane ? 
| Qvar, Cry you mercy, is the winde there ? muſt not the wid- 
iow be aam'd ? 


C— 
 ——— 


ACT, III SCENE. V 1: 


IOHN, WIN. TRASH. LEATHERHEAD. 
KNOCKHVM. By $Y.PVRE CRAFT. 


| DJ you heare' Win, Win ? 3 
Wig, What, fay you, lon ? 

lon. While they are paying the reckoning, Win, F threll youR 
wrow al Win, wee ſball never ſee any ſights the Fayre, AHI 
Gull, 1722., good Win, (weet Vim, long to.fee. 
y- horles, and ſowe,Dcummes., and aq and _ and fine 
deuices, in. The Bull wichihe bue 
now you ha begun with Pigge, you may long 'for any Tt win, 
and {o forgmy Motion, Via. 

Win, Bur we ſha'not cat o'the Bull, andthe Hogge, 2 
ſhall L long then.?, | 

lon. Oyes! Win: you may long to lee, as welliqs to tate, 
Via: hewdid the Pothecarie's wite, is, that longdro ſeerhe 
Anatomy, Win ? or the Lady, Win, that defir'd to {piti'the great 
Lawyers mouth, .afrer_ an el py pleading? F | you they 
long'd,ZY iu good iis, oc in, and long. - 

Ty I think abhtgs of.our new culbamer, broche Leather- 
head, wee (hall heare vo more of hum. 


: Lsa, All the berter, let's packe vp all, and be gone, 'befarche 
ade vs 
TxAa.: Stay a little, yonder comes a company : ig may be wee 
| may rake ſome more money. 
Kya, .Sir,1 will take your. counſel, and cut my taire, and 
leave vapours : 1 ſe, ig Tabacco,and Bortle-Ale, apd Pig,and 
Wizand very, 7r(, ber ſelfe, is all vanity, 


| akk 


Bys.. Onely Pigge was not comprehended 1 in my adonition, | 


be gone, 


They plot to 


_ 


_ — —_ ———— —————— — _P_—_—_— [Fr ——_—_—_—_—_—_ TT ——_— 


BARTHOLMEWFAYRE. 
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- er Le Ee EE 


— 


the reſt were, For long baire, it is an, Enfhgne of pride, a ban ner , 
and the world is full ot thoſe banners, very full of Banners, And, 
bottle-ale isa drinke of Sathan's, a diet-drinke of Sathan s, deui- | 
| ſed ropuffe vs vp, and make vs fwell in this latter age of vanity , 
as the ſmoake of tabacco, to keepe vs in miſt and error : But the 
fleſhly woman,( which you call Yrſla) isaboue all to be auoyded, 
having the marks ypon her, of the three enemies of Man, the 
World, as being in the Faire; the Devill, as being in the fire ; and 
and the Fleſh, as being her ſelfe. 

PvR. Brother Zeale-of-the-land! what [hall we doe ? my daugh- 
cer Win-the-fight, is falne into her fit of longing againe, 

Bys, For more pig ? there isno more, 15 there ? 

Pvx, To ſee ſome tights, i' the Faire. | 

Bys, Siſter, lether fly the impurity of the place, ſwiftly, leſt 
(hee partake of the pitch thereof, Thou art the ſeate of the Beaſt, 


O Smithfield;andT will ave thee, Idolatry peepeth out on cuery 
{ide of thee, 


- Kyo. flag Hype! now his belly is full, he 
©, 


"falls a railing and ki el A verygood yapour !-I llin, 
and ioy Y Nick eng how her REY oi 'rwo anda 
halfe he eateto his ſhare. And he has drunkea pailefull, He cates | 
with his eyes, as well as his teeth, T | 

LEA, What doe you lack, Getitlemen > What is't you buy ? 
Rattles, Drumms, Babies, —— | 
' | Bys, Peace, with thy Apocryphall wares;thou prophane Pub. 
lican : thy'Belſs, thy Dragons, and thy Tobie's Doeges. Thy Hobby. 
horſe is at Tdoll, a bow feirce and rancke Idoll : And thou, 
the Nabuchadnezzar, the proud Naburbadnezzar of the Faire, that 
 ſet'ftirvp, for children to fall downe to, and worſhip. 

—" Cryyou mercy, Sir, will you buya fiddle to fill vp your | 
note, » - £2 | 

Ion. Looke Win. doe, looke a Gods name, and ſave your 

| longing Here be fine fights. \ 

| <1! PVR;) Tchild, ſo you hate *hern, as our Brother Zeale do's, you | 

may looke on *hem, * -- th 

'"' Lea. Orwhat do you ſay, toa/Drumme. Sir > — 

Bys. Itisthe broken belly of the Beaſt,and thy BeHowes there 
| archis lungs, and theſe Pipes are his throate;rhioſ Feathers are of | 
his caile,and thy Rattles, the gnaſhing of his teeth, 
-\'TxAa, And whar's my ginger-bread? I pray you. © * 

Bys. Theprovander that prickshim vp, Hence with thy baſ: | 
=—_ Popery, thy neſt of Images : 'and whole legendof ginger-} 
worke, r 7 Beth 

Lea. Sir if you beniot quiet, the quicklier, I'!lha'youclapp'd } 
-fairely by the heeles, for dQutbiog he Faire,” © © Far ;6Þ 

' Bys, The inne of the Faire provokes me, | cannot bee filent, *| 
 Pyr, Good brother Zeale! | 


F. Lna-! 


—__——— _— 


OC Ern_—  —_——er— ern >  IES —on— . C— 


, —_— —— 


| BARTHOLMEvy FAYRE 


————_—_—_ 


Lex a, Sir; I'llmake you filent; beleeue it, 

Ion, Ildgiuvea ſhilling, youcould rtaith, friend, 

Le 4, 'Sir, give me.your thiliing, I'll give you my ſhop, if I do 

, nor, and I'll leave it itnpawnewith you, 1'the meanetimc. 
lon. A match i'taith, but do irquickly,then. 
Bys, Hinder menor, woman..'I was mou'd ia ſpirit, ro bee 
here, this day, in this Faire, this wicked, and foule Faire; and fir- 
ter may itbe acalled a foule, thena Faire : Toprotelt againſtthe 
| abuſes of it, the foule abuſes of ir, in regard of the afflicted” Saints, 
that are troubled ,very much troubled exceedingly rroubled,wuth 
the opening of the merchandizeof Baby/on againe,& the peeping of 
Popery vpon the ſtals, here, here, in the high places. See you nor 
Goldylocks , the purple trumpet, there? in her yellow gowne , and 
greene {leeues > the prophane pipes, the tinckling timbrells > A 
thop of refiques! --- | 

Ion. Pray you forbeare, Lam put intruſt with *hem. 

Bys.. And this Idolatrous Groueof lmages,this flasket of Idols! 
which I will pull downe 

(Tx&4. O my ware, my ware, God blefſe it.) 

Bys, In my zeale, and glory robe thus exercis'd. 

Lza. Here he is, pray you lay bold on his zeale, wee cannot 
iell a whiſtle, for bim, ia tune. Stop his noyle, firlt! 

Bys. Thou canſt not: 'tis a fſanctihed noiſe, [ will make a 
loud and moſt ſtrang noiſe, till I haue daunted the prophanc ene- 
my. And for this cauſe. — | 

Lza.” Sir, heet's no man afraid of you, cr your cauſe. You ſhall 
{weare it,i the ſtocks} Sir | '/ 

Bys. I will chruſt my felfe into the ſtocks, vpon the pikes of the 
Land. . 

LrA, Carry him away. 

Pvx. What doe you meane, wicked men ? 
Bys. Let them alone; | feare ther nor, l. 
Ion. Was not this ſhilling well ventur'd, Wiz ? for our liber. 


4 
” ; - 


our ſelues ; my mother is gone after him, and let her ce'n go, and 
looſe vs. 
Win. Yes 10hn, but I know-not what to doe, 
Ton. For what, Wim? 


44 


too farreto go home . #5; 
Ioa. I pray thee bee not aſham'd, Y/is, Come, i'faith thou 
ſhall not beaſham'd, is it any thing about the Hobby.horſe-man ? 
an't be, ſpeake freely. | | 
Win, Hang him, baſe Bobchin, I ſcorne him z no, I haue 
very great, what ſha'eall'um, John. 
Ion. & ! Is that all, Win? wee'll goc backeto Captaine 7or- 
dan ; to the pig-womans, win, hee'll helpevs, or ſhe wa 
H rip- } 


_ - 


_—— — 


ty 2 Now we may goe play, and fee' ouer the Fayre, where weliſt | 


Win: Fora thing, I am aſbam( to tell you, i'faich, and 'tis | 


, He fjeakes 


to the w3id- 


. dw, 


— 


Onerthrows 
the ginger - 
bread, 


Leather- 
head exters 
with officers 


— —  — ” 


; 


590 


BARTHOLMEvY FAYRE. | 


He goet 4- 
way Ag are . 


drip ping pany, or an old kettle, or ſorwerhing. The poore greaſic 


ſoule loues you, Wir, and after we'll viſit the Fayre allouer, Bin, 
| and,fee my Pupper play, Win, you know it's a fine matter, Wy. 
LEa, Let's away, I counſell'd you to packe vp afore, Joxe. 
Tra. Apoxeof his Bedlem purity. Hee has ſpoyl'd halfe my 
ware : but the beſt is, wee loſe nothing, if wee mifle our firſt 
Merchant, 
Lza. Ir ſhall be hard for him to finde,or know vs, when we are 
tranſlated, Tone, | 


JF i 7 
i Y- (hs 
#4; *'*. "# C. by 
o ' b « F A LL 
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AcT.IIII. Scene.l. 


TROVBLE-ALL.BRISTLE. HAGGISE, | 
COKES. IvSTICE. POCHER. 
| Bvsy, PYRECRAFT. 


72 Y Maſters, I doe make no doubr,bur you | 
are officers, 

Bx1i, VWhat then, Sir ? 

Txo. And the Kirgs louing, and 0- 
bediene ſubie&s. 

BxL. Obedient, friend ? take heede 
what you ſpeake, I aduiſe you : 0/ruer 
Briſtle adviſes you. His louing ſ{ubic&s, 
we grant you : butnor his obedicnr, ar 
this time, by your leave, wee know our 


ſclues, a little better then ſo, wee are to command, SF, and ſuch as 
youre to be obedient, Here's one of his obedient ſubjects, going | 
co the ſtocks, and wee'll make you luch another, it you ralke. 
Txo. Youarea!l wiſe enough i'your places, I know. | 
Bx1, It you know ir, Sir,why doe you bring it in queſtion? 
Txo. I queſtion nothing,pardon me. I do only hope you haue 
warfant,for what you doe, andſo,quit you,and {o,multiply you. 
Has, What's hee? bring him vp to the ſtocks there, Why 


| 


bring you him not vp ? 


| ſeeabour you : you might keepe *hem, and ſauepinnes, I wufle. 


_” 0 


— —— 


—_— = 


ky 


\ my warrant ? he ſeemesa ſober and diſcreer perſon ! it is a com- 


5 
beare aduerſity : andit will beget a kind of reverence, toward me, 
| vg calamity nobly, and chat it doth neithe? breake mee”, tor 


ler? ferch him roo, you ſhall find *Hem both faſt enough. | 
; Tys, In the mid'ſt of this tumulr, Iwill yet be the 4»rhdz of 


! that calme, as (hall beablero trouble a Trixmph; | 4) 
| for you, if I beask'd the 


BarTHOLMEvy FaAyRe, 


——— 
——————_ 


Txo, If you haue Tuſtice Oxerdoo's warrant; tis well; you ire| 
fafe ; thatis the warrant of warrants, T'le not givethis burton, for 
any. mans warrant elſe, 

Bx1i. Like enough, Sir, but let me tell you, an' you play away 

butrons, thus, you will want *hem ere night, forany ſtore I 


Ivs. What ſhould hee be, that doth ſoeſteeme, and advance 


forttoa good conſcience, to be follow'd with a good fame; in his | 
ſufferings. The world will haue a pretty taſt by this, howT cari 


hereafter, euen from mine enemies, when they ſhall ſee 1 carry | 
mee. 

Hag. Come, Sir, heere's a place for you to preach iti, Vill 
you pur in your legge ? | 

Ivs. ThatI will, cheerefully, ny 

Bri. O'my conſcience a Seminary ! hee kiſſes the ftockes. 
Cox. Well my Maſters, I'le leaue him with you; now I ſee 
him beſtow'd, 1'ie goe looke for my goods, ahd Nawps. - © 
Has, You ray, Sir, I warnint you ; whetE's the coctier Baw- | 


mine owne reſt, and not minding their fury, firintheftockes, in | 


2 -Sbn # 
Txo: Doe you aſſure mevpon yout words? irizyT rndertake | 
Has. What's thi + 25h HEB ARDS ia | 


Txo. Doe bur ſhow me Adam Oxeydeo, and I ath ſatisfied.” | 
Bxi, Hee is a fellow that is diſtracted they ſay 5 ane Troablted#: | 


_ 
$ # 
- 


put IIEnTy luſtice 044007 
VS. a'! - NTT. & 31161 4 WY arts QI b : 
Bai. Vpon which; he! tooke ati idle eonecipt, ahd's Funtiethad | 
vpon't, So that over ſince, hiee- will doe nothing, 'but' by Tuſt ics 
Onerdee'1 wartant, he will not exreacruſt, nor 


: . 


Ivs. If this be true,this is my greateſt diſaſter!how am I bound. 


| to ſatisfie this poore man, thatis of ſo good a nature to mee, our of |, 
{ his wits ! where there is no roome letr for difſembling. 


'  Tro. If you cannot ſhew me 4dew Owerdes, I am indoubtof 
you: I am afraid you cannot an{were it, x 
»: Hac, Before me, Neighbour &r;#le (and now I thinke on'r bet- 
ter) luſtice Oerdoo, is a very par 


hee was an officer inthe Coun of Ficpouldeys, h&te lait yeers,” and | 
* '71 221807 2t.9N 2 | 
| US; Tcl 


4 lictl6, nor | 


make him in his appare}};xeady. Hiswiſe, canltiot 
him his water, or ſhift his ſhirt, without his watrbt;4! PRO 


antory perſon, _ | 
| *.o0! ace you aduisd of that? and a ſeyere Iuſticer, by 
your feave. | 


= ——_— 
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goes away. 


The al | 
Fa Ars 
ſtocks, 


BARTHOLMEVY FAYRE, 
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They take * 


the Iuftice 
our, 


— — es, 


| 


Ivs.  Doel heare ill o'chat (ide, roo? 


a candle che ſocket, and giue light ro the whole Court in euery 
bulineſle. 

Has. But he will burne blew, and ſwell like a bile (God bleſle 
vs) an be beangry. TR 

Bxa, 1, and hee will beangry too, when his lift, that's more ; 
and when hee is angry, be itright or wrong; hce has the Law on's 
fide, euer, I marke that too. 

Ivs, + will be more tender hereafter, I ſee compatſhon may: 


a vice, then a vertue, 

Has. Well, cake him out of the ſtocks againe, wee'll goe a 
ſure way to worke, wee'll ha' the Ace of hearts of our fide, 
1fwecan, 

Poc. Come, bring him away to his fcllow, there, Maſter 
Buſy, we ſhall rule your legges, I hope, though wee cannot rule 
your tongue, | 

Bys. No, Miniſter of darkeneſſe, no, thou canſt not rule my 
rongue, my toegue it is mine own,and with it I will both knocke, 
and mocke downe your Bartholmew-abhominations, till you be 
made a hifhng to the neighbour Pariſhes, round abour, 

Has. Let himalone, we haue deuis'd better vpon'r, 

' Pvx, And ſhall he not incothe ſtocks then ? 

Bx1. No, Miſtreſſe, wee'l! have *hem: both to 1sftice Oncrdoe, 
and. let him doe over 'hem as is fitting. Then I, and my gofip 
Haggis,and my beadle Pocher arc diſcharg'd. 

Pvs, O, I thanke you, bleſſed, h men ! 

Bx1. Nay, neuer thank vs, but thank this mad-man that comes 
heere, hee pur it in cur heads, | 
Pys. 1s hee. mad > Now heaven increaſe his madneſſe, and 
bleſſe ir,and thanke it, Sir, your poore hand-maide thanks you. 

Txo, Have you a warrant ? an” you haue a warrant, ſhew it. 

Pvs. Yes, | haue a warrant out of the' word, to giue thankes 
for remouing any ſcorne intended tethe brethren. 


multiply yee. 


; 


Bx1, He will fit as vpright o'che bench, an' you marke him, as | 


becomea «ſlice, though it be a weakneſle, I confeſle ; and ncerer \ 


Txo. Ir is Juſtice Owerdes's warrant, that looke for, if you 
have not thar, keepe your word, 1'le keepe mine, Quir yee, and | 
4 
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AcT.IITE SCENE. IE 


EDGVVORTH. TROVBLE-ALL; * 
N1IGHTINGALE.COKES,COS- 
TARDMONGER. 


_—_ away Nizhtingale, 1pray thee.-/ 
>. VWkithes goe you ? where's your warrans > 
"Ha, Warrane, tor whar, Sir ? | 
Txo. For what yu goeabour, you know how fit iris, an' you | | = 
(Goes Fiite 


haueno warrant, b 
doc. 

EDG. What meanes hee 2 

Nt16.. A mad-man that haunrs the Fayre, doe you-not know 


ſſe you, Me waa. you, that's all I can 


him ? it's maruell hee has: not more: followers, _—_— ragged 


heeles. 


monger ? > | 


that way, propetanns 'withouthis rr rw hee'i 
ſcemes, 


Epc... I,I know; I ſhould he' follom't his Proteor- ſhip for | 
2 ſearl amtodoe von him ;' But this offer'd it ſelfe,; foi the way; | 


F could not ler it ſcape : hecre —_— ty Been | 
call'd Dorring the Dottrell. 4 \ (18325 18 wk! 


.Nit6- m__ 


wh, wh;z&c, 4% (1 5HABTHNG 101 024913 
-CoK. 


ou heare, friend, you thas oe what ARE o_ 
whiſtle ? | 2a .0 "an | 

> Nis. Anew tune, Tam practic 

| Cox. Doſt chou know where 1] er fob Leo 
ny roo, | be' no ſuch haſt, aarerT V 


-Cox, Gods{o! amulle,s Turn 
Cos, Good Gentleman, my wary me ams ane wo 


Good Sir , my ware. ho vdl 
Hz | _Nis, 


_— 


"Epc. Beſhrew him, hefiartled me: "Inbought lahad knows | 
of our plot. Guilr'sa terrible thing! ha 708 prepes be Coſtards 


{ N16. Yes, and agreed for his basket ofpeney;herie | 
corner here, ready, And' your Priſe he, ei ts? bin | 
of him, ut 


ight, ,I cannot xn ch banana upon oo 

mp Hobby: orſe.maninallthe Fayre; nowWs: >to.da'my inoney £4 | 

;_ - And1 do not know thewayouran't,to-go home far moe; | 
Y 


5, Buy any pearcs, 1 7 moſs j 
fine pray, os 


* — 
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! Cokes fals 
a ſcrambling | 
whileſt they | 
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YAune away 
with bis 
things, 


. Hermn ont. 


a 


20m. | 


vv. * 1x 218Y 


throws away 


2]! ©Egd! Away, Coftermogger,cometovsto Y+/ab:Talke ofhird 


| blood ; h&7Hhds nor {o: mich ro'ard-itin his wliok body, as will 


| would haue a reverſion of; that ſpoke to me for it ſo earneſtly,” 


| 


| 10CoK-2Could I mighrioſe my: doublet and hoſe, too ; as Tam 


bis peares. |avorot h6w; Fle 


-*- | ha* marryed) 
M4 | p_ to dey} Andy 
| 


mm__——___—_ — 
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N16. Let me hold your ſword, Sir, it troubles you, 
Cox. Doe, and my cloake, an'thou wilt; and my hat, too. | 
Eps. Adelicaregreat boy | methinks, he out-ſcrambles hem 
all, 1 cannot perfwade my felte, bur hte goes rogrammer-tchote | 
| yet; and playes the trewant, to day. 
Nis. _ he had anorher purſe to cur, Zekrel, 
Eps. Purſe? a man might cur out his kidneys, Tthinke z and 
| he never feele *hem, he is ſo.carneſt at the (port. 
N16. His foifle is halte way out on's body, arthe game, 
Epc, Away; Niehtiedeles tharwayl 
Cox. Ithinke Laorturniſt:'4for Cart erne peares, forone vn. | | 
' der-meale : gi me my cloake. | 
Cos. Good Gentleman;give me nywark;::/<J1þ 5. 44) 
| Cor, Where's theifetlow, Igat my clogke re” my clothe? 
and my hat? ha! Godglid, is he gone? thicucs;thieves, helpeme 
(tocry;Gentlemen, v0 2. | whey not op T 


[ 


ro have a ſoule? heart, it hee haue any more thena thing give | 
'him in ſtead of ſalt, onely ro keepe hyum-from ſtmkidg, Flobe 
; hang'd aforsmwycime; preſently; wherethoald irberrow 2 inhis 


| waintainea good Flea; And if hee rake this courſe, he will nothy! | 
| fomuch land'left, ast0'rearea Calfe within this ewelue month, 

Was rhereevergreenePlouet fo pull! Thaclsisfictle Ouevſeer 

{ had beene heere now, and beene but call enough, ro ſee hinvfleals | 
Priaros, iwexchumge,'for his beaucrahar; and hiscloake thus? I 
nult goe fitdehim one, next, fot hivblacke boxe, and his Parene 
(ac feettbo) hee has'of!his place 5: which I rhipke che 'Gentleman 


anboneſt tan, ahd deveeſtirce, if Tthinke there benny thing; but 
chieying;and coor ning;t this whole Fayre Barthilrmew-fayre, 
he ;an'cuer any Bartholmew had that lucke'in't,tharÞhaue had, 1'ls | 
be martyr'd for him, and in Smizbfietelxoo.'lhe'paid'for my peates, 
keepetwitns longer you were'choako-peares 
$0 tace ;/'T had dinbeg#thiaigoneromum chance for you, I walle, 
Me thinks the-F49 Thb8ld7not have-vs'd me thus; and 'rwere but 
foe mynamesfake; [would hoth#v8'da dogo'the name,'lo; O; 
Numps will trivmph, now ! Friend, doe you know who | am'#' of 
where lye 2 I doe not niyſelfe, 'lbeſworne.:'Doebur carryme 
home,andFle _ theegthe' money enough ther; Tha' loft ry | 
ſelfe, unt) ny cloake ans friv hat ; and my fineſword; and m 
ſiſter,and Numps,and Miſtris Grace,(a Gentlewoman tha I ſhould 
#cut.worke handkercher ſhee gw mee, andewo | 
ne &Hobby.hvrfes and Ginger- 
teddy whit griches wit worft of all, 1 0 1 0 
Txo. By whoſe warrant, Sir, have you donealfthis'? 


a De Md 


Cox. 


; 


| 


———C "OA <aK 
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Fd f 
Py Ke Warrant? thou arta wiſe fellow, indeed, as if a man 
© 


ed a warrant to loſe any thing, with, 
TRo, Yes, Tuſtice 0xerdo s warrant, a man may per; and loſe 


with, T le ſtand ro'r, | 

Cox. uſtice 0xerdeo? Doſt thou know him ? Ilye there; hee | 
is my brother in Law, hee marryed my fiſtcr : pray thee ſhew me | 
the way, doſt thou know the houſe 2 | | 

Tko, Sir, ſhew mee your warrant; I know nothing without a 
watTranr, parJon me, | 

Cox, Why, I warrant thee; come along : thou ſtialt ſee; I 
haue wrought pillowes there, and cambricke ſhcetes, and ſweete 
bags.too. Pray thee guide me to the houſe; 

Txo. Sir,[le tell you; goe you thither your ſelfe, firſt, alone ; 
tell your worſhiptull brother your minde : and but bring me three 
lines of his hand, or his Clerkes, with Adam 0nerdoo, vaderneath; 
hereT'le ſtay you, Ile obey you, and I'le guide you preſently, 

Cox. S'lid, this isan Aſſe, I ha' found him, poxe vpon mee, 
what doe I ralking to ſuch a dull foole ; farewell, you are a very 
Coxcomb, doe you heare ? 

Tro. I thinke, Iam,if [uſtice 0zerdpo ſigneto it, I am, and fo 

wee are all, hee'!] quit vs all, multiply vs all, 


_— 


Ac T.11IIT. Scene, II). 


GRACE. QVARL Ovs. VVINWIFE, 
TROVBLE-ALL,. EDGVVORTH, 


(ron , this isno way that you take : you Co but breed one 
another trouble, and citence, and giue me noconrentment at 


all. Il amno ſhe, char affeds to be quarell'd for; or have my name 


or fortune made the queſtion of mens ſwords. 

Qy Aa. S'lood, wee loue you, 

Gxra. It youborh loue mee, as you pretend, your owne reaſon 
will tell you, but one can enioy me; and to that point, there leads a 
direcer line, then by my infamy,which muſt follow, if you fight, 
'Tis true, I bave profeſt it to you ingenuouſly, that rather then to 
be yoak'd with this Bridegroome is appointed me, [ wouldrake vp 
' any husband, almoſt vpon any truſt; Though Subrilty would ſay 


to me, (I know) hee isa fovule, and has an eſtate, and I might go. 
verne him,and enioy a friend,beſide. But theſe are nor my aymes, 
I muſt hauea husband I muſt loue, or [ cannot live with him, I 


ſhall ill make one of theſe politique wines ! 
| VWiNew. 
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| Wix-w. Why, if you can like cither of vs, Lady,ſay,which is 
he, and the other ſhall {weare inſtantly ro deſiſt, 

| Qya .Content, 1 accord to that willingly. 

GRA. Sure you thinke mea woman of an extreme leuity, Gen. 
tlemen, ora ſtrange fancy ,that (meeting you by chance in ſuch a 
place,as this.both at one inſtanr,and nor yet of two hours acquain- 
tance,neither of you deſeruing afore the other, of me) I ſhould ſo 
forſake my modeſty(though I might affect one more particularly) 
| as to ſay, This is he,and name him. 


you ? 
GRA, If z ou wouldnot giue it to my modeſty, allow it yet to 
my wit ; give me ſo much of woman and cunniag,as not to betray 


| a choyſe, without knowing you more? you are both equall, and 
alike ro mee, yer : and fo indifferent]y afteted by mee, as cach of 
you might be the man, ifthe other were away. For you are rea- 
ſonable creatures, you haue vnderſtanding, aud diſcourſe. And 
it fate ſend me an vnderſtanding husband, I have no fearear all, but 
ming Owne manners hall make him a good one. 

Qvar. WouldI wereput forth to making for you, then: 

GRA, It may be you are, you know not what's toward you: will 
you conſent to a motion of mine, Gentlemen ? 

Winw. What euer itbe,we'll preſume reaſonableneſſe,com- 
ming from you, | 

Qvar. And fitneſle, too, 

Gxa. I ſaw onecft you buy a paire of tables, c'en now. 


in, n 

Gra. The fitter for\whar they may be imployed in. You ſhall 
write either of you, heere, a word, or a name, whar you like beſt 
«but of two, or three ſyllables at moſt: and the next perſon that 


approue; and according to that ſentence, fixe my reſolution, and 
aftection, without change. 

QvaR. Agreed, my word is conceiued already. 

Wix-w, And mine ſhall not be long creating after. 

GRa+ But you ſhall promiſe, Gentlemen, not re be curious to 
know,which of you it 1s,taken ; but give me leaue to conceale thar 


render my felfe. 

Win-w Why that's but equall, 

QyaR, Weeare pleas'd. 

Gra. Becauſe Lwill bind both your indeauours to work toge- 
ther,friendly, and ioyntly,cach tothe others fortune,and have my 


ſelfe firted with ſome meanes, to make him that is forſaken, a part 
- ofamends, QVaR. 


O—— 


Qva, Why, wherefore ſhould you not > What ſhould hinder | 


my ſelte impertinently. How can I iudge of you, fo farre as tot 


| 
] 


| comes this way (becauſe Definy has a high hand in buſineſſe of 
this nature) I'ledemand, which of the two words, he, or fhe doth 


| 


Win-w, Yes, heere they be, and maiden ones too, vawritten | 


| 


rill you haue brought me, cither home, or where 1 may ſafely | 


' 


| 


' our ofthe CArcadia , then : Arealus. 


——_— —— 


i 
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Qyar. Theſe conditions are very curteous, Well my word is 


VWin-w. And mine outof the play, Palemon. 
Txo. Have you any warrant for this, Gentlemen > 
Qvax. Win-w, Ha! 

Txo, There muſt be a warrant had, beleeue it. 


. | Wi: 


| nicke! 


Wix-w. For what ? | 
Txo. For whatſoeuer itis, any thing indeede,no matter what. 
Qva. Slight, here's a fine ragged Prophet, dropt downe'ithe 


Txo., Heaven quit you, Gentlemen, 
WY Aa- Nay, (taya little, good Lady, put him to the queſtion. 
| Gra. You arecontent, then ? 
Win-w. Qvak. Yes yes. 
Gra. Sir, heere are twO names Written 
Txv. Is Indice Owerdos, one ? 
GRrA. How, Sir ? I pray yourcad'kem toyour ſelfe, it is for 
a wager betweene theſe Gentlemen, and with a ſtroake or any dit- 
ference, marke —— approue beſt. 
| Txro, They may th worſhipfull names for hog hs 
| Miſtreſſe, but Adm onerdoo Lon three ,l af: 
lure you, inthis place, that'sin plaine engliſh, ry 
| — Fhis man amazes mee ! I pray you; like one of "hem, 
' - of 
Tx9. Idoelike him there, that has the be warrant, Miſtreſle, 
co ſaue your longing, and (mulriply him) It may be this.” But 1 
am | ſtill for (pf Oxerdae,that's my conſcience, And quit you. 
_Isrdone, Lady>. .. © F | 


j 


: 


e- 
s ® 


| «Ga... I, and ſtrangely, as cuer ] faw ! What fellow is this 
tow? © | | 
© Qya. No matter what, a Fort 
Which St Fhuch is. | 6 if ow wi | 
Gra. Niy, did you not promiſe got zoenquire? 
""Ova ; Wd I forgot that, pray you pardon mee. Looke, here's 
our CMercury.COME :. The Licence, arriues i'the fineſt time, too! 
'tisbut ſcraping out Cokes his name, and'tis done. 

W1x- w. How now lime-twig? baſtthou couch'd. | . 

ED6. Not yet, Sir, .cxcept you, would |goc with mee, and 
ſee't, it's not worth ſpeaking on; 1he a& is nothing, withoura 
| witneſſe, Youlerhe i, your —_—_— a_ _—_ 
neſt company, and [q tranſported with yapoursy '. got ina 
Nonthret Chihier one Puppy, > okra therkcome 
to wraftle before my Lord Mater, anone,. raige 7/þic and 
one / al Cutting, that helpes Captaine 1orday toroare, a ciecling 
ow mby ſirip Him 


boy : with $,is10 tak 
Dare apno an 


. 
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uacAellec wee ha' cmadehim. 


, you 3 if 
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__ 
rnerc, 


you had bur Surgeon, ready, to care him, And Midreſſc 
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They fallto 


their Va 
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game. 
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there, is the goodeſt woman ! ſhee do's ſo loue *hem all over, in 
termes of Tuſtice, and the Stile of authority , with her hood vp- 
right—thatI beſeech you come away Gentlemen, andlce'r, 

Qvar. Slight, I would nor loſe it for the Fayre, what'll you 
doe, Ned? 


W1N-w. Why, ſtay heere about for you, Miſtreſle Welborne 


muſt not be ſcene. 

Ova. Doe ſo, and find out a Prieſt i'the meane time, Tle bring 
the Licenſe, Lead, which way is'r ? | 

Evps., Here, Sir, youare o'the backeſide o'the Booth already, 
| yournay heare the noiſe. 


Sn 
—— 


mw ACTIIIN SCENE. LV, 


{KNOEKHy,M. NORDERN.PVPPY, CV T- 
TING.WHIT.EDGYV OR TH.QVARL OVS, 
. QvERDOOr WASPE, BRISTLE. 


V Yu, bid Yall Cutting continue the vapours for a lift, hiz, 
 Vforalifec ©: l 0TH | 
Mey Ie any) Lange wang, 1 eale'sto0 ;x 0M 
No, How now ! my Gallow , the ſtaggers !. hal Whit, 
grhim aflitithe lore. head Olteire by man,a needle, and threed 
to ſtitch his cares. I'|d cure him now an'T had it,with a little butter, 
and. pdrlike, long-pepper, and graines, Where's my horne? Tle 
gi'hima maſh, preſently, (ball take away this dizzinefſe, 
Pye, Why, -whereare y6u zurs ? doe you vlinch;and leave vs 
1the zuds, now @. = J +. 
Nex.. Ile nexmare, Tis &en asvull as a Paipers bag, by my. 
troth, I, HO 4 OY | 
Pve, Doe my Northerne cloth zhrinkei'the wetting 7 ha? 
n Knoy Why;well ſaid, old Flea-bitten, thou'lt fever tyre, I 
——_— yy iN in 
- Cvr.: No, Sir,but he may tire, ifit pleaſe him, ; 
_ "Wars Who tokidee ſho? thathe vuld never recr, man ? 
CvT: 'Nomatrerwho told him fo,ſo lotig as heknowes, 
Kns;' Nay;/Þknew nothing,Sir, pardon me there.” 


Wi, Hethaltget patdon dee;Captaine, dou 
dan'd,/Bre'de (hiweere hearrdoe nor pardon him. 

Cyr,'S'light,Fle pardon lim, an'1 lift; whoſocuct ſaits nay toft! 
P54, > I DI ——— 


ht. ah 


. 
% 
a 


 . ED@4 Theyare atic fb}, Sir, this ey call rapalys. »i| 
Wrootbe pat. 


— 


"— 


1 will grant him any 


| Was. Tlehaue 
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Quan, Where's Nymps ? I mille lym, 
Was. Why, 1 fay nay to'r. 

Qvar-» O there he is! __. 

Kno. To what doe you ſay oa nay, Sir ? | 
Was. Toany thing,what itis,ſa long asIdo not like it, | 
War. Pardon me, little man, dou muſht like it a lictle, | 
CyT. No, hee muſt not like it at all, Sir, there you are i” the | 


Win, Ttiake I be, he muſhenot like ic, indeede, 

CyT, Nay, then he both muſt, and will like ir, Sir, for all you. 

Kyo. Ihe have reaſon, be may like ir, Sir, 

WhH1. By no meanſh Captaiae, vpon reaſon, he may likeno- 
thing vpon reaſon, 

Was. Ihaue no ceaſon, nor l will heare ofno reaſon, nor Twill 
looke for no reaſon, and he is an Aſle, that either knowes any, or or | 
lookes for't from me, 

CvT, = ou may have reaſon, Sir. 

Was. I, in ſomeſenſe, I care not if I grant you. 

Wat, Pardon mee, chou ougſht to grant him nothing, inno 
(heuſh,if dou doe loue &y {belfe, angry man. 

p a Why then, I doe grant him nothing ; rn ts 
caſe 

Cyr, 'Tis true, thou haſt no ſenſe indeed. 

Was. $'lid, but I haue ſenſe, now I thinke on't berter, and1 
i , doe you ſce? 

Kno, He is i'che right, and do's viter'a ſufficient vapour. | 

Cyr, Nay, itis no ſufficient vapour, neither, Ideny that. : 

KnNo. Then it is aſweer vapour. 

Cyr, It may be aſweety 

Was, Nay, it isno ſweet vapour, neither,Sir, it ftinkes, and 
Ile ſtand to't, 

PE. - ay Yes, I tinke itdoſh ſhtinke , Captaine. All vapour daſh 
tinke, 

W as. Nay, then itdo's not ſtinke, Sir, RE 

Curt. B wn leaue, it may, Sir. 

Was, 1, by my leaue, it may / Ninke, I know that... 

Wal. Pardon me, thou knoweſht nothing, « canoe by hy 
leaue, angry man, 


Wu, ” ,lam Fae right, I confelh it, fo 
too, 


an Blot or nor never will be i'the right, 
while] am in my ri 
+ Lomand why, hcere's n0 man mindes you, Sir, nor any 


Was- pm 4 
KNno. , never queſtion him, ee R: | 
de little man 


confeſt, that concernes mee, lamnor 


| I 2 Pve, | 


_—_ — OY 
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ſcafe. Ene- 
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| Pye. Vreind, will you-nind this that wee doe > - | | 
Qv a. Call you this vapours ? this'is ſuch beltching of quar-- | 
rell, as I never heard. W1il you minde yourbwlineſſe, Sir 2 
Ep6; You ſhall ſce, Sit, Ba B34 wn Oe; 4 
Nox. I'le 'ne maite, thy waimb"Wwarkestoo mickle withthis | 
| aurcady. - - |: eo ON MEET 301 HD 6/2 I 
"Epc. Will you take that, Maſter Yaſpe, that no body ſhould | 
minde you ? ; 7 | 
Was. Why? whatha'youto doe? Fc any matter to you ? 
Ep6G, No, but me thinks you ſhould not be vnminded, thougl, | 
W as. Nor, I wu'not be, now I thinke oft;doe you heare,new 
acquaintance;do's no man mind rae, ſay you ? 
Cyr. Yes, Sir, euery man heere mindes you,but how ? 
Was. Nay,1care aslittle how; as.you doe; that was not my 
eſtion. --- | 
P Wu1. No, noting wasty queſtion, tou arta learned man, and 
I am a valiant man, r faith la, rou ſhalt ſpeake for mee, and T vill 
fight for tee. -- 10] | 
-.KNno, Fight: for him, Whit > A-grofſe vapour, hee can fight 
for himſelfe. | 4. + 
2: Was; It'may beIcan, but it maybe, I wu' not, how then ? 
CvT, Why, then you may chuſe. 
Was. Why, and Flechuſe whether Vie chuſe or no, 
i |KNo, I thipke you may, and'tistrue; andI allow itfor are- 
ſolute vapour, | 
Was; _—_— ,l doe thinkeyoudoe not thinke, and it is no 


I Hi 


reſoluce vapour, 
Cvr. Yes, in ſome ſort he may allow you. 
Kno. In no ſort, Sir,pardon me, [ can allow him nothing. You 
miſtake the vapour. | 
Was. He miſtakes nothing, Sir, in no fort, 
:. Wn. Yes; Ipredee now, let him miſtake. 
Was. A turdi'your teeth, neucr pre dee mee, for I will haue | 
nothing miſtaken, » .*'c | 
They fall by | Ko. Turd, ha turd ? a noyſome vapour, firike Whir, 
the cares, || Ove. Whyz:Gentlemen, why Gentlemen, I charge you vpon 
| | my authority, conſerve: the peace. In the Kings name, and my 
Husbands, put vp your weapons, I ſhall be driuen to commit you 
'my ſelfe 5 
+ Qva, Ha,ha, ha. - | 
{ "Was, Why doe you laugh, Sir? 
 Qya. Sir, you'll allow mee my chriſtian liberty, I may laugh, | 
hope. | 225.1090 - 5 
| Ps 1n fotke ſort you may, and in ſome ſort you may nor, 
ir. 
| '/KNo. Nay tn ſomefort, Sir;hee thay neither laugh, nor hope, 
in this company. , 


2 


Was, 


; BARTHOLMEvy FAYRE. 


Was. Yes, then he may both laug\,and hope in any ſorr, an'r 
pleaſe him. | 
VA. Faith, and I will chen, for it doth pleaſe mee excee. 
| dingly. 
| Was. Noexceeding neither, Sir, 
; KNo, No, that vapour is tooloftry. 
Qy a, Gentlemen, ] doe nor play well at your game of vapours, 
| Tam not very good at it, but=—— 

CvrT. Doe you heace, Sir > Iwould ſpeake with you in circle > 

Qva. In circle, Sir> what would you with me in circle ? 

CyT. Can you lend me a Piece, a 1acobus ? in circle ? 

Qyva. S'lid, your circle will proue more coftly then your va-. | 
pours, then, Sir, no, | lend you none, | 

Cvr., Your beard'snot well rurnd vp,Sir, 
| Qva. How Raſcall? are you playing with my beard? Ile 
| breake circle with you, 

Pye. Nor. Geatlemen, Gentlemen ! 

Kno. Gather vp, Whit , gather vp, Whit, good vapours. 

Oye, What meane you? arc you Rebells? Gentlemen ? ſhall 
I ſend out a Sericent at 4rmes, or a Vit o Rebellion, againft you ? 
|\I'lecommir you vpon my woman.hood, fora Riot, vpon my Iu- 
| ſtice-hood, if you perſiſt, 

Was. Vpon your luftice-hood ? Mary ſhire o'your hood, 
you'll commir 2 Spoke like a true Juſtice of peace's wife, indeed, 
arida fine fernale Lawyer ! turd 1'your reerh for a fee, now. 

Over, Why, Numps, in Maier 0verdoo's naine, I charge you. 

Was. Good Mitirefſe Fxderdoo hold your rongne. 

Over, Alas! poore Nuzps. 

Was. Alas! and why alas from.you, I beſeech you > or why 
poore Numps , goody Rich? am Icometo bepitried by your rutt 
raffata now 2 why Mitſtrefle, I knew edarr, the Clerke, hus- 
band,when he was Adam Scrivener,and writ for two pence ſheer, 
as high as he bcares his head now,or you your hood, Dame. Whar 
are you, Sir ? | | 

Bxi. Wee be men,and no Infidells ; what isthe marrer, here, 
| and the noyſes? can you tell ? | 
W as. Heart, what ha' you todoe ? cannot: aman quarrel] in 
} quietneſſe ? but hee muſt be put out on't by you ? what are you ? 
| Bx1. Why, wee be his Maieſties Watch, Sir, Ls 
Was. Watch? S'blood, you are a ſweetwatch, indeede, A 
| body would thinke, and you watch'd well a nights, you ſhould be 
contented to {leepe at this time a day, Get you to your fleas, and 
you flocke -beds, you Rogues, your kennells, and 1lye downe 
clole. 

Bri. Downe ? yes,we will downe,l warrant you,downe with 
him in his Maicties name.,downe, downe with him,and carry him 
away, to the pigeon-holes, | 


| 
| 
) 
i 
| 


Hee drawes 
a circle ow 


the ground. 


They draw 
all, nd fight. 


The watch 


comes mu. 


I 3 Ove, | 


| —cy 
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| 


the Fayreover,here, for my Lords ſeruice. 


| come before my husband. 
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Ovs, Ithanke you honeſt friends, inthe behalfe &'the Crowne, 
and the peace, and in Maſter 0verdoo's name, for ſuppreſſing enor. 
mities. 

Wer. Stay, Briſtle, heere iſh a noder braſh o'drunkards, but 
very quiet, ſpeciall drunkards, will pay dce, five ſhillings very 
well, Take *hee to dee, in de graiſh of God : one of hem do's 
change cloth, for Alc inthe Fayre, here, te roder iſh a ſtrong man, 
a mighty man, my Lord Mayors man, and a wraſtler, Hee has| 
wraſlled ſo long with the bottle, heere, that the man with the 
beard , haſh almoſht ſtreeke vp hiſh heelſh. 

Bri, S'lid, the Clerke o'the Marker, has beene to cry him all 


Wai, Tere he iſh, predetaik him henſh, and make ty beſt on 
him, How now woman © ſhilke, vat ailſh ty ſhweet faifh ? art 
tou melancholy ? 

Ove, A little diſtemper'd with theſe enormities ; ſhall I in. 
treat a curteſie of you, Captaine ? 

Wai. Intreat a hundred, veluet voman, I vill doe it, ſhpeake 
our, 

Ove. Icannot with modeſty ſpeake it out, but— | 

WuH1, Ivill doe it, and more, and more, for dee, What Y rſs, 
and'tbe bitch, and'tbe baud and'rbe ! 

Vks. How now Raſcall ? what roare you for ? old Pimpe. | 

Wai, Heere,put vp de cloakes 7rſb; de purchaſe, predee now, | 
ſ{hweet Yrſb,help dis good braue voman, to a Jordan, and'r be. 

VRs. S'lid call your Captaine Jorden to her, can you not? 

WH, Nay, predeeleaue dy conſheits, and brig the veluet 
woman to de— 

Vas, Ibring her, hang her : heart muſt Ifigd acommon por } 
for every punque i'your purlews ? 

WhHr: O good voordſh,Yrfb,iriſha gueſt o'veluer,i'fait la, 

V&s, Let her ſell her hood, and buy a ſpunge, with a poxeto 
her,my veſlell _—_— I have but one,and 'tis the botrome 
of an oldbattle. | ProRor, and his wife, are at it, with- | 
in, if ſhee'll ſtay her time, ſo, 

Wari, As aſh rou canſht ſhwet Y,ſb, Of a valiant man I 
tinke I am the paticntſh man i'the world, or in all Smithfield. 

Kno. How now whit? cloſe vapours, ſtealing your leaps ? | 
coucring in corners, ha ? 

| Wi. No fait, Captaine, dough rou beeſht a viſhe man, dy 
vitis amile hence, now, 1 vas procuring a ſhmall courteſie, for a | 
woman of faſhion here, | 
OvE. Yes, Captaine, though I am Iuſtice of peace's wife, I | 
doe louc Men of warre, and the Sonnes of the ſword, when they 


Kno. Say'ſt thou fo Filly 2 thou ſhalt haue a reſenr] 
I'e horſe thee my ſelfe, af EP " 
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Vxs. Come, will you bring her innow ? and let her talke her 
eurne ? 

Wui., Gramercy good Yrſh, Ltanke dee. 

OveR. Maſter Overdoo ſhall thanke her. 


AcrT.IIHI. ScEns:V. 


IOHN.WIN.VRSLA.KNOCKHYM, 
WHIT.OVERDOO. ALES. 


(054 Ga'mere Yrs; Win, and I, are exceedingly beholden' to 


you, and to Capraine lordas, and Captaine Whit, Win, T'le | 


be bold to Jeaue you, 1this good company, Wis - for halfe a 
houre,or ſo Win,while 1goe,and ſce how my matter goes forward, 


| andifthe Puppets be pertect : and then Fle come & yau,lf;s. 


W1N. Will you leaue me alone with rwo men, lohy? 
lon, 1I, they are honeſt Gentlmen in, Captaine 1or dew, and 
Caprainc whit, they'll vie you very cluilly, as God b'w:/you, 


Wiz. | &: 12ha0 7 
Vss. What's her husband gone ? | 150g 20 1601 
Kno, On his falſe, * gallop, Yrs, Onafs 4 bas 


Vxs. An'yoube ri bt Bartholmew- 
fo: weare vadone fn. want of fowle!” RS Via Do CO ha => 
be Zekiell Edgworth,and three or foure galants,with him ax 
and I ha* neither Plover nor Quaile for *bem :,perſwade this NG, 
tweene you two, to become-a Burd g'the game, Bas [ PIEA \the 


veluct woman, within, (as you call her, | fois vuing 


Kwo, Iconceiue thee, Yrs! goe th ai derſihg w_ 


Whit ? is't not pitty,my delicare darke c| 


leane head, jJarge forehead, round eyes,cuen nr 
| long necke, thinne cref{F, cloſe withers,; p :itdes, 
| ſhort fillers, and full farkes ona tom * wht 


rocke, large thighes, knitknees,, ſkterg Wear hogth 
{mooth hoofes, and ſhore heeles; ſhould adull bogeſ ovelt wo: 
mans life,that might live the life of a Lady. ... 

Wal, Yes,by my fait,and trot, ir is Carnatne: de honeſht wo- 


mans life is a ſcuruy dull lite, indeed, la. x 


Laih 
Win. How, Sir ? isan boneſt womars li a ſouruy lik 4 
War... Yes fair, ſhweet heart, belecue him de leefota Bond. 


woman ! .bucif dou vilt harken.ro me, | vill make -WO- 
a=, en{A Lady : dou ſhalr live like a Lady, (Fe (aph faiſh. 
KNo. I, and be honeſt too ſometimes; 


Kris, and 
.,- her 


_ 


Pw dtad 


— 


— 


waa" 
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op en- 
ers, beating 
be Inftice's 
wife, 


| hertires,her greene gownes, and veluet petticoates, 

' Whi. I, and ride to Ware and Rumford i'dy Coaſh, ſheede 
Players, be in loue vit hem; fup vit gallantſh, be drunke, and 
coſt de noting, 

Kno, Brave vapours ! 

Wai, And lye by twenty on'hem, if dou pleaſh (ſhweet heart, 

Win. What,andbe honeſt ſtill,that were fine ſport. 

Wear. Tiſh common, ſhweet heart, rou may ft doe it by my 
band : it ſhallbe juſtified roty husbands faiſh,now : tou ſhalt be as 
honeſht as the skinne betweene his hornſh, la ! 

"KNno, Yes, and weare adrefling, top, and top-gallant, rocom- 
pare with ere a husband on hem all, b a fore-top : it 1s the va- 
pour of ſpirit in the wife, trocuckold, now adaies ; as it is the va- 
pour of taſhion, inthe husband, not te ſuſpe&, Your prying cat- 

; eyed-citizen, is an abominable vapour. 

Win. Lore, whata fooie have | beene ! 

Wat: Mend theh, and doe every ring like a Lady, heercafter, 
never khow ty hasband, from another man. | 


|  KNo, Not anyone man from another, but the darke. 


WHI; T, and then it iſh nodiſhgraſh to know any man. 

Vxs. Helpe, helpe here. 

Kno. ' How now > what vapour's there ? 

VRs.- O,you are a ſweet Rayzer! and looke well to your walks. 
Yonder is your Punque of Turnboll Ramping Ales, has falne v- 
| pon the poore Gertlewoman within, and vals her hood over her 
eares, and her hayre through ir; 

Ov#:' Helpe, helpe, ithe Kings name, 2 

ALz. A miſchiefe on you, they are ſuch as you are, that vndoe 
vs, and take our trade from vs, with your tuft-raffara hanches. 

Kno. How now Alice ! | 

ALE, The poore commonwhores can ha' no traffique, for the 
priuy rich ones ; your caps and hoods of velucr, call away our cu. 
ſtomers;and lick the fat from vs. 

VRs. Peace you' foule ramping lade, you— 

ALz. Od's foote, you Bawd in greace, are you talking ? 

KNo, VVhy, Alice, Iſay. 

Arz.” Thou Sow'of Smithfield, thou. 

Vxs. Thoutripe of Twrnthall, * 

Kno. Cat-a-mountaine-vapours ! ha ! 

Vxs. You know where you were taw'dlately,both laſh'd, and 
flaſh'd you were in Bridewell: 

ALs. J, by the ſamegoken, you rid that weeke, and broake out 
the borrome o'rhe Carr, Nighit.cub. 

Kno."VVhy, Lyonface ! ha! doe you know wholI am ? hall 
I tearerulfe, ſlit waſtcoar, make ragyes of perticoat ? ha! goe to, 
vaniſh, for feare of yapours. Whir; a kick, Wir, in the parting va- | 
pour, Come brauewornan, take a good heart, thou ſhalr be a La- 


, 


dy,too. VVRr. 
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Wat. Yes fait,dey ſhal all both be Ladies,and write Madame. 
I vill do't my ſelfe for dem. Doe; is the vord, and D is the middle 
Jetter of cHadame, DD, put 'hem together, and make deeds, with- 
our which, all words are alike, l. 

Kno. Tis true, Y7ſla, take 'hem in, open thy wardrope, and 
fic 'hem ro their calling, Greene-gownes, Crimſon-perticoats, 
green women! my Lord Maiors green women!gueſtso*rhe Game, 
crue bred. I'le prouide youa Coach, to take the ayre, in, 

VViN. But doeyou thinke you can get one ? 

Kno. O, they are as common as wheclebarrowes, where there 
are great dunghills, Eucry Pettifoggers wite,has *hem, for firſt he 
buyesa Coech, that he may marry, and then hee marries that hee 
may be made Cuckold in't : For if their wiucs ride not to their 
Cuckoldins, they doe*'hem no credit. Hide, and be hidden; ride, 
and be ridden, ſaycs the vapour ofexperience. 


AcT.IIIJ. SCENE.VI. 


TROBLE-ALL. KNO CKHVM. VHIT. 
QVARLOVS.EDGVVORTH. BRISTLE. 
WasPEe. HaGoisSEt. IV8TICE. 
BySY. PVR E-CRAEFT. 


BY what warrant do's it ſay ſo? 

KNo. Ha! mad child o'che Pye-poulares, art thou there ? fill vs 
afreſh kan, Yrſ, wee may drinke together, 

Txo. I may notdrinke without a warrant, Captaine, 

KnNo. S'lood, thou'llnort ſtale without a warant, ſhortly. Whit, 
Gine mee pen, inke and paper, I'l draw him a warrant preſenr- 
ly 


Txo. It muſt be 1»ſtice Ouerdos's ? 

Kxo. I know, man, Fetch the drinke,V he. 

VVui. I pre dee now, be very briefe, Captaine; for denew 

Ladies ftay for dee, | 
Kno. O,as briefeas can be,here 'tis already. Adam Onerdoo, 

Txo. VVhy., now, I'le pledge you, Captaine, 

KNo. Drinke it off, I'll come to thee, anone, againe, 

Va. Well, Sir: You arc now diſcharg'd : beware of being 

ſpi'd, hereakeer. 


Eps. Sir, will it pleaſe you, enter in here, at Yrſl4's 3 and take 
K part | 
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BARTHOLMEVvVV FAYRE, 


am promilſ'd fuch : and I can ſpare any Gentleman a moity. 
Qua. Keepe it for your companions in beaſtlineſle, I am none 
of hem, Sir. If i had not already forgiuen you a greater treſpaſle, 
| or thought you yer worth my beating, I would inſiruct your man- 
ners, to whom you made your ofters, But goe your wayes, talke 
| not to me, the hangman is onely fit rodiſcourſe with you ; the 
hand of Beadle is too mercifull a puniſhment for your Trade of 
life. T am ſorry I employ'd this fellow ; for he thinks me ſuch: Fa- 
Cinus quos inquinat, equat.Bnt, it wasfor ſport, And would I make 
it ſerious, the getring ofthis Licence is nothing to me, without 0- 
| ther ciccumttances concurre. I do thinke how impertinently I la- 
bour, if the word bee not mine, that the ragged fellow mark'd : 
And what aduantage [I hauc giuen Ned Win-wrfe in this time now, 
of working her,though it be mine. Hee'll goneareto forme to her 
what adebauch'd Raſcalll am, and fright her out of all good con- 
ceipt of me : I ſhould doe ſo by him,I am ſure, if I had the oppor- 
| tunity, But my hope is ip her temper, yet ; and it muſt needs bee 
next to deſpaire, that is grounded onany part of a woman's diſ- 
cretion, I would giue by my troth, now, all I could ſpare ( to my 
cloathes, and my (word) to meete my tatter'd ſooth-ſayer againe 
who was my iudge i'rhe queſtion, toknow certainly whoſe word 
he has damn'd orTau'd, For, till then, Iliuve but vader a Repreive, 
— nt: I muſt ſeeke him, Who —_— ? - 
wr" "Was. Sir, youarea wellh Cuckold, and a prating R 

wiebabe off no Conttable,? Rs: / 
T4 Bxi. You ſay very well, Come putin his legge inthe middle 
roundell, and lethimhole there. 

W as, You ſtinke of leeks, Hetheglyn,and cheeſe. You Rogue, 

Bxi., Why, what is that to you, it you fit ſweetly in the ſtocks 
in the meane time? if you hauca minde to ſtinke too, your bree- 
ches fit cloſe enough to your bumm. Sit you metry, Sir, 

Qv a How now, A wmps ? 

W as, Ir isno matter, how; pray you looke off, 

Qya. Nay I'll got offend you, Nawmps, Ichought you had ſate 
therc tobe ſecn. 

Was. Andtobeſold, did younot? pray you mind your buſi. 
neſle, an' you hauec any. 

Qua, Cry you metcy, N«mps. Do's your leg lie high enough? 

Bx1, How now, neighbour Haggiſe, what ſayes Iuſtice Outrds's 
worſhip, tothe other offenders ? 

Has. Why, heeſaycs iuſtnothing, what ſhould hee ſay ? Oc 
where ſhould he ſay > He is not to be found, Man. He ha' not been | 
ſeen i'the Fayre, here, all this liue-long day, neuer ſince ſeven a 
clocke 1 the morning. His Clearks know not what tothinke og'r, 
There isno Court of Pie-poulders yet. Heere they bereturn'd. 

Bsz. Whatſball be done with hem, then ? in your diſcretion ? 


| part ofa (ilken gowne, a veluet petticoate, or a wrought ſmocke; 
| [ 


— " Has. 


_ 
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Has, I thinke wee were beſt put 'hemin the ſtocks, in diſcre- 
tion (there they will be ſafe in diſcrerion) for the valour of an 
houre, or ſuch a thing, till his worſhip come. 

Bx1 It is buta hole marter, ifwee doe, Neighbour Haegije,| 
| come, Sir, heere is company for you, heaue vp the ſtocks, | 
Was. I'fball put a tricke vpon your welſh diligence, per- 
| haps, 
| Bur, Put in yonr legge, Sir. 
| Qva, What, abby Buſy ! is hee come 2? 
| Bys. Idoe obey thee, the Lyon may roare, but he canaot bite, 
' Iamgladto be thus ſeparated from the heathen of the land, and 
put a part inthe ſtocks, for the holy cauſe, 

Was. VVhatare you, Sir? | 
Bys. One that reioyceth in his aflition, and fitteth heret 
propheſie, the deſtruction of Fayres and May-games, Wakes, and 
| Whitſon-ales , and doth ſigh and groane for che- reformation, of | 
theſe abules, | 

Was. Anddoe you ſigh, andgroane too, or reioyce in your 
aMiction ? 

Is. 1doe not feele it, I doe not thinke of it, it is athing with- 
out mee. -Adam, thou art aboue theſe battries, theſe contumelies, 
In te manca ruit fortuna, as thy friend Horace ſaies; thou art one, 
Luem neque panperies neque mors neque vinculaterrent,, And there. 
fore as another friend ot thine ſaies, (I thinke it be thy friend Per- 
fias) Nonte queſineris extra. 

| Qua. What's heere! a Stoick i the ſtocks? the Foole is turn'd 

Philoſopher. | 

Bys. Frjend, I will leaue to communicate my ſpirit with you, 
if I heare any more of thoſe ſuperſtitious reliques, thoſe liſts of 
Latin,the very rags of Rome,and patches of Poperie. 

W as. Nay,an'you begin to quarrel,Gentlemen,[1! leaue you. 


— 


I ha' paid for. quarrelling too lately : looke you, a device, bar 
thifung in a hand for a feot, God b'w'you. 

| Bys, Wilethou then leaue thy brethren in tribulation ? 

W As. For this once, Sir. 


thac will notendure the heart of perſecution. 

Bzi. How now, what's the matrer > 

| Bys, Hee is fled, be is fled, and dares not fit it out. 
Bx1. Whar, has he made an eſcape, which way 2 follow,neigh- 

bour Haggife, ; 

Pyr. Ome! in thefſtocks! have the wicked pteuail'd ? 

Bys. Feacereligious liſterit is my calling, comfort your ſelfe, 
an extraordinary calling, and done for my better ſtanding, my ſu- 
rer ſtanding, hereafter. 

Tro. By whoſe warrant, by whoſe warranr, this ? 

Qva. O; here's my man ! drops - L look'd for. 

2 


bt Wy 


Ivs, 


| 
, 


Bys. Thou art a halting Neutral! tay him there, ſtop him : 


| 
| 


> > — — ——— 
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Shewes bis 
Kanne, 


The watch- 
men come 


back againe. 


The mad- 
man fights 
with "bem, 
and they 

leaue open 
Fg beft ocks, 


] 


Ivs, Ha! 

Pys. Ogood Sir, they haue ſet the faithfull, here to be won- 
der'd at ; and provided holes, for the holy of the land. 

Txo. Had they warrant for it? ſhew'd they Iuſticce Onerdes's 
hand ? ifthey had no warrant, they ſhall anſwer it. 

Bx1, Sure you did not locke the ſtocks ſufficiently, neighbour 
Toby! * | 

has. No! ſeeif youcan lock 'hem better. 

Bx1. They are very ſufficiently lock'd, and truely, yet ſome 
thing isin the mater, , 

Tro, True, your warrant is the matter that is in queſtion, by 
what warrant ? | 

Bx1. Mad man, hold your peace, I will put you in his roome 
elſe, in the very ſame hole, doe you ſee ? 

Qva. How ! is heea mad-man ! 

Txo. Shew me 1ſtice Ouerdoo's warrant, I obey you, 

Has. Youare a mad foole, hold your tongue. 

Tro. In Iſtice Overdes's name, Idrinke to you, and here's my 
warrant, 

Ivs. Alas poore wretch ! how it earnes my heart for him ! 

Qva. If hee be mad, it 1s in vaine to queſtion him, Ile try” 


though friend : there was a Gentlewoman,ſhew'd you rwo names, 
ſome houge ſince, Argaius and Palemon,to marke in a booke, which | 
of 'hkem was it you mark'd ? 

Tro. Imarke noname, but Adam Oxerdeo, that is the name of 
names, hee enely is the ſufficient Magiſtratez and that namel re- 
uerence, ſhew it mee. | 

Qva.. This fcllowes madde indeede : I am further off, now, 
then atore, 

Ivs. I ſhallnot breath in peace, till I have made him ſome a- 
mends, 

Qva, Well, I will make another vic ofhim, iscomein m 
head : I hauca neſt of beards in my Truncke, one ſome thing like 
his, 

Bx1, This mad foole has made meethatT know not whether I 
[ have lock'd the ſtocks or no, I thinkeT lock'd *hem. 

Txo. Take Adam Oxerdeo in your minde, and feare nothing. 

Bx1, S'lid,madneſle it ſelfe, hold thy peace,and take that. ' 

Txo. Strikeſt thou without a warrant? take thou that. 

Bys. Wee are delivered by miracle fellow in fercers, let vs 
not refuſe the meanes,this madneſſe was of the ſpirit : The malice 
of the enemy hath mockd it (elfe. | f* 

Pvs. Maddoe they call him ! the world is mad inerror, but 
hee is mad in truth : I loue him o'the ſudden, (the cunning man 
ſayd all true) and ſhall loue him more, and more. How well it 

becomes a man to be madintruth ! O, that I might be his yoake- 
fellow, and be mad with him, what a many ſhould wee draw 3 
mad- 


Y| 


| 
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| madneſſe in truth, with vs! 
| 


Bri. How now ! all ſcap'd > where's the woman ? it is witchcraft! | 


Her veluet hat is a witch,o' my conſcience,or my key! t'one, The 
mad-man was a Diucll, and Iaman Aſc ; fobleſſe me, my place, 
and mine ofhce, - 


ACT.V. SCENE.L. 


LANTHORNE. FILCHER.,. SHARKVVEL. 


JE!l, Lucke and Saint Bartholmew ; out 
with the ſigne of 6ur inuentjon, in the 
name of Fi;t,and do you beatthe Drum, 
| the while ; All the fowle Phe Fayre, 1 
meane, all the dirt ini Smithfeld, (that's 
| one of Maſter Zittlewit's Carwhitchets 


&}}21| day, it the matrer do's nor/pleaſe the 
5 peoplE, O the Motions, that] Zanthorne 


time, ſince-my Maſter Pod dyed! Teruſalenrs was a ſtate! 7thing ; and 
ſo was Niniue, and the citty of Norwich, and, Soubwe and Gomorrah; 
with the riſing, o'the prentiſes; and pulling downe, the bawdy 
| { houſes there, vpon Shroue-T. vine ; but the Gunpowidey-plet, there 
was a get-penny ! I haue preſenced that to an Lighted oe twenty 

pence audience, nine times in an afternoone. Your home-borne 
proiects proue eucr the beſt, they are ſocafie, and familiar, they 
| put too much learning i'their things now o'dayes: and that] feare 
| will be the ſpoile o'this, Lzrtle-wit ? I fay, Mickle-wit ! if not too 
}-mickle! looke to your gathering there, good man Filcher, 

Fir.. - Fwarrant you, Sir, | p64 
Lay. And there come any Gentlefolks,take two pence a piece, 
] Sharkwell. | 

SHA, I'warrant you, Sir, three pence, an'we can. 
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{ now) will bethrowne at our Banner to | 


Leatherhead have giuen light to, i my |. 
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a Porter, 
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in ihe babit 
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A7 it miſe 
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IvsSTIiCE. VV 1n-wiFE. GRACE. QVv AR- 
LOVS. PVRE-CRAFT. 


, T His later diſguiſe, I have borrow'd of a Porter, ſhall carry me 
; 4 outtoallmy great and good ends; which how ever interrup- 
| ted, were neuer deſtroyed in me : neither is the houre of my ſeue. 
rity yet come, to reueale my ſelfe , wherein cloud-like, I will 
. breake our in caine, ard haile, lightning, and thunder, vpon the 
| head of enormity, Two maine worksT haue to proſecute : firſt, one 
15 to inuent ſome ſarisfa&ion'for the poore, kinde wretch, whois 
out of his wits for my ſake, and yonder I ſee him comming, I will : 
walke afide;, and proje@ for it, | 

Win. I wonder where Tow 2uarlons is,that kee returnes nor, 
it may be he is ſtrucke in here toleeke vs. 

GRa. See, heere's our mad-man againe, 

Qya. Ihave made my felfe as like him, as his gowne, and cap 


Pl Sir, I loue you, and would be glad to be mad with you 
in truth. | 

Win-w. How ! my widdow in loue with a mad-man 

Pyr. Verily, I can beas mad in ſpirit, as you. 

Qya. By whoſe warrant ? leaue your canting. Gentlewoman, 
have [ found you 2 (ſave yee, quit yee, and multiply yee) where's 
| your booke ? *twas a ſufhcient name 1 mark'd, ler me'ſce't, benox 
afraid to ſhew't me. 

Gra. What would you with it, Sir ? 

Qva- Marke it againe, and againe, at yout ſeruice, 

Gra, Heere it is, Sir, this was it you mark'd. 

QvA, Palemon ? fare you well, fare you well, 

Wrn-w. How, Palemon ! 

Gra. Yes faith, hee has diſcouer'd it to you, now, and there- 
fore 'twere vaine todiſguiſe it longer, Iam yours, Sir, by the be- 
nefit of your fortune, | ; 

W1y-w. And you have him MiRſtreſſe,belceve it, that ſhall ne- 
 uer give you cauſe to repent her benqhr, but make you ratherto 
thinke that in this choyce, ſhe had both her eyes. 
| Gxa. Idefireto putitto no danger of proteſtation, 


1 


| Qua, Pulemen,theword, and Win-wife the man ? 
| PVRs 
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ſhun not one of the ſanRtified ſiſters, that would draw with you, 
in truth. 

va. Away, you are a heard of hypocriticall proud Igno- 

| — wile ,then mad, Fitter for woods, and the ſociety of 

beaſts then houſes, and the congregation of men. You are the ſe. 

cond part of the ſociety of Canters, Outlawes to order and Djſcj- 

| lixe, and the onely priviledg'd Charch-robbers of Chriflendome, 


| Let mealone, Palemon,the word,and Winwife the man ? 


Pyx. I muſt vacouer my ſelfe vnto him, or I ſhall never enioy 
him, for all the cunning mens promiſes, Good Sir, heare mee,l am 


T'll tell you all, and the rruth : ſince you hate the hyporilie of the 
party-coloured brother-hood, Theſe ſeuen yeeres, I haue beene a 
wilfull holy widdow, onely trodraw feaſts, and gifts from my in- 
tangled ſuitors: I am alſo by office, an afliſting lier of the Deacons, 
and a deuourer,in ſtead ofa diſtriburter of the alms, I am a ſpecial! 
maker of marriages for our decayed Brethren, with our rich wid- 
dowes ; for a third part of their wealth, when they are marrycd, 
for the reliefe of the poore eletF : as alſo our i handſume yong 
Virgins, with our wealthy Batchelors, or Widdowers; to make 
them ſteale from their husbands, when I haue confirmed them in 
the faith, and got all put into their cuſtodies, And ifT ha' nor 
my bargaine, they may ſooner turne a ſcolding drab, in to afilent 
cAMinifter then make me leaue pronouncing reprobation and damna- 
ties vato them, Our elder, Zeale-of-the-land,would haue had me, 
but I know him to be the capitall Knave of the land, making him- 
ſelfe rich, by being made Feoffee in truſt rodeceaſed Brerbren, and 
coozning their heyres, by ſwearing the abſolure gift of their inbe- 
ritance, And thus hauing eas'd my conſcience, and vtter'd my 
hearr, with the tongue of my loue : enioy all my deceits rogether. 
I beſeech you. I ſhould not have reucaled this to you, but that in 
_ I thinke you are mad, and | hope you'll thinke mee fo too, 
ir? 

VA. Stand aſide,I'le anſwer you preſently. Why ſhould not 
I = this lixe thouſand nd, now I thinke on'r? anda good 
trade too, that ſhee has beftide, ha ? The tother wench, Wenwiſe,js 
lureof; there's no expeAation tor me there ! here may make my 
ſelfe ſome ſauer, yer, ifſhee continue mad, there's the queſtion, 
It is money that I want, why ſhould I not marry the money, when 
| tis offer'd mee? I hauca Licenſe and all, ir is but razing out one 
name, and putting in another, There's no playing with a man's 
fortune ! I am reſolu'd ! I were truly mad, an' I would net! well, 
come your wayes, follow mee, an' you will be mad, I'll ſhew you 
a warrant }! 

Pvs. Moſt zealouſly, itis that I zealouſly deſire. 
Ivs, Sir, let mee ſpeake with you, 


EG | Qua. 


worth ſixe thouſand pound, my loue to you, is become my racke, | 


Pyx. Good Sir, vouchſafe a yoakefellow in your madneſſe, | 


| 
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Qva, By whoſe warrant ? 

I;s. The warrant t:at you tender, and reſpe& ſo; 1sflice Ouer- 
7co's ! Tamrthe man, friend Trouble-all, though thus diſguis'd (as 
che carcfull Magiſtrate ought) for the good of the Republique, in| 
the Fajre,and the weeding out of enormity, Doe you want a houſe| 
or mcat, or drinke, or cloathes ? ſpeake whatſoeuer ir is, it ſhall 
be {upplyed you, what want you ? 

va. Nothing but your warrazt. 

Ivs. My warrant? tor what ? 

Qua. To be gone, Sir. 

!vs, Nay, I pray thee ſtay, I am ſerious, and haue not many 
; wGrds, nor much time to exchange with thee z thinke what may 
| doe thee £00d, 

/A. Yourhand and ſeale, wi!ldoe me a greatdeale of good ; 
| ncthung elſe inthe whole Fayre, that 1 know, 
{ Ivs, Ifirtwere to any end, thou ſheuld'ſt haue it willingly, 
Qua, Why, it will ſatisfic me, that's end enough, to looke on; 
37" you will not-gr it mee, let me goc. 
| | Lys. Alas! thouſhalt ha' itpreſently : I'll but ſtep into the 
| The Taſtice | Scriuctiers, hereby, and bring ir. Doe not goaway. 

grerort. \ Qya. Why, this mad mans ſhape, will proue a very fortunate 

cne, I thinke ! cana ragged robe produce theſe eftecs > if chis be 

the wiſe Iuſtice, and he bring mee his hand, I ſhall goe neereto 
make ſome vſe on'r, Hee is come alrcady ! 

Ivs, Looke thee! heere is my hand and feale, Adam Onerdoo, if 
there be any thing to be written, aboue in the paper, that thou 
want'ſt now, or at any time hereafter ;thinke on't; it is my deed, 
| I deliuer ir fo, can your friend write? 

Hee wrgeth | va, Her hand fora witmeſſe, andall is well. 

IMadreſſe Ivs, With allmy hearr, 

Purccratt. Qvya. Why ſhould not I ha' the conſcience, to make this a 
bond of a thouſand pound ? now, or what I would elſe? 

Ivs, Looke you, there it is; and I deliver it as my deede a- 
TaINc. 

Qy a, Let vsnow procecd in madneſle, 

Iys. Well, my conſcience is much cas'd; I ha' done my part, 
though it doth him nogood, yet Adam hath offer'd ſatisfaRion ! 
The ſting is remoued from hence : poore ma, he is much alter'd 
with his affliQtion, it has brought him low ! Now, for my other 
worke, reducing the young man (I haue follow'd ſo long 1a loue) 
from the brinke of his bane,tothe center of ſafety. Here,or in ſome 


ſuch like vaine place, I ſhall be ſure to finde him, I will waite the 
good time, | 
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ACT: Y, Scene tf. | 


COKES. SHAERVVEL.IVSTIGE. FIL-, 
CHER. IOHN.-: LANTERNE:: 


Ow naw 2 what's hereto doe ? friend, wr thomthe Aft of 
the Monuments ? 
SHA, "Tisa Metis, ax plea your worſhip, (fn WY 1) 
7 My phanraſticall brother i in Law, Matter Bu'rbalniew | 
Cokes ! | ) K7e 
Cor. A Mugen what's tar 2 The anciene moderne h 
Hero, and Leander, iſe called 


with as true a tryall of fri 


on't? i't.an Enterlaale 2 or what 48t2c! L yOy 1 om 1 i 

11, Yes Sus, pleaſe you. come noegeywer' a your 
within. \ -,:48T Ul > 
Cox. Backewith theſe children 3 ey oe oli ory The 


Kay th By your leave friend. | 'a6013. au. 1m 
FIL. , Sir, an you gorine: 1:1; 0u8t ad1,1 cul | 
Ton, brug perceive bow know/Rnot mee : call the Ma 


ſter o'the Adotion. : 16) dd 

Sya What; doe id ay rhe. Amber fellow FiKher,you | mn onda 
or arunnryy Lo he muſt come i In gratis : MF, Liege" ood 
wit is a voluntary inthysthclers. _ 3>4T .z0vD I 

Ton, . Peace —_—_— = 4 
taken, t the As? wee it paſſez.[1 

Cor x Littlewis, home doi 


no cy OGgS 54s oa 
Lit mee ny 
hee again = TIT 
m Mi FO ”* $0 
Ion, Sir y0u all cmd r,whn, rr" 
you? 5 N07 "113 to — 
OK. 
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Cox. I think it well, what dowe pay for comming in, fellowes 2 

Fir, Two pence, Sir. 

Cox. Two pence? there's twelue pence, friend ; Nay, Tama 
Gallant, as ſimpleas[ looke now ; if you ſee mee with my man a- 
bout me, and my Artiflery, againe. 

lon. Your mo wes [the Stocks, ce'n now, Sir, 

Cor, Who, Namps ? | 

lon. Yes faith. 

Cox. Foriwhati' fairh, lamglado' chat z remember to tell me 
on't anone; Fhave' h, now ! VVhat manner of marter is this, 
M-. Lizlewit 2 "What kind of Aer: ha' you? Are they good A4- 
Gors 2 

Ios. Precey.y Sir all children both old and $ 
Fa = _y youg.heer' 
| (Lan. Call mens Leathirbeadbut Lamerne.) 
| v Ton. Maſter Zaxerpe, thatgives light to rhe 
' Coxt'Ia good time, Sir, ljwould faine ſee ks wouldbeglad 

|| drigkewith rfie young y ; whichis the 
wy vhan. Tock, Sir; our ng ſomewhat lirrle, wal 


ar rout ypright ns | 
y 


dep money, a 


Jon, ns —_ ny Maſter Lemere, his 
that is a fauorer of the qualir 

© Ins. I ithe favouring ofthis licencions qu 73s the conſump- 
young Gontleman ;'& enormity. 

Cor. doethey live in backers ? 2 


L Lza. \Thepdoolyoime backer; Fir, they arco'che ſmall Play- 


Nj Theſebe plyes mines nd, Doe you call theſe Pl. 
3 


Lan. Thapiare, 43s) Sie, anngoot a$an JT | 


for dumb ſhowes : Tamrhemouth of 


' i: Ton, Landients'bow ll; ONE 

| ::Gox. —— 

[78.your CEA 

(+L AN. W uby has; Sire 

2 Cook, Yourbeſ,d > Your Fd | 
lon. Good ifaith! youare cuen with me, Sir. 
Lan, Thisishe, charac young; Leander, Sir, He is extream- 

ly belou'd of thewomentind, they doe ſo affeft kis ation, 'the| 
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green gaweſters, that come here, and this is louely Hero; this with 
the beard, Damon; and this pretty Pythias : this is the ghoſt of | 


King Diony/iwin the habit of a ſcriuener : as you ſhall ſee anone,at | 


E, | | 
"& x. Well they are a ciuill company , I like 'hem for that .| | 
they offer not to fleere, nor geere, nor breake iefts, as the great | 
Players doe: Andrhen, there goes not ſo much charge to the fea - 
ſting of 'hem, or making *hem drunke, as tothe other, by reaſon 
| of their littleneſſe, Doe they vſc toplay perfe& ? Are they neuer 
| fluſter'd ? 

Lan. No, Sir. Ithanke my induſtry, and policy for it; they 
are as well gouern'd a company, though | fay it—— And heere is 
young Leaxder, is as proper an 4dr of his inches; and ſhakes | 
his head likean hoftler. 
| Cox. Burdoe you play it according to the printed booke ? I 
haue read that, 

LAN. By no meanes, Sir. 

Cox. No? How then ? 

Lan. A better way, Sir, that is too learned , and poeticall for 
our audience ; what doe they know what Hefeſpont is ? Guilty of 
true loves blood ! or what Abides is ? orthe other Sefos hight ? 

Cox, Ttrart the right, Ido not know my ſelfe, 

Lan. No, I have cntreated Maſter Lirtlewir, to take a little 
paines to reduce ittoa more familiar ftraine for our people. 

Cok, How, I pray thee, good MF. Littlewit ? 

Ion. It pleaſes him to make a matter of it, Sir, Bur there is no 
ſuch matter I affure you : I haue onely made it a little caſie; and 
moderne for the times ; Sir, that's all; As, for the Helleſpont T ima. i 

ine our Thames here, and then Leander, I make a Diers fonne, a- 
ut Puddle.wharſe : and Hero a wench o'the Banke-fide, who go. | 
ing ouer one morning, to old filh..(treet 5 Leander ſpicsher land 
at T rie(#ayers, and fallsin love with her : Now do I introdiice Cs- 
pid,having Metamerphos'dhimſelfe intoa Drawer, and hee ſirikes | 
Hers in louc with a pint of Sherry, and other pretty pa there 
are, 0'the friendſhip, that will delighc you, Sir, and pleaſe you of 
1udgernent, 
ox, I'll be ſworne they ſhall ; I am in love with the A&or: al- | 
ready, and I'll be allyed ro thempreſently. CEPRINY gentle- | | 
men, theſe OC (hallbe my fayring : But, which of my 
fayrings? ( Le' melee ) faith, my fiddle! and Leander my fiddle- 
ficke : Then Damen, my drum; and = my Pipe and the 
ghoſt of Dienyſins, my bobby-horſe, All 
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ACT.V. SCENE IV. 


Tothem WINWIFE, GRACE. KNOCKHYM:. 
WaiTT. EDGVVORTH. VV 1N, Miſtris 
OvERDOO. dndtiothem W aSPE. 


F 


| Br yonder's your Cokes gotten in among his play-fellowes ; 
I thought we could not mifle him, at ſuch a Spectacle, 

G ka, Lethimalone, he is ſo buſic, he will neuer ſpie vs. 

L ta, Nay, good Sir. ' 

Cox, | warrant thee, I willnot hurt her fellow;what doſt think 
| me vaciuill ? I pray thee benot icalous: Iamtowarda wife, 

Ion. Wellgood Maſter Lanterne, make ready tobegin, that I 
may fetch my wife, and looke you be perfe&, you vndoe meelſc, 
i'my reputation, | 

Lan. Iwarrant you Sir, doe not you breed too great an expe- 
Ration of it, among yourfricnds : that's the onely hurter of theſe 
things. 

Iox. No, no, no, 

Cox, I'll ay here, and ſee; pray thee let me ſee. 

Win-yv. Row diligent and troubleſome he is ! 

GR4- The place becomes him, me thinkes, | 

Ivs, My ward, Miſtreſle Grace in the company of a ftranger ? 1 
| doubt ſhall be compell'd rodiſcouer my ſelfe, before my time ! 

Fir.. Twopences piece Gentlemey, anexcellent Motion. 

KNo, Shall we haue fine fire-works, and good vapours ! 

SHA- Yes Captaine, and waterworks, too, 

Wal. I preedee,take a care o dy ſhnall Lady there, Edeworth; 
[ will looke to diſh tall Lady my {elfe, 

Lan, Welcome Gentlemen, welcome Gentlemen. 

Wer. Predce,Maſhrer o'de Moxſbterſb,helpe a very ficke Lady, 
here, to achayre, to (hit in. 

Lan. Preſently, Sir. | 

Wl. Good fait now, Yr/ta's Ale, and Aque-vitz ithtoblame ; 
for't ; ſhit downe ſhweet hearc, (hit downe, and ſhleep a litle, 

EDG, Madame,you are very welcom hither, 

KNo. Yes, and you ſhall ſee very good vapours, 

Ivs, Here is my care come ! I like ro fec him in (o good come 
pany ; and yet I woncer that perſons of ſuch faſhion, ſhould re» 
{ort hither ! 
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Lax, Willit pleaſe your Ladiſhip fit, Madame? 


rhinke they chinke me a very Lady ! 
Eps6, Whatelſc Madame ? 
W1x. Muſt I put off my maſque tohim? 
Ep6, O,by no meanes. 
Win. How ſhould ray husband know mee, then > 
Kno, Husband ? an idle vapour ; he muſt not know you, nor 
you him; there's rhe true vapour, |; 
Iys. Yea, I will obſerue more of this: is this a Lady, friend ? 
| What. L,anddatis anoder Lady, ſhweet heart ; if douhaſht a 
minde to hem give merwelue pence from tee, and day.ſhalthaue 
eder-oder on 'hem ! 
Ivs. L>. This will prooue my chicteſt enormity : I will follow 
this. 3 " 
Eps, Is not this a finer life, Zady, then to be clogg'd witha 
husband ? | | 
Wi. Yes, a great deale. When will they beginne, trow 7: in 
the name o'the Motion ? 
EDG, By and by cAMadame, they ſtay but for company. + 
KNO, you heare, Puppet. Maſter theſe are tedious vapours; 
when begin you ? 
Lax. We ſtay but for Maſter Littlewit, the Author, who is gone 
for his wife z and we begin preſently, _ 
Winx,” That's I, that's I. 98), 2 
__ That was you, Ladyz but now you ate eo ſuch poore 
thing. | wn. \s | 
= Hang the Authors wite, a running vapour! here be La- 
dies, will ſtay for nerea Delia o'hemall. 
Whl, But heare meenow, heere iſhone o'de Zadifh, a ſhleep, 
ſtay till ſhee but vake man, ”— 
Was. How now friends? what's heere todoe ? 
Fir. Two pence a piece, Sir, the beſt £4orion, inthe Fayre. 
Was. I belecue you lye; if youdoe, I'll haue-my money a- 
gaine, and beat you. | | 
Win. Numps 15 come | 
Was. Did you ſcea Maſter of mine,come in here, atall yong 
Squire of Harrow O'the Hill ; Maſter Bartho/mew Cokes? 
Fi... T thinke there be ſuch a one, within. 
W as. Looke hee be, you were beſt :» but it-is very likely : 
I wonder I found him not at all the reſt. I hg': beene at'the 
Eagle, and the blacke Wolfe, and the Bull with the fue lep es, 4nd 
two pizzlesz (hee was « Calfe at Yxbridge Fayre, two yeeres 
agone) And at the dogges thar daunce the Morrice, and the Hare 0 
the Taber; and miſt him at all theſe! Surethis muſtnceds be ſome 
fine ſight, that holds him fo, if it have him. 
L 3 Cok. 


Win. Yes good-man. They doe ſo-all tobe Hfddeme mee, 1 


EDG, This 1s a very private houſe, Madame. | The Cut- 


purſe courts 
Miftreſſe 
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Cox, Come, come, are you ready now ? 

Lax- Prefently, Sir. 

Was: Hoyday, hee's at worke in his Dublet, and hoſe; doe 
you heare, Sir? are you imploy'd ? that you are bare headed, 
and fo bulic ? 

Cox. Hold your peace, Nwmpes ; you ha' beene i'the Stocks, | 
I heare. 

Was, Do's he know that ? nay, then tlie date of my Authority 
isOut; I muſtthinke no longer to raigne, my government is at an 
chd.He that will corre another, muſt want fault in himſelfe. 

Wi1x-w. Sententious Numps ! I never heard ſo much from - 
him,before. | 

LAN, Syre, Maſter Zietlewit will nor come; pleaſe you take | 
your place, Sir, wee'll beginne. | 

Cox. I pray thee doe, mine cares long to be at itz and my 

Eyegtoo, O Numps, i'the Stocks, Numps ? where's your ſword, 
Numps ! 

W as. I pray you intend your game, Sir, let me alone, 

Cox, Wellthen,we are quit forall. Come, fit downe,Numps ; 
Te interpret to thee: did you fee Miſtreſſe Grace 4 it's no mat- 
ter, neither, now I thinke on't, tell mee anon, 

Win-w. A great deale of loue, and care, he expreſſes. 

GRrA. Alas! would you haue him to exprefle more chen hee 

| has ?rhat were tyranny. 

Cox. Peace, ho ; now, now. 

Lan, Gentiles, that no longer your expettations may wander , 
Behold our chief After , amorons Leander, 
With a great deale of cloth, lap'd about him like a Scarfe, 
For he yet ſerues his father, a Dyer at Puddle wharſe, 
Which place wee' f make bold with,to call it our Abidus, 
As the Banke.ſide is our Seſtos, and let it not be deny'd vs, 
Now, 45 h: is beating, to make the Dye take the fuller, 
WW ho chances to come by, but faire Hero, in a Sculler ; 
And ſeeing Leanders naked legge, and goodly calfe, 
Caſt at him, from the boat, a Sheepes eye ,an1 a hal/e. 
Now ſhe is landed, and the Sculler come backe ; | 
By and by, you ſhall ſee what Leander doth lackes. 

Pye. L. Cole, Cole, old Cole. 
Lan, That is the Scullers name without controle, 
Pye, L. Cole, Cole, I ſay,Cole. 
Lan. Wedce heare you. 
Pye, L. oldCole. 
Lan. Oldcole?Is the Dyer turn'd Collierthaw do you fell ? 
Pye, L. A4pox 0your maners kiſſe my hole here,and ſmell. 
Lan. Kiſſe your bole and ſmell? there's manners indeed. 
Pve. L, Why,Cole, I ſay, Cole, 

Lam. 1t's the Sculler you need! 
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| Pye. L. Landbe bang'd. 
| Lan. Behang'd,; looke you yonder, 
Old Cole, gym muf co bang with Maſter Leander, 


Pro30-1 
what fayerePof Bauer DES 


-Pve. L. pt 
make fare,tha: t hou landedſt but now « Trig 
Cor. Whar was that, fell 
derftand 'hem, 
Lan. Leander db 's aske,Sir phat 
Wa; the fare thhe landed, bat now, at 
Pve, C.'1tis lonely Hero. 
Pye. L. Nero ? 
Pye, C. No, Hero, 
Fr It is Hero, | 
07 the Bankſide,he ſaith $9 tell you truthwith ont errine, 
[pron mcg ome Fiſh-freet ar ome Joue freſh at F 
4Je5 110 more, but ai faſt as 
Dey os his be chk $ and will after [7 the Swan. 
Cor.” admirable good, is' tot ?. 

Lanes Stay, Sculler.. 

Pye, C.\What v1 you ? | hs 
' LanTownef for Leander, ed 
and carry bimto'the wenth . 


Dre: Ca Ends, iqag in 
OK, es he is no P, a fine 
ſtand ic, now, , 


fore of Fae 


_ 


« - GRIT ' 4 14) 4»; 


he 


Came oner w you s truſt : tell vs 
ol GG A 

Lav: How, H 
Pve, Ov 
Lan, 0zavy bead! 
{ Pye.C. Heme windy Aa and 
Cox. Hehe 


ee ings ogg 
Lan. Yes, but thathis fare . 
Pvy, L, Row apact, row pact, row; four: vw}. 
1:Lan, S86we leaden, Stuller 3ake beedvs 


Pye. C. Knaves your face, 6 
Pye.L Row ,row, row, vow, 
i '" Contelilene? yore 


Ee  I—_—CR 
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w 2 Pray the tell me, lferfem: | 
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Lan. ISir, I heard him. But there'sno king rorhelſe water. | 
men,they will ha'thelaſt word 
. Cok. God's mylife! Iam oor allicd tothe Sculler, yee; hee 
ſhall be Dauphin my boy." But my Fiddle-ſticke do's fiddle in and | 
out too much ; I pray thee ſpeake to him, on't : tell him, I would | 
have bim rarry in my ſight, more. 
L,aN,;1 Pray you becontent; you'll ne cnangh on/him, Sir. 
:Now gentles, I take it, hercis none of you ſo ſtup 
but that you bane beard of a little god of lone, or "y Cupid. 
Vs he out of kindzes ta Leander rein he but (aw her, \ 
| this eſent day and houre, doth turne himſelfe t9a Drawer, 
. And becauſe he would hane their firſt meeting tobe merry, /- 
he ſtrikes Heroin love to bim, with a pint of Sherry. 
Poe, Lean- | FP hich he tells her from amorows Leander is ſent ber, 
der goes in | who after him. into the ſeep "Hero, doth wemter . 
to Miftria Pye.lo: Aplnt of cls are a pint of ſackes the Canney. 
ut 


Her'srwome þ Cox. Sack! you ſa: EIT wrgara 
Pve, Io: Why ſeitis; 


Cok, Sherry, \ ſherry, 
1 muſthavea namefor Cop id, W1 


ing of the ſtocks, ſtill ! Donor thinkeonle ute 
Ty nine dayes wonder, man ; let itnot trouble thee. _ +: 
Was. I would the ſtocks were about. Cd and 


| own were oFtrom you, 


tg Nwwps: but hearke coed; where | 
is wha berweengmy Dromg Bowes ; and 
ipe, + > 
AN. a all Ge by and by, ics" os 


Cox. Youthinke my —ACTLIAEEY 
mk E. not know which to love beſt;clle 


Fiſb-frecte, thi = R 2 'E 
= i fee 


Pye. Pi. Tow Coll] x a 
| Cor, here-gater! lay your endl lunlr gat, 


Pvr. Da: Whore-maſt 3.4 
T bow haft lien with her thy Dies one ti thisplaces wn 


Cork. Dames ſayes Vos lien widths, himſelf, ” 
proouye inthisplace Yi = 


— 
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Pye. Pi. Tow tye, like 4 Rogue. 
LAN. Doe 1 ly, like 4 Rogue ? 

Pye, Pi, 4 Pimpe, anda Scabbe. 
Lan. 4 Pimpe, and 4 Scabbe | 


Pye. Da. Tow bye apaine. 
LaN. Doe I lye againe ? 


Pv?, Da. Like 4 Rogue againe. 
Lan. Like a Rogue againe ? 


Pye. Da. And 4 Scabbe, againe. 


AN. What,both at once ? 
Pyz. P. Downe with bim,Damon 
Pve. D.. Pinke his guts, Pythias: 
Lan; What, ſo malicious ? 
{till. 
Lan. HId, hold your hazds 


Pvy. D. Gramercypure Pythias. 


Cox. How is ttricnd , ha' they 
Lan. Ono! 


————— TT 
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Lan. They are Whore-maſters both, Sir, that's a plainecaſe. 


1 jay hetween you; you have bath but one Drabbe., 


Pye, Pi, And you area Pimpe, againe- | 
Cox. And youarca Pimpe againe, he ſayes, 


Cox. Anda Scabbe againe, he ſayes. 

Lan. 4nd1 ſay againe,you are both whore-maſters ag eine, 
and you haneboth but one Drabbe againe. 

Pye. Da Pi. Do ft theu,ds ſt thou, do ft thou ? 


willye murder me , Mafters both, i mine owne houſe ? 


Cox. Ho! wella&ed myDrum, well aQedmy Pipe, wellaQed 
Was. WellaQted, with all my hearr. 


. 


Pvy. P. Gramercy, Deare Damon. 

Cox. Gramercy to you both, my Pipe, and my dram. 
Pvx. P. D. Come now wee l{ together to breakfaſt to Hero, 
Lan. Ti well you can now go to breakfaſt to Hero, 

| you hane giuen mmy breakfaſt, with a hone and honero. 


hurt thee ? 


|; Betweene youand I Sir, we doe but make ſhow. 
| Thus Gentlesyou perceize without any denialt, 


'twixt Damon and Pyrhias here,fri 


icndſhips true tryall. 


; Though hourely they quarref{thus and roare cachwith other, 
| they fight you no more, then do's brother with brother. 
; But friendly together, at the next man they meet, 


| they let fly their anger as here you might ſee't. 
Go for Shs kan't, . haſt felt ir, wharſocuer 


| thou ſayeſt ,what's next ?whar'snext ? 


—— 


Lz A. This while young Leander , with faire Hero is drinking, 
and Hero growne drunke, to any mans thinking ! 
Yet was it nat three pints of Sherry —_ flaw her. 


Cox. I,both your hands, for. my ſake!for you ha' bothdonewell, 


—_— — —R—_— <=. — — 
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till Cupid difingaiſt'd like Tonas the Drawer, 


From vnder his aprom, where his lechery lurkes, 


Damon axd | 


PychiasS en- 
ter. 


Leander 
ad Hero 


ar: kiſſing. 


 Heerethe 


P uppets 
quarrell and 
fall together 


by the cares, | 


4 


put lone in hir Sacke. Now marke how it workes, 
Pye. H. 0 Leander Leander, my deare my deare Leander, 
1 le for ener be thy gooſe, ſo thou lt be my gander- 
Cok. Excellently well ſaid, Fiddle, ſhee'll ever be hisgoofe, ſo 
hee'll be her gander: was'cnot ſo? | 
L av. Yes, Sir,but marke his anſwer, now: 
ve. L* Andſweeteſt of geeſe, before 1 goe to bed, 


11! ſwimme o're theThames, my gooſe, theeto tread. 
| Cox. Braue! he will lwimmeo're the Thames, and tread his 


gooſe, t00 night, heſayes. 
Lax. I, peace, Sir, the'll be angry, ifthey heare you 
ping, now they are ſetting theirmartch, + | 
Pye. L- Batleſft tht Thames ſhould be dark , my gooſe my deare friend, 
let thy window be prouided of a candles end. » mT 
Pve. H. Feare not my gander, Iproteſt, I ſhould handle 
my matters very ill, if I had not a whole candle. 
Pye. L. Well then, looke to't, "and kifſe me to boote. 
Lan. Now, heere come the friends againe, Pythias, end Damon, 
and under their clokes, they haue of Bacon, a gammon. 
Pyr. P. Drawer, fill ſome wine heere. 
Lan. How, ſome wine there ? 
there's company already ,Sir,pray forbeare ! 
Pye, D. *Tis Heto, 
LAN, Tes, but (hee will not be taken, 
after jacke, and freſb herring, with your Duamow-bacen., 
Py?. P Tow lye, it's Weſtfabian, 
Lan. Weiphalian you ſhould ſay, 
Pve. D. 1fyou hold not your peace, you are 4 Coxcombe,1 would ſay. 
Pye. -What's here? what's here? kiſſe, kiſſe, vpon kiſſe. 
LAN. 1, Wherefore ſhould they not ? what is in this ? 
tis Miſtreſſe Hero. | 
Pve. D. Miſtreſſe Hero's a whore. 
LAN- 1s ſbee « whore? keepe you quiet, or Sir Knaut ont of dere. 
Pve, D. Knane ont of doore ? 
Pye. H, Tes, Knaue, ont of doore. 
Pye, D., Whore out of dove, 
Pye. H. Iſay, Knaxe, out of doore. 
Pve. D. 1ſay, whore, out of doore. 
Pye. P, 266, fofey? 100. 
Pye, H. Kifſe thewhore o the arſe. 
Lan. Now you ha' ſomething to doc : 
you muſt kiſſe her o the arſe ſhee ſaves: 
Pye. D.P. So we will, ſo wewill, 
Pve. H. O my hanches, 0 my hanches ho [d, hold, 


caueſ-drop- 


Lan. Stand'ſt thou ſtill? 


—_—_—— 


| 


| 


| 


| 
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Leander, where art thow > ſtand'ſt thou ['ill like a fot, 
and not offer ft to breake both their heads with a pot? 
See who's at thine elbow there ! Puppet lonas and Cupid. 
Pve. I. Y pon hem Leander, be not ſo ſtapid. 
Pye” L, Tow Goat-bearded ſlane | 
| Pye. D. Tou whore-mafier Knaxe. 
Pye. L. Thou art 4 whove-maſter. 
Pye. 1. Whore-maſters all. 
Lax, See, Cupid with a word has tane vp the brawle. 
Kxo: Theſe be fine vapours ! 
Cox. By this good day they fight brauely ! doe they nor, 
| Numps ? 
Vo, Yes, they lack'd but you to be their ſecond, all this 
while, 
Lan, This tragicall —_— out thus to buſie vs, 
It raiſes vp the ghoſt of their friend Dionyſus: 
Not like a Monarch, but the Maſter of a Schoole, 
in a Scriveners furr 'd gowne,which ſhewes he is no foole. 
for therem he hath wit enough to keepe himſelft warme. 
0 Damon he cries, and Pythias; what harme, 
Hath poore Dionylius done you in his grane, 
T hat after his death,you ſhould fall out thus andrant, 
An cail amorous Leander whore-maſter Knae ? 
Pve. D. 1 cannot, Ivill not , 1 promiſe you endure it. 


ACT. V- SCENE. V. 
To them BY SY. 


B's . Downe with Dagoy, downe with Dagoy ; 'tis I, will no 
longer endure your prophanations, | 
Lax. VWhat meanc you, Sir ? 

Bys. I wil remove Dagos there,l ſay that 7ds//,that heatheniſh 
1deff, that reraines (as1 may ſay)a beame, avery beame, not a 
beame of the Sunne,nor a beame of the Moone,nor a of a bal. 
lance, neither a houſe. beame, nor a Weauers beame, but a beame 
in theeye, inthe cyec ofthe brethren , a very great beame, anex- 
ceeding great beame; ſuch as are your Srage-players, Rrmers, and 
HMorriſe-dancers, who haue walked hand in hand, incontempr of 
the Brethren, and the Cauſe z and beene borne out by inſtruments, 
ofno meane countenance. | 

Lax, Sir, I preſent nothing, but what is licens'd by authority, 
Bas. Thou art all licenſe, eucn licentionſaeſſe it ſelfe, $ hinges ! 
Lax. I haue the Maſter of the Rewel''s haud for't, Sir, 
M 2 


Bys, 


| 


They fight, 


i 
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Bys. The Maſter of Rebel; hand, thou haſt ; Sxzen's ! hold thy 
peace, thy ſcurrility ſhut vp thy mouth, _—_— is dam- 
nable,and in pleading for it, thou doſt plead for Bad. I have 
opened my mouth wide, and paped, I haue geped as the oyſter for 
the tide after thy deſtruction : but cannot compaſle it by ſure, or 
diſpure;ſothar I looke for a bickering,cre long,and then a bartell, 

no. Good Banbury-vapours, 

Cox. Friend,you'ld hauean ill match on't, if you bicker with 
him here, though he be no man o'the fiſt, bee has friends that will 
goe to cuffes for him, Namps, will not you take our {ide ? 

Eps, Sit, it ſhall not need,in my minde he offers hima fairer 
courſe, to end itby diſputation! haſt thou nothing to ſay for thy 
{elfe, in defence of thy quality ? h 

Lan. Faith, Sir, I am not well ſtudied in theſe controverſies, 
betweene the hypocrites and vs, But here's one of my Motion, Pup- 
pet Doniſins ſhall vndertake him, and I'le venture the cauſe on't. 

Cox, Who? my Hobby.horſe?will he diſpute with him? 

Lan. Ycs, Sir, and make a Hobby-Aſle of him, _ 

Cox, That's excellent ! indeed he lookes likethe beſt ſcholler 
of 'hemall. Come, Sir, you muſt be as good as your word, now. 

Bvs. } willnot feare to make my ſpirit, and gifts knowne ! aſ- 
{iſt me zeale, fill me, fill me, that is, make me full, 
| Wiyn-w- What a deſperate, prophane wretch is this ! is there 
any Ignorance, or impudence like his ? to call his zeale to fill him 


againſt a _ 
Qya. 1 no fitter match, then a Popper rocommit with an 


— 
vs. Firſt,I ſay vato thee, Idoll, thou haſt no Calng. 

Pye. D. Toa lic, 1am call d Dioniſius. 

Lan. The CWotion ſayes you lic, he is call'd Djoniſins ithe mat- 
ter, and to that calling he anſw 

Bys. I meanc no vgcation, 1dell, no preſent lawfull Callie, 

Pve. D. 1: yours « lawfull Calling ? 

Lan. The Motion asketh, if yours be a lawfull Calling ? 

Bvs. Yes, mine is of the Spirit, 

Pye, D. Then doll is « lawfull Calling, 

Lan, He ſaies,then /do{{isa lawfull Calling ! for yoncall'd him 
1doll, and your Calling is of the ſpirit. 

Cox, Welldiſputed, Hobby-horſe! | 

Bys. Take not part with the wickedyoung Gallant.He neygh- 
eth and hingeyerh, all is buthinnying Sophiſiry, I call him 1dl/ 
againe, Yet, I ſay, his Ca/ling, his Profeſſion is prophane, it is 
prophane, 1do/l. 

Pye. D. 1tis not prophanc ! 

Lan. Itis not prophane, he ſayes. 

Bvs, Itis prophane. 

Pye. 1t is not prophane, 


Bys.) 
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Bys. It is prophane. 

Pye, 1t is not prophane. 

Lan Well ſaid, confute him with wor, ſtill. You cannot beare 

him downe with your baſe noyſe, Sir. | | 

Bys, Nor he me,with his treble creeking,though hecreeke like 

the chariot wheeles of Satan; I am zealous for the Canſe— 

Lan. As adog for a bone, 

Bys. And I ſay, it is prophane, as being the Page of Pride,and 

the waiting woman of vanity. 

Pye. D. Tea? what ſay you toyour Tire-women, they : 

Lan, Good, | 

PvP. or feather-makers # the Fryers, that are o'your fattion of faith? 

Are not they mith their perrukes, and their paſſes, their funnes, andtheir 

huffes, as much Pages of Pride, and waiters vpon vanity 2 what ſay 

you 2 what ſay you > what ſay you? | 

Bys, I willnot anſwer ſap them, 

Pyy. Becauſe you cannet, becauſe you cannot, 154 -maker 4 

lawfull can ! or the 727 eh ? ſuch you _— or 

your French Fainioner?yow ld have all the ſinne within your ſelues yvould 

y0u not? would you not ? 

Bvs. No, Dagon. 

Pvs, What then, Dagonet ? is a Puppet worſe then theſe > 

Bys, Yes, and my maine argument againſt you, is, that you 

are an abvwination : tor the Male, among yougputteth on the ap- 

parell of the Fem:a/e,and rhe Female of the Made. 

Pye. Tow lye, you lye, you lye abominably. 

= x, Good, by Fry Eg has giuen rn the lye hm 
VP, Itis yours argument again(s the Players, but it will not 

hold againſt the Pappets ; for we hawe furs Male nor. Fernale among # 

vs. CAnd that thou may t ſee, if thow wilt, like a malicious purblinde 

zeale as thou art | or 


Ep6. By my faith, there he has anſiwer'd you, friend;by playne 


| 


demonſtration, | 
Pye. N4y,/ le prove, againſt ere aRabbin of"hem all that my flan- 
ding is as lawfull as bur;that 1 ſpeak by inſpirations well as heythat 1 haue 
4s Freh to doe with learning as he ;, and ew her hzlps as much as he. 
Bys, I ameonfuted, the Cauſe bath fai | 
Pys. Then be converted, be connerted. 
Lan. Beconuerted, I pray you, andlctthe Play goeon! 
Bys, Letit goc on, For I atm Cents a be. 
holder with you! 
| Cox. Thar'sbrave i'faith,thou haſt carryedit away, Hobby- 
_—, with ne phgl, AL ak, | yu by NT. + 
vs. Sta O Ouerdes\(1t Niall, l charge you, 
Cox, What, my Brother law ! Fr 
GrA. My wiſe Guardian ! 
EDG. Iuſtice Outrdoo | 
M 3 Ivs. 


The Paypet 


takes wp bi 
garment, 
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To the Cut- | 


proſe, and 
Hiſtreſſe 
Litwit. 
The reſt are 
ſtealing 4- 
WA). 


Ivs. Itis time, to take Enormity by the fore head, and drand 
it ; for, I haue diſcoucr'd enough, 


ACT. V. SCENE. VI: 


To them, QVARL OV. (ls the Mad-mav) PVRE- 
CRAFT. (awhile after})lOHN.tothemTR OV- 
BLE-ALL. VRSLA. NIGHTIGALE. 


VAR. Nay, come Miſtreſſe Bride. You mult doe as I doe, 
now, You muſt be mad with mace, in truth, I haue hecere 
Iu#ice Ozerdoo for it, 

Ivs, Peace good Trowble-all ; come hither, and you ſhall trov.. 
ble n>ne- Iwilltakethe charge of you, and your friend too, you 
alſo, young man ſhall be my care, ſtand there, 

EDG. Now; mercy vpon mee. | 

Kno. Would wewere away, Whit, theſe are dangerous va-| 
pours, beſt fall off with our birds, for feare o'the Cage. 

I'vs, Stay, is nov myname your terror ? 

WuHr, Yeſh faith man,and it iſh fot rat,we would begone man. 

lou. O Gentlemen ! did you not fee a wife of mine ? I ha' 
loſt my little wife, asI ſhall be truſted : my little pretty win, I left 
her at the great-woman's houſe in truſt yonder, the Pig-womans, 
with Captaine:1#rden, and Capraine Whiz, very good men, andI 
cannot heare of her, Poore foole, I feare ſhee's ſtepp'd aſide, Mo- 
cher, did you-novſce Win ? 

Ivs, It this graue Matron be your mother, Sir, ſtand by her, 
Et d;gito compeſee labellum, | may parhape ſpring a wife for you, 
anone, \Brother Bartholmew, Tam ſadly ſaxry, to fee you fo lightly 
given, and ſucha Diſciple ot enormity : with your graue Gouer- 
nour Humphrey : but land you both rhere, in the middle place; I 
will reprehend you in your courſe, Miſtreſſe Grace, let me reſcue 
you out of the hahds of the ftranger. 

Win-w. Pardon me, Sir, I am a kinſman of hers. 

Ivs. Areyou ſo? of what name, Sir? 

WiN:w.” Winwife, Sir: | 

Ivs. Maſter Winwife? I hope you haue won no wife of her, Sir. 
If you have, I willexamine the poſhbiliry of ir,ar fic leaſure. Now, 
to my enormities : looke vpon mee, 'O London ! and ſee mee, O 
Smithfield, The example of Inſlice, and Mirror of Magiſtrates : the 
true top of formality, and ſcuurge of cnormity, Harken vnto my 


a, 
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| [abowrs, and but obſerue my diſcoveries; and compare Hercules witi, 
| me, if thou dar'ſt, ofold; or Colambus ; Magellan; or our countrey 
man Drake of later times : ſtand forth you weedes of enormity, 
and ſpread. Firſt, Rabbi Buſy, thou ſaper{unatical{ hypocrite, nexr, 
thou other extremity, thou prophane protefſor of Puppetry, little 


youth ; witneſle this eafie and honeſt young man : now thou E- 
fquire of Dames , Madams, and — Ladies: now my 
greene Madame ker ſelfe, of the price. Let mee vnmaſque your 
| Ladiſbip. 

loy. O my wife, my wife, my wife ! 

Ivs. Is ſhe your wife? Redde te Harpocratems | 

TRro. By your leaue, ftand by my Maſters, be vncouer'd, 

VRxs. O ſtayhim,ftay him, helpe tocry, Nightingale ; my pan, 
my- panne. 

.Ivs, What's the matter ? 

N16. Hee has ftolne gammar Yrſla'spanne. 

Txo., Yes, andI feareno man bur 1»ftice Onerdeo. 

Ivs. Yrſla? whereis ſhe ? O the Sow of enormity, this ! wel- 
come, ſtand you there, you Songſter, there, 

Vxs. An' pleaſe your worſhip, I am in no fault : A Gentleman 
[tripp'd him in my Booth, and borrow'd his gown,and his hat; and 
hee ranne away with my goods, here, forir. 

Ivs- Thea this is the true mad-man,and you are theenormity ! 


Qva, Youarc!the right, I am mad, but from the gowne out. 
ward, 

Ivs. Stand you there. 

Qya. Where you pleaie, Sir. 

Over Olend mea baſon,I am ſicke,I am ficke ; where's MF. 
Ouerdoo ? Bridget, call hither my Adam. 

Ivs. How ? 

Wul. Dy very owne wife, fait, worſhipfull Adam. 

Over. Will not my CAdam come at mee? (ſhallI ſeehimno 
more then ? 

Qy4. Sir, why doe you not goe on with the enormity ? are 
you oppreſt with it? I'le helpe you; harke you Sir, i'your care, 
your Inuocent young man, you have tane ſuch care of, all this day, is 


2 Curpurſe z that hath got all your brother Cokes his things, and | 
 help'd you to your beating, and the ſtocks; if you haue a minde to 


hang him now,and ſhew him your Magiſtrates wit,you.may: but I 


| ſhould think it were better, recovering che goods,and to ſaue your 


| eſtimation in him, I thank you F', for thegitt of your Ward, M*®. 
| Grace: look you, here is your hand & feale by the way, M*.win-wif: 
piuc ou ioy,you are Palemon,youare poſleſtothe Gemtlewoman, 

ut ſhe muſt pay me value,bere's warrant for it, And honeſt mad. 
wan,there's thy gowne and cap againe; I thanke thee for my wife. 
Nay,l can be mad, ſweet heart,when I pleaſe,ſtill; neuer feare me: 


— aw 


And 


better then- Poetry : then thou irong Debaucher, ana Seducer of | 


| 


ble-all. 


| dow, 


To Buly, 
ToLantern, 
To thebor{e 
comrſer, and 
Cautpwſe. 
Then Cap. 
Whir, and 
AHMiſtreſſe 


Lirtlewitr. 


Enter Trou- 


Abfrſe 
Ouerdoo «s 
ſoby'i and 
her hu.band 
# ſilenc'd, 


To the wid- 


- BarxkTHoOLMEvy FaAryRe. 


——_—_—— A _J__— 


———— > — — —_— ——— 
—  _ 


And carefull N@mps, where's he ? I chanke him for my licence, 

Was, How! 

Qua, 'Tis true, Numps. 

W as. Ill be hang'd then. 
| - Qya. Lokei'your boxe, Numps, nay, Sir, ſtand not you fixt 

here, like a ſtake in Fivsbury to be ſhot ar,or the whipping poſt i' the 
Fayre,but get your wife out o'the ayre,it wil make her worſe elſe; 
and remember you are but Adam, Fleſh, and blood ! you haue 
your frailty, forget your other name of 0erdeo, and invite vs all to 
ſupper, There you and I will compare our diſcoeries; and drowne 
the memory of all enormity in your bigg'{t bowle at home, 

Cox. How now, Nymps,ha' you loft it? I warrant, twas when 
thou wert !'the ſtocks : why doſt not ſpeake ? 

Was. I will never ſpeak while I liuc, againe,for ought I know, 

Ivs. Nay, Humphrey, if I be patient, you muſt be ſo too, this 
pleaſant conceited Gentleman hath wroughr vpon my iudgement, 
and preuail'd : I pray you takecare of your ficke friend, Miſtreſſe 
eAlice, and my good friends all—— 

Qya. no. CNOrMities, 

I'v 5. I invite you home, with mee to my houſe, to ſupper: I 
will haue none feare togoalong, for my intents are Ad correddionem, 
»0n ad deſtruttionens; Ad edific ,yon ad diruendum:(o lead on, 

Cox. Yes, and bring the C{4&4or-s along , wee'll ha'the reſt 
othe Play at home, | 


' Theend, 


————_—. 


- 
A D—_— —_— — — — 


The EPILOGVE. 


FER os; Maicſty bath ſcene the Play, and you 
SL can beſt allow it from your eare and view, 
Wl 7 ou know the ſcope of Writers, and what ſtore, 
of leaue # given them, 4 they take vot more, 
And turnt it tnto[1cence : you caute 
if we hane vs'd that leave you gave vs, well ; 
Or whether wee to rage, or licence breake, 
or be prophane, or make prophane wen ſpeake ! 
T hs « your power to indge (great Sir) and not 
the enuy of a few. Which if wee have got, 
Wee value leſſe what their diſlike can bring, 
if it ſo bappy be,#' bane pleas'd the King. 
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THE PERSONS 


OF THE Pray. 


P= NI-BOY., theSonne, the beire and Suiter, 
PENI-BOY. theFather. the Canter, 
PENI-BOY, the Uncle, The Vſurer. 
CYMBAL. Mafter of the Staple,and prime leerer. 
FITTON. EmiſſaryCourt, and Ieerer. 
ALMANACH Dofforin Phyſich, andleerer, 
SHVN-FIELD. Sea-captaine, and Ieerer. 


MADRIGAL., Poetafter, and Ieerer. 
PICKLOCK. AMazo law,andEmiſlary Weſtminſter. 


PYED-MANTLE. Purſiuantat armes, aud Heraldtt. 


REGISTER. Oftbe —_ or Office. 
&e 


NATHANEETL. Firſt Clerks of the Office. 
THO: BARBR. Second Clerks of the Office, 


PECVNIA. Infantaof the Mynes, 
MORTGAGE. HerNurſe. 
STATVTE. Firit Woman, 


BAND. Second Woman. 
VVAxXE. Chambermaid. 


BROKER. Secretary, and Gentleman vſher to ber Grace, 


L1CK-FINGER. A Maſter Cooke,anaparcell | oct. 
FASHIONER. The Taylorof the times. 
LINENER. HABERDASHER. 


SHOOMAKER. SOPVRRIER., 
CvSTOMERS.+4{Male and Female. 
PORTER DoGGa6ss. IL. 


, 


The SCENE. London. 


—_— — 


| 


THE 
IND VCTION. 


The PRoLoGvE enters, 


PECTATION- and GoffipCENSVRE. 
4.Gentlewomen L a Þ y-likeattyred, 


—  PRroLoOGVE, 
>, | Or your owne ſake, Not Ourgo—_—— | 
| MirTH. Come Goſrip, be not aſham d.T he Play is 
\ > || the Staple of Newes, and you are the Miltreſle, and 
”SFeh Lady of Tatle,ler's ha' your opinion of it: Do you beare 
: ie) Gentleman ? what are you ? Genmtleman-vſher to the 
dl Play ? pray you belpe'vs to ſome ſtooles here, 
PROLOGVE. a o the Stage, Ladies ? - 

M1&TH. Tes, 0'the Stage; wee are perſons of quality, 1 aſſare 
you, aud women of fa(hion ; and come to fir. for nn Xs 
ſip Tarle here, and Geſri N_ and my Goſsip Cenſure, and 
I am Mirth, the daughter of Chriſtmas,and ſpirit of Shrouetide, T hey 


= 
«8 


PROLOGVE, Or youwillmake it ſuch, Ladies,” Bring a forme here, 
but what will the Noblemen thinke, or the erane Wits here, to fee you 
ſeated on the bench thus ? 
M1KTH. Why, wh ſbould they thinke > but that they had Mothers, 
as we had and thoſe Mothers had Goſsips (if their children were chriſtned) 
as we art, and ſuch as had a longing to ſee Playes,and ſit vpon thems,as wee 
doe, and arraigne both them, and their Poets. 

PROLOGVE, 0! Is that your parpoſe ? Why, M*, Mirth, and Ma- 
| dame Tatle, enjoy your delights freely. 
TATLE. Looke your Newes be new, and freſb, M*. Prologue, and 


PROLOGVE. Wee aske no fauour from you, onely wee would entreate 
of Madame Expe&ation—— 


Aa2 ExeEcTtas/ 


| 


After him,Goflip MIR TH, Gol. TATL E, Goſ. Ex-| 


| 
| 


| 


ſay,lt's merry when Goſſips meet, 7 hope your Play will be a merryone! | 


vntainted, 1 ſball find them elſe, if they be ſtale, or flye-blowne, quickly | | 


| 


aa —_—_— 


—— —— 


od. cms ———_—_—_. i. — ht. At. tt. A _ CI 


The InDVvCTION. 


The Tire- 

men enter ts 

mend the 
lights. 


ExeECTATION. What, MF. Prologue ? 

PROLOGVE. That your Ladi-ſhip would expe? no more then you 
vnderſtand. 

ExpECT ATION. Sir, 1 can expect enough | 

PkoLOGVE. 1 feare too much,Lady , ana teach others to do the like ? 

ExPECTATIONe« 1 can doe that too, if 1 haue cauſe. 

PrRoLoGvE. Cry you mercy, you never did wrong, but with 
iuſt cauſe. What's this, Lady ? 

MirTH. Curioſity, my Lady Cenſure. 

PRoOLOGVE. © Curioſity ! you come to ſee, who weares the new 


ſure to day ? whoſeclothes are beſt penn d, what ener the part be? which 


AQor has the beſt legge and foore? what King planes without cuffes ? 


{ 2nd his Queene without glowes > who rides poſt in ſlockings' and daunces 


in bootes ? 

CENSVRE. Tes, and which amorous Prince makes loue in drinke, or 
doe's ower-att prodigiouſly in beaten ſatten, ana, hauing got the trickeon't, 
will be monſtrous ſtill, in deſpight of Countell ! 

Book-HoLDER. Mend yorr lights, Gentlemen. Maſter Pro- 
logue, beginne, 

TATLE. Ay me ! 

EXPECTATION, Who's that ? 

PROLOGVE. Nay, ſtart not Ladies, theſe carry no fire-workes ,to 
fright you, but a Torch# their hands, to gine light to the buſineſſe. The 
truth is, there are a ſet of gameſters within, in traxell of a thing call d 
a Play, and would faine be deliner dof it : and they haut intreated me to 
be their Man-Midwitc, the Prologue ; for they are hike ro haue a bard 
labour on't, | 

TaTLE. Thenthe Poct bas abus d himſelfe, like an Aſſe, as hee is. 

MirTH, No, his Actors will abuſe him enough, or 1 am deceiu'd. 
Tonder he is within (1 was # the Tiring-honſe a while to ſee the Actors 
dreſt) rowling himſelfe vp and downe like a tun, i the midſt of 'hem,and 
ſpurggs, nener did veſſel of wort, or wine worke ſo ! Huc ſweating pat me 
5n minde of a good Shroning diſh (and 1 beleeue would be taken vp for a 
ſeruice of ſtate ſomewhere, an't were knowne) aſtew'd Poet ? He doth ſi 

like an unbras'd Drum with one of bis heads beaten out : Far that you 
muſt note, a Poet hath two heads, as a Drum has, one for making, the 


| other repeating , aud his gig head is all to pieces. they may gather 


it up i the tiring-howſe 3 for hee hath torne the booke in a Poeticall fary, | 

and put bimſelfe to fulence in dead Sacke which were there no other vexa- 

tion,were ſufficient to make him the moſt miſerable Ecableme of patience, 
CENSyYRE. The Prologue, peace. 


IHE 


FOR 
THE STAGE 


27 Or your owne ſakes,not his, he bad me ſay,- 
#4 VVould you were cometo heare,nort ſcea Play, 
Though we his .4F#ors muſt provide for thole, 


The maker bath not ſo;he'ld baue you wile, 
\uch catuer by your cares, then by your eyes : 

And prayes you'll not preiudge his Play for ill, 
Becauſe you marke it not, and fit not ſtill , 


PEI 


But have a longing to ſalute, orralke ._. 

With ſucha female, and from her towalke 

With your diſcourſe; rowhat is done, and where, 
How, and by whom, in allthe rowne; bur here, 

Alas! whar 1s it to his Scene, to know 

How many Coaches in Hide-parke did ſhow 

Laſt ſpring, what fare to day at Medleyes was, 

If Dunſtan, or the Phenix beſt wine has 2 | 
They arethings—Bur yet,the Stage might ſtand as wel, 
If it did neither heare theſe things, nor tell. 

Great noble wits, be good vnto your ſelyes, 

And make a diftcrence *twixt Poetique clues, 

And Poets: All that dable in the inke, & 

And defile quills, are not thoſe few, can thinke, 
Conceive, expreſſe, and ſteere the ſoules of men, 

As with a rudder, round thus,with their pen, 

He muſt be one thar can inſtru& your youth, 


| And keepe your Acme in the ſtate of truth, | 


Muſt enterprize this worke, marke but his wayes, | 
What flight he makes, how new; Andthen he ſayes, 


'Tis you haue left to iudge, not hee to write, 


pI 


Aa 3 


PROLOGVE 


Who arc our gueſts, here, in the way of ſhowes, 


th 
eld AA ad 


he. lt. _l 


If that not like you, that he ſends tonight, , 
rus 


| 


PROLOGVE 


FOR 
| BME COYR T: 


At not ſmelling of the Lampe, to night, 
But fitted for your Maicſties difport, 

| And writ t» the Meridian sf your Court, 

VyVee bring ; and hope it may produce delight : 

The —_ being 6 Rite) __ 
To Schollers,that can indge, and faire report 
The ſenſe they beare, aboue the vulgar ſort 


| Of Nut-crackers, that onely come for ſight. 


Wherem, although our Title, Sir, be Newes. 
Wee yet aduenture, bere, to tell you none ; 
But ſbew you common follies, and ſo knowne, 
That though they are not truths, tb innocgnt Muſe 


| Hath made /o like, as Phant (ie could them ſtate, 


Or Poetry, without ſcandall, imitate. 


OF 
NEVES. 


AcT.l. SCENE. 1, 


| PENI-BOY. IV. LETHER-UEGGE. 


ZP Male, Female,yea, Hermaphroditicke eyes 
W And choſe bring all 

To ſee me ar beſt aduantage, and augment 
My forme as I come ferth, for [doe feele 
L will be one, worth looking after,ſhortly, 
Now, by and by that's ſhortly, * 't ſtrikes! One,two, 
Three, foure, fiue,(ix.Inough, inough,deare watch, 
Thy pulſe hath beate inough, Now leepe, and reſi; 
| Would thou couldſt make the time to doe fo too : 
I'll winde thee vp no more, The houre is come 
So long expected | There, there, * drop my wardſhip, 
My pupill age, and vaſſalage together, 

Liberty, come throw thy ſelfe about me, 

In a rich ſuite, cloake, bat, and band, for now 
T'le ſue out no mans Liuery, but miny owne, 
I and on my owne feete, {o much a yeere, 
| Right, round,and ſound,theLord of mirſe owne ground, 
| And (to ryme to it) threeſcore thouſand Pound ! 
*Not come > Not yet >' Taylor thou artavermine, 
Worſe then the ſame thou proſecur'ſi, and prick'fi 
In ſubrill ſeame—— (Go too, I ſay no more 


q Ramercie Zetherleg - Gert me the Spurrier, 

, And thou haſt fitted me. LeT.I'lldo'r preſently. 
WY P.1v. Look to me,wit,and look to my wit, Land, 
1) (7 1 hat is, lookeon me,and with all thineeyes, 


all your helpes, and perſdicill, 


Thus 


* He goerto 
the doove, 
and looker, 


| 


D_— 


Oe EY ms. 


— —___——————_— 


—_—_——— — — . . 
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$ 
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| 


| Come inThow: ſer thy thingsvpon the Boord - 


The STAPLE of NEvVES. 


i y——— TO Re 


Thus roretard my longings : on theday 

[ doe write man, to beat thee, One and twenty, 
Sincethe clock ſkrooke,compleat ! and thou wilt feele ir 
Thou fooliſh Animal ! I could ar. rg 
(Ari I were not heartily angry with him now) 

For this one of folly he beares about him, 
Todare totempt the Furie of an heyre, 

T' aboue two thouſand a yeere ; yet hope his cuſtome ! 


Well, MF. Faſbioner, theres ſome muſt breake—— 
A head, for this your breaking, Are you come, Sir, 


” 4 


_—_ 4 


Acr.ll: SCE NE.1[]). 


FASHIONER. PENIBOY. THOMAS 
BARBER, HABERDASHER, 


Odgiue your worlhip ioy, P,Iv. VWhat 2 of your ſtaying ? 
Cat e_s ilk Gere in my trowſes, Of . » 
Like a tame Her'n.-ſew for you? Fas, I but waited 
Below,till the clocke ſtrooke, P.lv. Why, if you had come 
Before a quarter, would it ſo hauc hurt you, 
OO en here? pew 
AS. No, but your worſhip might pleaded nonage 
fron ade hewio,coderntimeks : 
Tuſt Affidawit of the time, P, Iv, That ic 
Has gain'd thy pardon, thou had'f liu'd, coandemn'd 
To thine owne hell elſc,neuer to hauce wrought 
Stitch more for me, or any Penjþey, 
I could haue hindred thee: butnow thou art mine, 
For one and or for three lives, 
Chuſewhich thou wilt, I'll make thee a Copy-holder, 
And thy firſt BiZ vnqueſtion'd. Helpe me on. | 
Fas. Preſently, Sir, I am bound vnto your worſhip, (fome. 
P. Iv. Thou ſhalt be, when I have ſeal'd theea Zeeſe of my Cu- 
Fas. Your wor?” Barbar is without.  P.In,VVho? T hom? 


And ſpread thy clothes, lay allforth iv progindts, 

And tell's what newes> THo. Q-Sir;aſtaple ofnewes ! 

Or the New oe, which you pleaſe. P. Iv, What's chac > 
Fas. An Office, Sir, abraue young 0ffice ſet vp. 

I had forgot to tell your worſhip, P.Iy, For what ? 
Trxo, Toenter all the Newes Sir,o'thetime, 


——— — 


Fas; |. 


— -- 


— 


| The STAPLEof NEvvES:' 
Fas. And vent it asoccafion ſerves! A place 
Of huge commerce it will be ! P. Ivy, Pray thee peace, 
| I cannot abide a talking Taylor : let T hom 
(He's a Batber) by his place relate ir, 
; What is'c,an Office, Thow > THo, Newly ereGed 
' Here in the houſe, almoſt on the ſame floore, 
| Whercall the newes af all ſorts ſhall be brought, 
And ihere be examin'd, and thenregiſtred, 
f And ſo beifſind vnder the Sealeof the office, 
AS Staple Newes ; no other newes be currant, 
P.Iy. 'Fore me,thou ſpeak'ſt ofa brave buſines,T home. 
Fas, Nay,ifyou knew the brainthat hatch'd ic %— 
P.lv.-I know thee wel inough:giue him loef,T hows-- 
Quiet his mouth, that Ouen will be venting elſe. - 
| Proceed Txo, He tels you true Sf, M* Cymbal, 
Is Maſter of the 0ffice, heproieced ir, | 
Hee lies here i'the houſe: and the great roomes 
He has taken for the 0ffice,and ſer vp 
| His Deskes and Claſſes, Tables and his Shelues, 
Fas. He's my Cuſtomer,anda Wi Sir, roo, 
Burt, h' bas braue wits vader him THo. Yes foure Emiſſaries, 
P.lv. _ > ſtay, there's a finenew ward, Thor | 
*Pray God it ugnifie any thing,what arc Emrſſaries ? 
| Tho. Mcnimploy'doutward, that are ſent abroad 
 Tofetchk in the commodity. Fas: From all regions ' = 
| hem beſt Dewan _ _ = vented -_ 
$.By way of exchange,or trade. P.Iv Nay,thou wilt ſpeak-- 
| Fas, My ” es S*.there's enough for both. Ply. Goe rr 
| _—_ rhou canſt : me rhinkes, the ordinaries 
ould helpe them-much. Fas. Sir, they haue ordinaries, 
And extraordinarics, as many changes, 
And variations,as there are points i'the compaſſe, | 
} THo- Butthe 4. Cardinail Quarters — P.Iv. 1,thoſe Thew=— 
Tao. The Cowrr, Sir, Pauls, Exchange, and Weſtminſter-hall, 
P.Iy. Whois the Chiefe ? which hath preceedencie ? 
| Tao, The gouernouro'the Staple, Malier Cymball. 
| He is the Chiefs ; andafter him the Emiſſaries: 
| Firſt Exiſſary Court, one Maſter- Fitter, 
He's a Icerer too. P. Iy. What's that? Fas, AW. 
Tro. Othalfc a is, ſome of them are Halſe-wits 
' Twotoa Wit,therc arc a ſet of 'hem), 
| Then Maſter Ambler, Emiſſery Paules, 
{ A fine pac'd gentleman, as you ſhall ſce,walke 
The middleIle : And then my Frey Hans Buz, 
A Dutch-man , he's Emiſſery Exhange. (No, 
| Fas. Ihad thought MF. Byfthe Marchant had hadir, THO, 
He has a rupture, hee "a leake, 
| — #0 


. 
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Emi pale! 


| Hee gines 


the Taylor 
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The Taylor 
leapes, and 
embraceth 
bim. 


He dr awes 
out huy poc= 
kets, 
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Emiſſarie Weſtmixſter's vadiſpos'd of yet ; 
Then the Examizer, Regiſter, and two Clerkes, 
They mangageall at home, and ſort, and file, 
And ſeale the newes, and iſſue them. Þ. Iv. Thom, deare Thos, 
W hat may my meanes doe for thee, aske, and haue it, 
I'd faine be doing ſome good. It is my birth -day. 
And I'd doe it berimes, I feele a grudging 
Of bounty, and I would nor long lye fallow, 
| pray thee thinke, and ſpeake, or wiſh for ſomething, 
THo. I would I had but one & the Clerkes places, 
I'this Newes Office,, P.ly. Thou ſhalt haue it, Thom, 
It filuer, or gold will fetchit ; what's the cate? . + 
| Atwhatis'rſerithe Mercat? Tho. Fiftic pound, Sir. 
P.Iv. An't werea hundred, Them, thou ſhalt not want ir. 
Fas. O NobleMaſter! Ply. How now «£ſops Alle ! 
Becauſe I play with Thom, muſt I needes runne _ -* 
into your rude embraces ? ſtand you ill, Sir; 
Clownes fawnings, area horſes ſalucations. j 
How do'ſt thou like my ſuite, 'Thew? THo. M* Faſbioner 
Has hit your meaſures, Sir, h'has moulded you, 
And made you, as they ſay. Fas. No,no,notT, 


{ Iaman Aſc, old «£ſops Aſſe. P.lv. Nay, Faſhioner, 


I candoe thee a good rurne too, be not muliy, 
Thoughthou haſt moulded me, as little 7 = ſaycs, 
(I chinke thou haſt put me in mouldy pockets.) Fas. Asgood, 
Right Spaniſh perfume, the Lady Efiifania's, 
They coſt twelue pound a payse, P. Iv, Thy bill will ſay fo. 
[ pray thee tell me, F aſhioner, what Authors 
Thou read'ſt ro helpe thy inuention ? 1ta/ien prints ? 
Or Arras hangings? They are Taylors Libraries. 
Fas. I ſcorne ſuch helps, P.Iy.O,though thou art aſilk-worme! 
And deal'& in fattins and veluets, and rich pluſhes, 
Thou canſt not ſpin all formes our of thy ſelfe ; 
They araquite other things: | I thinke chis ſuite 
Has made me wittier, then I was, Fas. Bclicue it Sir, 
| That clothes doe much vpon the wit, as weuther . 
Do's onthe braine ; and thence comes your pr 
The Tay/or makes the man : I ipeake by experience 
Of my owne Cuſtomers, I had Gallants, 
Both Court and Countrey, would ha' fool'd you vp 
Ina new ſuite, with the beſt wits, in being, 
And kepttheir ſpeed, as longas their clothes laſted 
Han'ſome,and neate; butthen as they grew out | 
Arthe elbowes againe, or bad.a flaine, orſpor, 
They have ſunke moſt wretchedly. P., Iv. What thou reporr'i, 
's but the commoncalamity, and ſeenedaily z 
And therefore you haue another anſwering proverbe : 


4 


£8 _ FROM - | 


| 


| 


— ww ur rr tt. A W_— 


n_w—y_ _—_——— 


RX 


O'the blocke pallant ? Doe not an{wer mee, 


The powers of one and twenty, like a Tide 
Flow in vpon mce,and percciue an Heyre, 


Rogue, Raſcall, Slave, give cradeſmen their true names, 


This office Thom, and be trimm'd afterwards, 
I'll pur chee in poſſcſhon, my prime worke ! 


| 
| 


* What, doe thy pockets gmmgle2 Or ſhall weeneede to mingle 
| T keſe fellows looke ſo eager, A's if they wonld beleaouer 


> —_———— > ODD 
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4 broken ſleene kerpes the arme backe, F as; Tis truegSir, 
And rhence wee lay, that ſuch a one playesat peepe -arme. 
P.lv. Doe you fo! it is wittily layd. Jwonaer, Gentlemen, 
And men of meanes- will avt maintainethemſclues + 
Freſher in wit, I meane inclothes, rothehigheſt, 
For hce thar's our © clothes, 15 Our o'taſhion, 
And out of faihion, is out of countenance,. 
Art out © countenance, 15 outo' Wir, | 
IS not Rugue Haberdaſher come > Has. Yes, here, Sir. 
I 1a beene withour this halte houre. P [y, Giue me my har, 
Put on my Girdle.Raſcall, firs my Ruffe well ? (ſame hat 
Lin, Ioprine. P.ly. Slaue. Lin. See your ſelfe, P.Ly. ls this 


| cannot ſtay toran anſwer. [ doe feele 


Can Coniure vp allſpirits in all circles, 
And they appeare to 'hem preſently, Lin. For profir, 
P.Lv. Come, caſt my cloake about me,Þ!l goe ſee, 


Gods ſo : my Spurrier ! put *hem on boy, quickly, 
had like to ha loſt my Spurres with roo much ſpeed. 


Acrt.l. Scene, [I]. 
PEN1-BOY, Canter. #0 them ſingmy. 


(3 morning to my loy, My iolly Peni=boy ! 
T he Lord, and the Prince of plenty | 
I come to ſee what riches, Thou beareſt in thy breeches, 
The firſt of thy one and twenty : 


Our ſtrength both of foote and horſes | 


k@. An Heyre in the midſt of his forces ! 
1 bope they be no Serieants! That hang wpon thy margents, 
| T hrs Rogue has the loule of « Taylor! | 
P.Iv. o Founder, xo ſuch matter, My Spurrier, and my Hatter, 
My Linnen-man, and my Taylor, 


| Thou ſhould'ſt haue beene broughr y t00, Shoomaker, 
Bd 2 


— 
— _— _— a 


It 


| He takes the 
bils,and puts 
thew vp in 
bis pocketr. 
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He pages all. 


He gizes the 
Spurrier, #0 


bs box fo 


If che time had beene longer, and Thom Barber. 
How do'ſt thou like my company, old Canter? 

Doc I not muſter a braue troupe ? all B;{l-mes ? 
Preſent your Armes, before my Founder here, 
This is my Founder, this ſame learned Canter ! 

He brought me the firſt newes of my fathers death, 
I thanke him, and euer ſince, I call bim Founder, 
Worſhip him, boyes, 1'llcead onely the ſummes. (blefle him, 
And paſſe hem fireight, SHo, Now Ale. REST. And fiteng Alc | 

P. I'v. Gods ſo,ſome Ale, and Sugar for my Foundtr ! " 
Good Bills, ſufficient Bills, cheſe Bills may paſſe. 

P. Ca. Ido not likethoſe piper-ſquibs, good Maſter, 
They may vndoe your ſtore, I meane, of Credit, 

And fire your Arſenal, ifcaſe you doe not 
[ntime make goad thole outerworkes, your pockets, 
And take a Garriſon jn of ſome two hundred, 
To beat theſc Pyoners off, that carry a Mime 
Would blow you vp, at laſt. Secure your Caſamates, 
Here Maſter Picklocke, Sir, your mano Law, 
And learn'd Atturney, has ſent you a Bag of munition. (bem. 
P.Iv,What is't? P.Ca.Three hundred pieces. P.ly.I'1ldifpatch 
_ P.Ca. Do,I would haue your ſtrengths lin'd, and perfun:'d 
With Gold, as well as Amber. P.lv. Goda mcrcy, 
Come, 4d ſolwendum,boyes ! there,there, and there, &c. 
I looke on nothing but Totalis, ÞP. Car See! 
The difference 'twixt the couetous, and the prodigall ! 
,zT he Couctous man neuer has money ! and 
,, The Prodigall will have none ſhortly! P. Iy. Ha, 
What faies my Fownder ? I thanke you, I thanke you Sirs. 

ALr. God bleſſe your worſhip, and your worſhips Chaxter. 

P.Ca. I ſay 'tisnobly done, to cheriſh Shop.keepers, 
And pay their Bills, without examining thus, | 

P, Iv. Alas! chey hauc had a pittifull hard time on't, 

A long vacation, from their coozening. 

Poore Raſcalls, I doe doe it out of charity. 

I an oy ma 4. and haue them 

Haſte to be cich, ſweare,and forſweare wealthily, 

What doe you ſtay for, Sicrah> Sexy. Tomy boxe Sir, 

P.Iv. Your boxe, why, there's an angel, if my Spurres 
Be not right Rippox. Sv. Giue meneuera penny 
If I trikenot w your bounty with the Rowells. 

P. Iv. Do'ſt thou want any money Founder? P.Ca, Who,S.1, 
Did I nottell you I was bred i'the Mines, | | 
YOu = Beuis Bullion, P.Iv. Thar istrue, 

quite forgot, you cAyne-men want no Money, 
Your ſtreets are pau'd with 't : there,the molten ſilucr 
Runns out like creame, on cakes of gold. P. Ca. And Rubies 


Doe 


es —— —_ 


_ - 


— — 


"That Emiſſary Bus ſentin laſt night? 


 Tocatry downe this Satwrday,to our Yicar. 


' The Clerke,there, CLE. Sir, I tell her, ſhe muſt ſtay 
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Doe grow like Strawberries, P. Ly. "Twerebraue being there ! 
Come Ther, wellgo to the 0fficenow, P.Ca. What office ? 
| P. ly, Newes Office, the New Staple; thou (balt goe roo, 
'Tis here i'the houſe, on the ſame floore, Thom. (ayes, 
| Come, Founder, let vs trade in Ale, and nutmegges. 


_ : — 


} —_—— OO —— - — — <_ ———_— 
—— 


AcrT.l- SCENE, [TI], 


REGISTER. CLERKE. VVOMAN. 


\Y Hart, are thoſe Desks fitnow ? ſet forth the Table, 

Y \'The Carpetand the Chayre: where ace the Newes 
Thatwere examun'd laſt > ha' you fil'd them vp ? 

Cre, Notyet,lhad no time, Res. Are thoſe newes regiſtred, 


Of Spinola, and his Egges? CLE. Yes Sir, and fil'd, 

Res. What are younow vpon? CLE. Thatour new Emiſſary 
ne, aue vs, of the Golden Heyre. | 
EG. Diſpatch, that's newes indeed, and of impartance, 
What would you haue good woman ? Wo. I would have Sir, 
A groatſworth of any Newes, | care not what, | 


Res. O! You area Butterwoman, aske Nathaniel 


Till Emiffary Exchange, or Pauls (end in, 
And then Ill fit her. REG. Doe good woman, have patience, 
It is not now, as when the Caprtaine liv'd, 
CLE, You'll blaſt the reputation of the office, 
Now i'the Bud, if you _—_— theſe Groats, 
So ſoone : letthem in name of policie, 


| 


The STA PL E of N E-VVES. 
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 Acr. L Scene. V- 


PENIBOY.CYMBAL.FITTON, THO: 
BARBER. CANTER. 


ay troth they are dainty roomes; what place is this ? 

CxM. This is the outer roome, where my Clerkes ſit, 

And keepe their ſides, the Regiſter 1 the midſt, 

The E.xaminer,he (its priuate there, within, 

And hete I have my ſeuerall Rowles, and Fyles 

Ot Newes by the <A {phabet, and all pur vp 

Vnder their heads. P, Iy. . But thoſe, roo, ſubdivided ? 

CrM, Into _Authenticall, and Apocryphall. wt 

FiT. Or Newes of doubttull credit, as Barbers newes. 

CrM. And Taylors Newes, Porters, and Watermens nemes, 

FiT. Wherecto, beſide the.Corant:,and Gazetti. 

Cr. I have the Newes of the {caſon. Fir. As vac ation newes, 
Terme-newes and Chriſtmas-newes. C1M, And newes o the fattion, 

Fit. As the Reformed newes, Proteſtant newes, 

Cr. And Pontificiall newes, Of all which ſeuerall, 

The Day-bookes, Charatters, Precedents are kept. 
Together with the names of ſpeciall friends—— 

Fit. And men of Correſpongence i the Countrey== 

CYM. Yes, of all ranks, and all Religions. 

FIT. Fadtors, and Agents== CyM. Liegers,that lie out 
Through all the Shures o'the kingdome, P, Iy, This is fine! 
And beares a brave relation ! but what ſayes 
Mercurins Britannicus to this ? 7 

Cym. O Sir, he gainesby't halfe in halfe, Fir, Nay more 
[1 ſtand to'r. For,where he was wont to get 
In,hungry Captaines obſcure Stateſmen, Cr, Fellowes 
To drinke with himin a darke coome 1n a Tauerne, 

And eata Sawlſage, F1T, We ha' ſeen't, Crm, As faine, 
Tokeepe ſo many politzque prnnes 

Going to feed the preſice, FiT. Anddiſh out newes, 

Were'r true, or falſe, Cry. Now all that charge ts {14 

- The publique Chronicler, Fir. How doc you ca!! him there > 
CrM, And gentle Reader FiT. He that has the «341d <nhead 

| Of all the bookes, Cr, Yes, dedicated to him, 

| Fr, Orcrather proftitured. P.Iv. Youarci:ghr, $: 

| CrM, No more ſhall be abus'd, nor countrev-Parſon, 

bes ; En En 01 


| 


| Are crept among the poplar abuſes. 
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O' the Inquiſition , nor buſie lufices 3 
Trouble the peace, and both torment themſelues, 
And their poore ign'rant Neighbours with enquiries 
After the many ,and moſt innocent Monfeers, - | 
Thar neuer came i'th' Counties they, were chatg'd with, 
P. Iv. Why, methinkes Sir, it the honeſt common people 

Will be abus'd, why ſhould not they ha' their pleaſure , 
[n the belieuing Lyes, are made for them 
As youith' ffece making them your {clues > 

Fir. O Sir ! iris the printing we oppoſe. 

Cru. Wenot forbid that any Newes,be made, 
But that 't be printed ; for when Newes is printed, . 
It leaues Sir to be Newes, while 'tis but written. =. 7, 
Fit. Though it be ne're fo falſe; ic runnes Newes Rill, .. 
P. Iv: Sce diucrs mens opinions! vnto ſome, 
The very printing of them, makes chem Newer; 
That ha' not the heart to belecue any thing; 
But whatthey (ce in pript. Fir, 1,rhat's an Ecror 
Ha's abus'd many.z but: we ſhallreforme it, 
As many things beſide (we haue 8 hope)- 


CrM, Nor (ball the S:47:oxer cheat vpen the Time, ... - 

By buttering over again%— F1T+ once, in Seven Y cafes, 

Asthe age doates— CrM; And growes forgetfullo them, 
His antzquated Pamphlets, with new dates. 

Butall ſhall come trom the Ming, - ExT. Freſh and new ſtamp'd, 
CrM. With the Office-Seale ,, Staple Commoditie. 

Fit. And if a man will aſſuxe his Newes, he may : 

Two-pence a Sheet he ſhall be warranted, 

And haue a policie tor't, P.Iy. Sir, I admire 

The method of your place z all things within't 

Are ſo digeſted , fitted, and compos'd, 

As it ſhewes Wit had married 0raer. Fir, Sir, 

Crm, Thebeſt wee could to invite the Times. . FiT. It ha's 
Coſt fiveat, and freeſing, Cru. And ſome brokenfleepes - | 
Before it came to this, P.Iv. I cafily thigke it... 

Fit. But now it ha'sthe CrM-. And is come forth. 
P.Iv. Amoſt politeneat thing ! with all the limbs, 


] As ſenſecan taſt ! Cr. Iris Sir, Iay it, 
As well-begatten a buſines, and as faire 4 
Helptto the World, P. Iv. You muſt bea Mid-wite Sir ! 


| Haue helpr it forth ſo ha pily ! what Newes 


Or e!s the ſonne of a Mid-wite ! ( pray you __ me.) 
you?. 


Newes o' this morning ? I would faine heare ſome 
Freſh, from the forge (as new as day, as they ſay.) | 
Cr». And ſuch we have Sir, REG, Shew him the laſt Rowe, 


Of Emiſſary Weſt-minſter's, The Heire. _ ; 
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Peny revo9- 
ceth, that be 
15, 


Te/s Thom: 


of it, 
ft 


Call in the 


Cantcr. 
Hee Jones 


the Clerke. 


" _ "— 


| A Lawyer, that 


| A fine pragmatiche / what's his place worth? 


| Ambler for Pauls, and Buz for the Exchange, . | 
| And Regiſter, they hauc 
| And there's rhe iuſtdiui 
| Butit has many Suitors, P, Iv, Sir, may I 

| Preſentone more andcarry it , if his parts | 
{ Or Gifts, (which you will, call 'hem) Cr». Be ſufficient Sir, 

| How is he quali 
1 He was, bur knowes Newes well, can ſort and ranke hem, 


! O'chorther ſide, hee's my Barber T how, 


| And the 
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P. Iv. Come nearer, Thom: Ca. Thereis a brave yong Heire 
[s come ofage this morning, MF. Peny-boy, P, Iv. That'sI! | 
Cr a, His Father dy'd on this day feventh-nighe, P. Iv, True! 

C1.a. Art fixe o'the Clocke the morning, iuſt a weeks 
Ere he was One and Twenty, Þ, Tv. Iam here, Thom ! 
Proceed,I pray thee. CLa. An old Canting Begger 
Brought him firſt Newes, whom he has enrerrain'd, 
To follow him, fince. P. Iv. Why, you ſhall ſee him! Founder, 
Comein ; no Follower, but Companion, | 
I pray thee put him in, Friend. There's an Angell 
Thou do'{t not know,hee's a wie old Fellow, 
Though he ſeeme parch'd thus, and made vp o' pecces, 
Founder, we are in, here, in, ithe Newes- Office ! 
In this dayes Rowle, alrcady ! I doe muſe 
How you came by vs Sir's! Crm. One Maſter Pick-locke 
purchas d here a place, 
This morning, of an Eeviſſary vader mc. 
FiT, Emiſſarie Weſtminſter, CyM. Gave it into th' office, 
FiT, For his Efay, bis peece. 'P. Iv. My man of Law! 
Hee's my Attorney , and Sollicitour roo ! 


| 


CrM. A Nemo-ſcit; Sir, Fr Tis as Newes come, in, 
Crx., And as they areiſſued.' I hauethe iuſt meoy tie 
For my part: then the other moeytic 
ls parted into ſeuen, The foure Emifarics ; 
Whereof my Cozen Fitron here's for Corr, 


Picklocke, for Weſtminſter, with the Examiner, | 
full parts: and then one part | 

Is vnder-parted to a on__s of Clarkes ; 
on of the profits ! | 

P. Ivy. Ha' you thoſe Clarks Sir. CM. There is one Desk empry, | 


P. Iv. What are your preſent C/arkes habilicies ? 
> Cra:; Adecay'dStationer | 


Fit, And fora need can make 'hem. Crx, True Paxlesbred, 
I'the Church: yard. P.Iv. Andthisatthe Weſt-dore, 


A pretty Scholler, and a cHaſter of Aris, 
Was made, or went out Maſter of Arts ina throng, 
Ar the 7nivcrſitie 5 as before, one Chrifimas, = 
Hegor into a £Maſque at Court, by his wir, 
good meanes of his Cythern , holding vp thus 


For one o'the Aaſique , Hee's a nimble Fellow? | | 
= : : And 


M—_ 


_ CE td — _— te. Ad _— 
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| 
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Still your _ am here your friend, 

On the ſame flover, Fir. We ſhall be your ſeruants. 
P, Iv. How doſt thou like it, Foxndert P.CA. All is well, 
Burt thar your man o law me thinks a nor 


{In his due time, O ! Here comes Maſters worſhip. 


mn —_—_— = — 


——— 


” PIicKLOGEK. PENI-BOY. Iy: 
P, CANTER. 


Hes do's the Heyre , bright Maſter Pexiboy # 
Is hee awake yer in his One aud Twenty ? 

Why, this is better farre, thento weare C 
Dull inaccing gloues, or melancholy x 
broad ribbands. 
ha' made ſhift 


bl 


And haue a payre of twelue 
Laid our like Labells. P.Iy. 1 


| To haue laught as heartily in my mourners hood, 


As in this Suite, i&.it had pleas d my father 
To have beene buried, with che Trumpeters: _ 
P1c, The Heralds of eArmes,you mcane, P,Iy. Tmeane, 
All noyſe, that is ſuperfluous! Pc, All that idle pompe, 
And vanity of a Tombe-ſtone, your wiſe father 
Did,by his will,prevent, Your worſhip had 
P. Iy. A louing and obedient father of him, 
I know it : a right,kinde-natur'd man, 
Todye {oopportunely. PIC... And to ſettle 


All things ſ@ well, ecmponnded for your ward ( ip * 
Cc 


| The STAPLE of NEvvES; 7 
And alike skil'd in every liberal Science, 
As hauing certaine ſnaps of all, a near, 
Quick-vaine,in forging Newe too, I doe louchim; 
And promis'd him a good turne, andI would doe it: 
Whats your price? the value > CrM. Fifty pounds, S', 
P.Iv. Gerin Them, take poſſeſſion, I inſtall thee ; 
Here ,tell your money ; giue thee ioy, good Thow ; Hee bugs 
And let me heare fromthee euery minute of Newes, Thom 4 
While the New Staple ſtands,or the office laſts, Clerkes 
| Which I doe wiſh; may ne're be leſſe forthy ſake. _=_ 
CLa. The Emiſſaries,Sir would ſpeake with you, 
And Maſter F;:0n, they baue brought in Newes, | 
Three Bale together. CrM. Sf, you are welcome, here. _ | They take 
Fir. Sois your creature, CrM. Buſineſle calls vs off, Sir, | have of Pe- 
That may concerne the office, P.Iv. Keepe me faire, Sir, ny-boy,ud 


— 
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The wweeke afore, and lefr your ſtate entyre 
Without any charge vpon't. P. Iv. I muſt necdes ſay, 
[ loſt an Officer of him, a good Bayliffe, 
And I ſhall want him; but all peace be wich him, 
I willnot wiſh him alive, againe; notT, 
For all my Fortune ; give your worſhip toy 
O'your new place, your Emiſſery-[hip, 
the Newes Office. P1c. Know you, why I bought it S* > 
P.Iv. NotI. Prc. Toworke for you,andcarry a myne 
Againſt the Maſter of it, Maſter Cymba//; 
Who hath a plot vpona Gentlewoman, 
Was once deſign'dfor a Sir. P.Iy.Me? Pic, Yourfather, 
Old Maſter Fex;-boy, of happy memory, 
And wiſdome too, as any1'the County, 
Carcfull to finde out a-fir march for you, 
In his owne life time (buthee was preuented) 
Left it in writing in a Schedwle here," 
To be annexed to his = that kb gs 
His onely Sonne, is charge, L 
Should wh duc en of a Gentlewoman, ® 
Soiourning with your vncle, Richer Peni-boy. 
P.Iv. A Corziſh Gentlewoman, I doe know her, 
Miſtreſſe, Pecunia dee-all,__P1C. A great Lady, 
Indeede ſhee is, and not of mortall race, 
Infants of the Mines; her Graces Gratdfather, 
Was Dske, and Couſin tothe King of 0phyr, 
The Subterranean,letthat patie. Her name is, 
Or rather, her three names dre (for ſuch'ſhee is) 
_ Clara Pecunia, A _— 
Ot might er, though ue in private 
With a cm family ! Her Sec 
P. Ca. Who is her Gentleman-viher roo. P1c, Onc Broker, 
And then two Gentlewomen ; Miſtreſle Srarore, 
And Miſtreſſe Band, withWaxe the Chambermaide, 
And Mother Mortgage, theold Nurſe, two Groomes, 
Pawne,and his fellow ; you have not many to bribe, Sir. 
Le, worke is feizible, __ th'a es caſie, 
y your owne kindred, Now, Sir,Cymbelthinkes, 
The Maſter here, andj othe Sneple, 
By his fine aft$, and of his grear place 


| To draw her !' He concludes, ſhee s& woman ! 


And that ſo ſoopeas ſh* heares of the'New Office, 
Shee'll cometo vifit it, -as they all have longings 
After new ſights, and motions! But your bounty 
Perſon, and bravery muſt atchieve her. P; Ca. Shee is 
Theralke o'the time" th'aduentureo'the age ! 

Pic. You cannot put your ſelfe-vponen aRion 


ht... Al eee eter 4. A. _— A. FEI IFIE —C ——_ 
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| And perfum'd flatteries, as norome can ſtinke 


-| Make corpulent curr'ties to her, till they eracke for't. 


| Prodigall, come of «ge, who makes much of the Barber, buyes hins 


Ofmore importance, P.Ca. Allthe workd are fuitersto ber, | 


Pic. All forts of men, and all profeffions ! 
P.Ca. You ſhall haue ſtall. fed Dodors, cram'd Divines | 
Make loue to her, and with thoſe ſtudied 


More elegant, then where they are, Pic, Well chanted | 
Old Canter thou (ingſttrue. P. Ca. And (by yourleaue) 
Good Maſters oben ſomeotf your veluet coate 


Pic. There's DoiFer Almanack wooes her,one of the Ieerers, 

A fine Phyſitian, P, Ca. Your Sea-captaine, Shun field, 

Giues out hee'll goe vpon the Caxnoy for her. 

Pic. Though his lowd mouthing get him little credit, 

P. Ca, Young Maſter Pyed-mantle,the fine Herrald | 
Profeſſes ro deriver ker through allages, - 

From all the X;ngs,and Queencs, that cuer were. 

P1c, And Maſter Madrie«#, the crowned Poet 

Of theſe our times, doth offer at her praiſes 

As faire as any, when it ſhall pleaſe polls, 

That wit and rime may meete both in one ſubie&., 

P. Ca. And you to beare her from all theſe, it will be 
Pic. Aworkof fame. P. Ca. Othonor, Pic. Celebration. 
P. Ca, Worthy your name. P1c. The Pexi-boyes to live in't, 
P. Ca. IrisanaRion you were built for, Sir, 

Pic. And none but you can doe it, P.Iy. I'll vadertake it, 
P, Ca. Andcarryit, P.Iy, Feare me not, for ſince I came 
Of mature age, I haue had a certaine itch 

In my right eye, this corner, here, doe you fee > 

To doe ſome worke, and worthy of a Chronicle, 


The firſt [ntermeane after the firſt 47, 


IRTH, How now Goſsip | how dae's the Play pleaſe you? 
CENSVRE. Fery ſcurmly ne thinks,and ſufficiently naught, 
ExPECTATION. As 4 body wonldwiſh + bere s nathing but 4 young 


place in a new Office, i the ayre, 1 know not where, aud his man # Law to 
fellow him, with the Begger to boote, and they two helpe him to a wife. 
MirTH, 71, ſhee is a proper piece ! that ſuch creatures can broke for. 
TATLE. Icannet abide that My mem rn Begger , if bee had beene 
| 4 Court-Begger in good clothes ;, a Begger in veluet,as they ſay, I comld 
haxe endar'd him, 
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{| Lamb 200: mot « Play he made,but had a Diuell in it. And that he would 
i| fearne vs all to make our husbands Cuckolds at Playes by another token, 


| 10 ſteale thuher, andſee a little 0 the vanity through ber maſque, and come 


| ExPEC+Or 4 thred-bare Door of Phylicke,s poore Quackeſaluer, 
CENSVRE. Or 4 Sea:captaine,balfe ftery d. 

' MiRTH. 1, theſe were tolerable Beggers, Beggers of faſhion! you 
all ſee ſome ſuch anos ! C: | 
TaTLs, 1 would faint ſee the Foole, goſsip, the Foole is the fineſt 

114i the company, they ſay, and has all the wit : Hee is the very Tuſtice 
; 0' Peace o'the Play, and can cemmuit whom hee will, and what hee will, 
 errour, abſurdity, as the toy takes him, and no man ſay, blackeis his eye, 
bat laugh at him. 

| MiaTH. But they ha' no Foole # this Play,1 am afraid, goſcip. 
 TATLE, 1t's awiſe Play, then. 

| ExPECTATION, They are all fooles, the rather gn that. 

CENSYR®, Like enough. 


| was wont to ſay, there was uo Play without a Foole,end a Diuell ix't ; he 
was for the Divell fill, God bleſſe him, T he Divell for his money would 
bee ſay, 1 would faine ſee the Divell, Aud why would) on ſo faine ſee the 
Diucll? would 1 ſay. Beeanſe hee has bornes , wife, and may be a cuckold, 
as well asa Diuell hee would anſwer : Tow are e enſuch another, hus band, 
quoth 1, Was the Diwtell ever marries ? where doe you read, the Divell 

was euer ſo honorable to. commit Matrimony ; The Play will tell ws, 


| a1 errant learn'd man, that made it, and can write , they ſay, and 1am 
fouly deceiu'd, but hee canyead too. 

 MIRTH. 1 remember it goſsip, 1 went with you, by the ſame token, 
M*. Trouble Truth diſwaded vs, and told vs, bee was a prophane Poer, 
and all his Playes had Divels in them, That he kept ſchole vpo'the Stage, 
| could coniure there, aboue the Schole of Weſtminſter, and Doctor 


that a young married wife i the company, ſaid, ſhee could findein her heart 


prattuce at home. 
TaT!E. 0, it was, Miſtreſſe—— 
MikTH. Nay, Goſsip, 1 name nobody. It may be twas my ſelfe, 
EXPECTATION. But was the Diucll a proper man, Goſsip ? 
MikTH. As fine a gentleman, of his inches ,as ener I ſaw truſted to the 

Stage,or any where elſe: and lou d the common wealth as well as ere a Pa- 
triot of hem all : hee would carry away the Vice on his backe, quicke ts 
Hell, 7n exery Play where he came, and reforme abuſes. 
ExPECTATION-. There was the D:uel! of Edmonton, no ſuck may, 
I warrant you. | 
CENSVRE, The Coniurer cooſen'd him with a candles end, hee was 
as Aſſe. 

MIRTH, But there was one Smug, 4 Smith, wonld haue made a ho 
laugh, and broke his halter, as they ſay. 
TATLE, 0, but the poore man had got a ſbrewd miſchance, one day. 


TATLE, My hushand, (Timothy Tatle, God reſt his poore ſoule) | 


that, ſayes hee, wee ll goe ſee't 10 marrow, the Divellis an Aſſe, Hee is | 


b 


—— 
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ExrECTATION. How, Goſsip ? 


Jaway «ll the Play time, doe mhat hee could, for bis heart... © 
 MixTH. 'Twas his part, Goſsip, he was to be drunke,by bis pars. 
TaTLE. Say you ſo, 1 vnderſtood not ſo much. 


{ 
{this play, 1 feare twill be an excellent dull thing. 
| CENSVRE., Expect, imend it, 

- 


1 TaTin, Hehadareſt « Rogue lade 7 the morning, that had the Stag- 
{2cts, and had got ſuch a ſpice of bews himſelfe, by noone,as they would not 


ExPECTA. Would wee had ſuch an other part, and ſuch 4 man in 


ACT. II. SCENE. [. 


p— —— 


PENI-BoYy. Sen. PECVNtA. MORTGAGE. 
| STATVTE. BAND. BROKER. 


E. You Graces ſeruant ſtill: and teach this body, 
'To bend, and theſe my aged knees tobuckle, 

In adoration, and iuſt worſhip of you. 

Indeed, | doe confeſſe, I have no ſhape 

{| To make a minion of, but I'm your Aartyr, 

| Your Graces Martyr, 1 can heare the Rogues, 

As I doe walke the ſtreetes, whiſper, and point, 

| There goes old Pexi.boy,the flaue of money, 

{ Rich Peni-boy, Lady: Pecwnia's dirudge, 

| A ſordid Raſcall, one that never made _ AN 

{ Good meale inhis ſleep, but fells the acarts are ſent him, 

1 Fiſh, Fowle, and veni{on, and preſerues himſelte, 

| Like an'old noary Rat,with —_ pye.crult. 
| 3 


mm 


| 
: 


| 
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This I doe heare, reioycing, Ican ſuffer 
This,and much more,for your good Graces ſake, 
Pec. Why do you fo my Guardian ? ] net bid you, 
Cannot wy Grace begotten, and held roo, 
Without your ſ{clfe-rormentings,and your watches, 
Your macerating of your body thus 
With cares, and ſcantingsof your dyet, and reſt ? 
P. SE, O, no, your ſeruices, my Princely Lady, 
Cannot with too much zeale of rizes bedone, 
They are ſo ſacred, PEtc. Butmy Reputation, 
May ſuffer, and the worſhip of my family, 
When by ſo ſeruile meanes they both are ſought, 
P.Ss. Youare a noble, young, free, gracious Lady, . 
And would be euery bedies, in your bounty, 
Bur you-mulſi not be ſo. They are a few 
That khew your merit, Zady,and can valew't, 
Your ſelfe ſcarce vaderſtands your proper powers, 
They arc all-mighty, and that whe your ſervants, 
That have the honour here to ſoneere you, 
Know ; and can ve too. All this Nether-world 
Is yours, you command it, and doe (way it, 
The honour of it, and the honefty, 
Therepuration, I, and rhe religion, 
(I was about to (ay, and had not err'd) 
Is Queene Pecunia's, For that ſtile is yours, 
If :noreals knew your Grace, ortheir owne good, 
Mok. Pleaſe your Grace to retire, Ban. I tcare your Grace 
Harh ca'ne roo much of the ſharpe ayre, PEG, Ono! 
I could endureto take a great deale more 
(And with my conſtitution, were it left) 
Varto my choice, whar thinke you of it, Statute ? 
STa. A littlenow and then does well, and keepes 
Your Grace in your complexion, Ban. And true temper, 
Mok. But roo much cA(«4ame,may encreaſe cold rheumes, 
Nouriſh catarrhes, greene ſicknefles, and agues, 
And put you in conſumption, P. Se, Beſt totake 
Aduice of your graue women, Noble cHadame, 
They know the (tate o'your body, and ha'(tudied 
Your Graces health. Ban, And bonour. Here'll be viſitants, 
Or Suitors by and by; and 'tis nor fit 
They hnd you here. STA, *Twill make your Grace toocheape 
To give them audience preſently, Mor, Leave your Secretary, 
To anſwer them. FEc.,VVaite you here, Broker. Bxo.l ſhal Madame. 
And doe your Graces truſts with diligence. 


ACT. 
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AcT.II- SCENE, IT, 


PYED-MANTLE. BROKER, 
PENI-BOY.SEN, | 


VV Hat luck's this? I am comean inch too late, | 
Doe you heare Sir 2 Is your worſhip o'the family 
Ynto the Lady Pecunia > Bro, | ſerue her Grace, Sir, 
Aurelia Clara Pecunia, the Infants, A 
Pys. Has ſhe all thoſe Tirles,and her Grace beſides, 
I muſt corre that iggorance and over-ſight, 
Before I doe preſent, Sir, I havedrawne, 
A Pedigree tor her Grace, though yeta Novice 
In _ = noble ppt Bro. A Herald at Armes ? 
rE, No Sir, a Parſinaxt, My name is Pyed-mantle. 
Bxo. Good Maſter Pyed-wantle, Prt.T have dedue'd her, 
Bro, From all the Spaniſh Mines in the Weſt-Indi'es, 
I hope : for ſhe comes that way by her marher, 
Bur, by her Grand-mother, ſhe's Dutches of Mines; 
Pye, From manscreation I have her. Bao No further? 
Before F*, long before, you have done nothing elſe, 
Your Mines were before Adams, ſearch Office, 
Rowle fize and twenty, you will finde it 
I ſec you are but a Nouice, Maſter Pyed-mantle. 
If you had not told mee ſo, Pre. Sir, an apprextiſe 
In armoiry. 1 have read the Elements, 
And Accidewce,and all the leading bookes, 
And I have, now,vpon me agreat ambition, 
How to be brought to her Grace, to kiſſe her hands. 
Bxo. Why, if you have acquaintance with Miſttefſe $747#te, 
Or Mitooty Band, my Ladies Gemtlewomen, 
They can induce you. One is a Ivdges Daughter, 
Bur fomewher ſtately; th'other Miſtreſſe Band, 
Her father's buta Scrizener, bur ſhee can 
Almoſt as much with my Lady, as the other, 
Eſpecially, if Roſe Wexethe Chambermaid 
Be willing. Doe you not know her, Sir, neither? | 
Prs, Noin troth Sir, Bro. os a 
And eafie tobe wrought, Sir, but the 
Old mother <Mortgaze, it you hauc a Tenement, 
Or ſucha morſell > though ſhee have no teeth, 


Mi a 
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| Shee loues a ſweet meat, any thing that melts 


| The firaining ofa ward, opening a doore 
| Into the ſecrets of our family: 


4 Iam fſomuch 


'| I hardly ſhould, without, or Miſtreſſe Bang, 


Lopes her Grace, as ſhe's taking the ayre: 
at Of Caftrillslike your ſelfe : Good Maſter Pyed.mantle, 


In her warme gummes,ſhe could command it for you 
On ſuch a trifle,a toy. Sir, you may ſce, 

How for your loue, and this fo pure complexion, 

(A her Sanguine ) I ha ventur'd thus, 


Pye, I pray you let mee know, Sir, vnto whom 
eholden; but your name, 
Bro, My name is Broker, 1 am Secretary, 
And Y her, toher Grace, Prez, Good Maſter Brokey | 
Bro. Good M', Fyed-mentle. Pre, Why? you could do me, 
If you would, now, this fauour of your ſelfe. 
Bro, Truely,Ithinke I could: butifI would, 


Or Miſtreſſe Sratute, pleaſe to appeare in ir. 
Or the good Nurſe told you of, Miſtreſſe Mortgage: 
We know our places here, wee mingle not _ 
One in anothers ſphere, but all moue orderly, 
Inour owne orbes ; yer wee ate all Concentricks. 
Pre. Well, Sir, I'll waitea better ſeaſon: Bro, Doe, 
And ftudythe right meanes, get Miftreſfe Band 
To vrge on your behalfe, or little Waxe. - 
PrE. Ihauea hope, Sir,that I may,by'chance, 


RO. Thatayreofhope, has blaſted many an ayrie 


P, SE, Well ſaid, Maſter Secretary , I ſtood behinde 
And hcard thee all. I honor thy Aiſpatches, 

If they be rude, vntrained it our method - 

And haue not ſtudied the rule, diſmiſſe hem quickly, 
Where's Lickfinger my Cooke > that vnQuous raſcal! > 
Hee'll never keepe his houre, that veſſell of kitchinftuffe 1 


i 
A 


———— 


| And 'tis but halfe an houre. P. Se. Halfe a yecere : 
} To mee that ſtands vpona minute of rime, 
I ama iuſtman, I loue ſtill tobe iuſt. 


Knowes not to keepe his wor 


Or keep a wheele-barrow,with a ſayle in towne here, 
To whirle me toyou : I haue loſt two ſtone 

Ofſuert i'the ſcruice poſting hither, 

You might haue followed me like a watering pot, 
And ſeene the knots I made along the ſtreet , 

My face dropt like the ſkimmer in a fritter panne, 
And my whole body, is yet (to ſay the truth) 

A roſted pound of butter, with grated bread int ! 


Tu haue my veniſon ſtinke, and my fowle mortify'd, 

That you might ha**hem---L1c. A ſhilling ortwo cheaper, 
That's your icaloufie. P.Sz. Perhaps it is, 

Will you goe in, and view,and value all | 
Yonder is veniſon ſent mee ! fowle! and fiſh! | 
In ſuch abundance ! Iam ficke toſee it! 

I wonder what they meane! I ha' told *hem of it! 
| Toburthen a weake ſtomacke ! and prouoke 

A dying appetite ! thruſt a finne vpon me 

Ine'r was guilty of! nothing but glutrony ! 

| Groſſe glutrony ! that will vndoe this Land! 


A crying, ſinne, a fearefull damn'd deuice, 
Ears vp the poore, deuoures 'hem—L1c. Sir, take heed 
What you giue out, P. SE. Againſt your graue great Solons ? 


Acrt.[I. Scene [I]. 


BROKER PENY-BOY. Sg, 
L1CK-FINGER. 


= (5 hee is come, Sit. P. Se. Pox vpon him kidney, 

Alwaies toolate ! Lic. To wiſh hem you,lI confeſle, 

That ha'them already. P. Se. What? Lic. The pox! P.Sz.The 

The plague,and all diſcaſes light on him, (piles, 
. Tid keepe my word ſure | 

I hate that man that will not keepe his word, 

Whendid I breake my word? Lic. Orl, tiflnow 2 


Lic. Why 2 you thinkeI can runne like light-foot Ralph, 


P. Se. Belicue you, he tharliſt. You ſtay'd of purpoſe, 


Lic. And baring two ?the hundred, - P. SE. I, that ſame's 


Nume Pompiliz, they that made _ Law ? 


To 


— 
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For ammunition here to pelt the boyes, 
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To take away the poore's inheritance ? 
It was their portion: I will ſtand ro't. 
And they hauerob'd *hem of it, plainly rob'd 'hem, 
I cillamaiuſt man, I ell the truth. | 
When moneies went at Ten i'the hundred, I, | 
And ſuch as I, the ſervants of Pecunia, 
Could ſpare the poorc wo out of zep, and did it, 
How ſay you,Broker > (Lic. Ask your Ecrche) Bro. Youdid it. | 
'Þ. Sx. Iam for Iuſtice, when did I leaue Iuſtice > 

W e knew 'twas theirs, they had right and Title to'r, 
Now---Lic. You can ſpare 'hem nothing. P. Se. Very little, 

Lic. As good as nothing. P. Sz. They haue bound our hands 
With their wiſe ſolemne a, ſhortned our armes. 

Lic. Beware thoſe worſhipfull cares, Sir, be nor ſhortneg, 
And you play Crop i'the flecte, if you vie this licence, | 

P.Sz. Whartlicence,Knaue 2 Informer? Lic. Iam Lickfinger, 
Your Cooke. P. Sz. Adfaucy 1Jacke you are,that's once, 
VVhatr ſaid I, Broker > Bro. Nothing that T heard, Sir, 

Lic. I know his gift,hec can be deafe when he lift, 
P.Se. Ha'you prouided me my bukell of egees 2 

I did beſpeake > I doe not care how ſtale, ; 
Or ſtincking that they be, let hem be rotten: ' 


That breake my windowes 2*L:Cc. Yes Sir, I ha' ſpar\d *hem 
Our of the cuſtard politique tor you; the Mators. 
P. Se. 'Tis well, goein, take hence all thatexceſſe, 
Make what you can of it, your beſt: and when 
I have friends, thatT inuite athome, prouide mee 
Such, ſvch, ard ſucha diſh, as I beſpeake; 
Oc a: a time, noſuperfluitie, 
Or if you kave it not, returne mee money z 
You know my waies. Lic, They area little crooked. 
P. Sz. How knaue? Lic. Becauſc you do indent. P. Se.” Tis 
I do indent you ſhall returne me money. (true, Sir, 
Lic. Rather then mear, I know it: you are iuſt ſtill, 
P. Se. Iloue it ſtill. And therefore if you ſpend 
The red-Deere pyes i'your houſe, or ſell 'hem forth, Sir, 
Caſt ſo, that I may haue their. coifins all, 


Rerurn'd here, and pil'd vp : I would be thought 

To keepe ſome kind, of houſe. L1c. By the mouldic fignes > 
P. Se. And then remember meat for my twodogs : 

Far flaps of muttdn- kidneyes ; rumps of vcale; 


ho 


Good plentious ſcraps; my maid ſhall cat the reliques. 
L1c. VVhenyou &your dogs haue din'd. A ſweet reverſion. 
P. Sr,.,V Vho's here 2 my Conrricr ? and my-little DodFor ? 

My AMufter»-Maſter > and what Plouer's that | 


They haue brought to pull?Bro.I know not, ſome green Plouer, 
ny T'le 
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| 
[le findhimour. P. Sz. Doe, for I know thereſt, 
[They are the Jeerers, mocking, flouting lackes.. 


TY 


| "AE. Ih SCENE, Iy. 


[FirToN; PEN1-BOY. SE. ALMANAC. 
| SHYNFIELD, MADRIGAL, L1CK- 
FINGER. BROKER, 


As you were want, L know yuu. Aux. Nogto give thee | 
Some wood ſecurity, and ſce Prcwnis, 
| Þ. Sts... tist? Fir. Our ſelues, 
Arm. Weelbeone bound foranother, 
Fir. This noble Doftor here.: Au. This worthy Courtier. 
Fir, This Han & war, hewas our Muſter-Meſter. 


ArM, ian Shar eld, 


2a Sea: .Copraive now,braue C 


F1T. necd{t nov feare him man, bis credit is found; 
Atm, Ns obey be rob K Sos T 
P. Se, ſecuri $7: 1 1 
Would xnlor Wo 51.2 G0 wt 2H f 
Fortruth is, age ors vs, Yoy area Roguey vant | 
| | 


.P.. Sr. It inke Fam, but 1 wi nd no money. - 
On thar Coptaine. Arn, Here's a Gentleman, | 
LA Freſb-man i world, one Maſter Aadrigell: 

FiT. Ofen vecalowd crolits woot mono kinns, - 
Suv. Hee's gonemethinkes, where is be > Madrigal? 

 P+Sx. pics » hae hong is bean Heyre > 
Fir. An Heytetoa fairc fortune, Au And full bopes: 


A dain mee a.pretty Poet ! 
P. ed Ve enonh. Iha' nomane),Gentleme; 
An he goe-to't. in ryme ance, nota penn 


Suv* y hee's of yeares,chough he have Jitle beard: 
P. Se. His rd has, rime togrow. T have riomoney : | 
Lethim filldable in perry. No Pecania | 
Is robeſeene; *ALM. Come, thou uſtrobe coſtive 
[Seal hy. 6 curtfie, but I bauea pill, 
is a; en pl ro urge hes this melancholly, | 
Hv. T bur his keeping 0 the houſehere,.../ 
Fir; Adrench.of ſacke 


With his he drowlie 
| Ata good tayerne, and a 


kk. nl att —_— 
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————— 


behgullets, . "_ I'- p 


| 
ov nowoldar Money- Lawd: ware come-—P.ly, To havens, 


SHvN. You ſhufferbea oye now,as the ſcentdiſpleas'd yew? [4 


| 


—_ 
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| Would cure bim; Lic: Nothing bur ayong Haire in white. 


 Andarefo truely fear'd, but not belou' 


| Have greas'd the Ephemerides, caſting > 


I know his diet berter then the Dofor. + (brorb, | 
*_ Say; What Lick-finger ? mane old hoſt of Rew-Alley ? | 
You ha' ſome mereat here. ALM. Somedoſler of Fiſh 
Or Fowle to fetchof; Fir, An odde bargaine of Veniſon, - 
Todriue; P. Sz. Willyou goe in, knaue > Lic. Imuſt needs, 
You ſee whodriues mc, gentlemen. Ax. Notthe del. | 

Fit, Hee may be intime,hee is his CHgenrs,now. 
. P. Se. Youareall cogging lacks, a Couy & wits, 
The leerers, that till call cogether at meales : 

Orratheran Airy, for you are, birds of prey : 

And flie atall,nothing's too bigge or high for you, 


tc. 


One of another : as no one dares breake | 
Company from the reſt, leſt they ſhovld fall, | 
Vpon himabſent., Arm. O ! the onely oracle 
That euer peept,or ſpake out ofadubler. - | 
Sav. How the rogue ſtinks,worſe thena Fiſhmenger ſleeves! | 
Fir. Or Curriers hands! Sty, And ſuch a perboil'd viſage ! | 
Fir. His face lookes like a Diers apron, iuſt ! 
ALu. A ſodden head, and his whole braine a poffit curd 
P. Sx, I, now you ieere, iccre on; I haue no money. 


ALM. T wonder what religi —_ | | 
| ine [peci fore; A inde of mule ! i 


_ Fit+ No certaine | 

That's halfean Brbnizke, halfe s Chriſtian | + f 
_ P, Se. I havenomienie,gentlemen, Say, This ſtocke? 

He has no ſenſe of any vertuehonour, 
Gentrie cr merit. P. Se. You ſay very tight, = 


My meritorious Captaine, (as I take it !) 
Merit will keepe no houſe, nor pay nohouſerent; 
Will Miſtreſſc Merit goe ro mercar,thinke you 2? 
Set on che por, or feed the family ? 
Will Gentry cleare with the Butcher ? orthe Baker? 
Ferch ina Pheſfant , or a brace of Partridges, | 
From good-wife Powlter, for my Ladjes ſupper. (tho, | 
FiT. See! this pure rogue! P. Se. This rogue has moniey 
My worſhipfull braue Coartier has no money. 
Noor my valiant Captaine, Sav. Hang you raſcall. 
P. Se. Nor you, my learned DoZor.I lou'd 
Whi you did hold your praQice,and kill tripe wines. 
And kept you to your vrinall; but fince yourthombes 


And turning ouer for your Candle-rents, 
Aud your twelae houſes in the Zodiacke - 
With your Almatens, Alma cantaras, 
Troth you ſhall canr alone for Peny-boy. 


——_—— > vl. 


SHv. I told you what we ſhould find him, a meere Bene, 
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Fir, A ackedere. P.Se. What you pleaſe,gen | 
[nota tle harure and Vihar ; S rlemen, | 

euct to your wotſhips, of take notice * -. 
Ofwhat lh anay, thus. + "217 
' | Like a lame Coblet; neuer out of dootes 1 

| Wirh ravcke preyondey x k; anjftoyon fo) 
Driue aquicke prerry,trade 
And as for Titles,be | 
Or whatyogee worſhips far , ker 'hem 
| As tranſitory th: tas pe {ares &y;-.* 
And yours tomortow. Aru. ry Sv, Thoucurre., | 
[- P. Se. You ſee how I doe bluſh;and amaſham'd | 
| Oftheſe ory m9 ? at wn 

» AL. Well wolfe,Fyene, you old poc je raſcall, 

You will ha' the Herais ful na; ny 
Into your $;yorums, and Iſhall lbe ſent for.” - | | 
I will remember then, that; and your Fiftuls -- 
inane, 1 curd of, ,P. Se. Thanke your leech craft: 
They were' [n Trd with'bem. + 
S ALM». What an + 55077? ads Suv. Hee minds 
A curteſie-nomore, 


nay qnonrr" Fire 2 - HnnPPPAs 
More then a logge,of any grace ar Coure, - 

A man may doe hit? of thr ſuch a Lord --  ** 
Reach' chim his _ P.Se.'0 yes! ifgrace wouldfirize 


| The brewers Tally, my good, Londehand,, 

ome on Sos, Br Si — docit,” Wn 

ere'sa piece, | "x5 
Goes tothe Burehars; Favckcs inamuton, ”... * —— ps 
Then to the Bakers, brings in bread, makes fires} | 
| Gers wine, and does more reall Ci 
| Thenallmy Lords ; I know : M y ſweet Lordpeece! 
| Youare my Lord, the teſt are cogging fake, . .. ... 
Vnderthe &ſe. Say... R | beat you now; 
| - P. Se.” True Captaine, i Pros durſtbear anyocher. 
I ſhould belieue you, bur indeed you arc hungry ; | 
You are not angry Copies if I know you | | 
Aright'y d Carat. No , Pecnnia, ' « - | 
Is to be ſeene, though Miſtreſle tenfwenls ſneake;” | 
Or little Bluſhet-Waxe; be ne'r ſocafie, / | 
I'll top mine cares with: her,” againk | the Syrens; | | 
Court,and Philoſophy« . God be wi .you, _—_— | | 
{ Prov may 11 better names.” Pecania isfor you, -, - - EM 
What a damn'd He 5 it 0 where's Madrigal? hentonty 

13 8c ft eek 'd hence, Save ere he Cones with Srokery Fe Ra 

[7 | i Secretary. Atm. He may doe ſome good 

h him perhaps. Where ha' you beene Madgelf 4; _ 


= D-3-. -— -Mav.l Lan 
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| 


; 


Map. Aboue with my Ladies women; reading verſes, 
Fir. That was a fauour. Good morrow; Maſter Secretary. 
Say. Good morrow, Maſter rſbers AL. Sirby both © 
Your worſhipfull Ti#les,and your name Mas Broker. 
Good morrow. Man: Idid aske him it bee were 1 
Amphibien Broker« Sv; Why? Atm. A creature of two natures, 
Becauſe hee has two Officer, Bro. You may 1ecre, 
You ha' the wits, young Gentlemen.Bur your hope 
OfHelicen, will never carry it, heere, 


| With our fat family ; we ba the dulleſt, 


Moſt unboar'd Eares for verſe amongſt our females, 

I grieu'd you read fo long, S:r, old Nurſe Mortgages 
Shee ſnoat'd i the Chaire,and Statute (if you mark'd her) 
Fell faſt a fleepe,and Miſtrefle Band;ſhee nodded, 

But not with any conſent to what you read. 

They muſt haue ſomwhart clſe tochinke; then rymes. ? 
If you could makean Epitaph on your Land, | 
(Imagire iton rture) ſucha Poem | © 
Would wake 'hem, and bring waxe to het true temper. 

Mad. I faith Sir,and I willwy. 'Baos'Tis but carth, 
Fit to make brickesand tyles of: Say; Pocks vpon't © 
'T1s bur for pots; 'or-pipkins atthe beſt, 4 
If it would keeps vs in good rabacco pipes, - 

Bro. "Twere wotth keeping. Fir. Or inporc lot diſhes 
There/wire fomehope. Arm. Bur this 15a foile, 
And muſt be belpt.. Fix. Whowould hold any Land 
To hane the trouble to marle it--Syy. Nora gentleman. < 

Bro. Letclownes and hyndes affect ether bas ploughes, 
And carts, and harrowes, and are bufie ſtill, 
Invexing the dullelement. ALM. Qurſweete SongHter 


{ Shall rarifie't into ayre. Fir. And you. Mas, Broker 


Shall have a feeling, Bzo, So it ſupple, Sir, 


The nerues. Map. O! it ſhallbe palpab'e, 


Make thee runne thorow a hoope, ora thombe-ring, | 


| 


| 


—_— 


| The noſe ofa tabacco pipe, and draw 
like a 


knitting needle, l 

To ſerue my ſubrill turnes. Bao. I fhallobey, Sir, « - | 
And runa thred, like an houre-gtafſe. P:;\$s. Where is Broker 2 
Are not theſe flies gone yet > pray'quirmy houſe, 

Fle ſmoake you outelſe. Fit. O! the Prodigall ! 

Will you be atfo.mtch charge with vs, and loffe > 


Thy duRile bones our, 


And cauke your windores, ſpar upall your doores, 
Thickirtg'tokeepe ita le priſon wi'you, 


And wepr, when it went our, Sir, at your chimney. 


FiT. And yethiseyes weredryer thena pummiſe, 


Map. Ihauc heard you ha' offered Sir, to lock vp ſmoake, | 


_— 


SHY, A wretched raſcall, . thatwill bindeabout | 


nt fl 
—_—. — 
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| The noſe of his bellowes, left the wind get out 
When hee's abroad. AL. Sweepes downe nocobwebs here, 
Bur ſells 'hem for cur-fingers. And the ſpiders, 
As creaturcs rear'd of duſt,and coſt him nothing, 
Tofat old Ladies monkeycs. FiT. Hee has offer d 
Togather y ſpilt water,and preſerne 
Each hairc falls from him to ſtop balls with all. 
Sav. Afſlaue, andan Idolater to Pecuzia'! 
P.S:. Youall haue happy raemories, Gentlemen, 
Inrocking my your cradle, I remember roo, 
When you had lands, and credit, worthip, friends, 
I, and could giue ſecurity ; now, you haue none, 
Or will haue none right ſhortly. This canrime, 
And the vicifſirude of things. Ihauc 
All theſe. and money too, and doe poſſefſe hem, 
And am rightheartily glad of all our memories, 
And both the changes. Fi1. Lervs leaue the viper. 
P.Se. Hee's glad he is rid of his torture,and fo ſcone, 
Broker, come hither, vp, atid tell your Zady, 
Shee muſt be readie preſently, and Srarwre, 
Band, Mortgage, IV 1x. My prodigall young kinſman 
Will treight be here to fee her, 'top of our houſe, 
The flouriſhing, and flanting Pexy-boy. 
Wee were but three of vs in all the world, 
My brother Fy -»cis, whom they call'd Franck Peny-boy, 
Father to this: hee's dead. This Peny-boy, | 
Is now the heire! I, Richer Peny-boy, 
Not Richard but old Harry Peny-boy, 
And (to make rime) cloſe, wary Peny-boy 
I ſhall haue all at laſt, my hopes doe tell me. 
Goe, ſce all ready; and where my dogs haue falted, 
Remouc it with a broome, and ſweeten all 
VVith aſlice of iuniper,not too much, but ſparing, 
VVe may be faultie our ſeJues elſe, and turne prodigall, 
Inentertaining of the Prodigal. 
Here hee is! and with him---what! a Clapper Dudgces ! 
That's a good figne; tvhaue the begger follow him, 
Soncere at his firſtentry into forture, 
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Towng Pe- 
ny-boy is 
any 


Act. IL. SCENE: V- 


PENY-BOY.Iv.PENI-BOY.SEN.PICLOCK. 
CANTER.) BROKER.PECVNIA.STATVTE.| 
BaND.,Wax MORTGAGE. bid inthe ſtudy, 


Ow now old Vncle > I am come to ſee thee. 

And the braue Lagy, here, the daughter of 0phir, 
They ſay thou keepſt. P.SE. Sweet Nephew,if ſhe were 
The daughter o' the S#zxe, ſhee's at your ſeruice, 
Aud ſo am I,and the whole family, 
Worſhipfull Nephew. P.TIy. Sai'ſt thou ſo, deare Vncle > 
Welcome my friends then : Here is, Domine Ejcklocke : 
My man O'Law, ſollicits all my cauſes. 
Followes my buſineſle, makes, and compounds my quarrells, 
Betweene my tenants and mee,ſowes all my ſtrifes, 
And reapes them too, troubles the country for mee, 


| And vexes any neighbour, that I pleaſe. 


P.SE. But with commiſſion? P.Iy. Vnder my hand & ſeale. 
P.Se, A worſhiptull place! P1c. I thanke his worſhip for it. 
 P.SEe. But what is this old Gentleman> P.Ca. A Rogue, 
A very Canter, I Sir, one that maund: 
Vponthe Pad, wee ſhould be brothers though : 
For you arencereas wretched as my ſelfe, 
You dare not vſe your money, and I haue none. 

P. Sz. Not WA my money, cogging 1ecke, who vics ir 
Artbetrer rates > lets it fcr mor The hundred, 
Then Idoe, Sirrah > P.Iy. Benotangry vncle. 

P. Se. What? todiſgrace me, with my Bueene? as if 
| Idid not know hervalew. P. Ca. Sir, I meant 
You durſt not toenioy ir. P.Sx. Hold your peace, 
Youare a Jacke. P. St. Vncle, he ſhall be a 1obv, 
And, you goetothar, as good a manas youarc. 
An'I can make him fo, a better man, 
Perhaps I will too. Come, let vs goe. P. Sz. Nay, kinſman, 
My worſhipfull kinſman, and the top of our houſe; 
Doe not your penitent vncle that affront, 
For a raſh word, to leaue his ioyfull threſhold, 
Before you ſee the Lady that you long for. 
The Yexxs of the time, and ſtate, Pecunia ! 


I doe pefceiue, your bounty loues the man, _ 
"Or 


A— 


——_—— 
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| For ſome concealed vertue,that he hides 
, Vnder thoſe rags. P.Ca. Iowemy happineſſeto him, 
' The waiting on his worſhip, ſince I brought him 
The happy Newes, welcome toall young heires. 
{ P. Iy. Thoudidſt indeed, for which I thanke thee yet 
| Your Fortunate Princeſſe, Vncle, is long a comming. ; 
P. Ca. She is not rigg'd,Sir, ſetting forth ſome Lad, 
; Will coſt as much as furniſhing a Fleete, x 
| Here ſhe's come at laſt, and like a Galle 
' Guilt i'the prow. P.TIy. Is this Pecanza ? 
| P. Sz. Vouchſafe my toward kinſman, gracious © 2t4dame 
| The faucur of your hand. .P+c. Nay, of my ps, Sir, * f 
| Tohim. P.lIv, She kiſſes like a morrall creature, 
' Almighty (Madame, Ihauelong'd to ſee you, 
P:c. AndTIhauemydetfire, Sir, ro behold 
That yourh,and ſhape, which in my dreames and wakes d 
I hauc ſoofr contemplared, and felt 
| Warme in my veynes,and natiuc as my blood; 
; When I was told of yourarriuall here, 
I felt my hcarr beat, as it would leape ont, 
In ſpeach; andall my face it was a hain, 
But how it came to paſſe I doe not know. 
_ P.Iv; O! beauty loues robemore proud then natute, 
That made you bluſh: .I caunor fatisfie 
My curious eyes,by which alone I'am happy, 
In my beholding you. P.Ca:; They paſſe the complemene 
Prettily well. P1c. I,hedoeskifle her, I like him. 
P. Iv. My paſhonwas cleare contrary, and doubrfall, 
I ſhooke for feare, and yet danc'd for ioy, 
I had ſuch motions as the Sunne-beames make 
Againſta wall, or playingon a water, 
Or trembling vapour ofaboyling pot----- be; id 
P. Se. That's not ſogood, irſhould ba'bin a Cracib/e, 
With molten mettall; ſhe had vnderſtood ir, 
P. Iv. Icannottalke;but I can lone you;uMadame. 
Are theſe your Gentlewomen ? I loue them. too; | 
And which is miſtreſle Ftarzte? Miſtreſſe Bandt 
They all kiffe cloſe, rhelaſt ſtucke to my lips: . 
Bao, It was my Ladies Chamber-maid,ſoft-waxe. .- .- . . 
P. Iv. Soft lips ſhe has,I amiſateon't; Mother «Mortgage, 
I'll owe a kifſe, rill ſhe be yonger; Searure, 1-1 2 
Sweet Miſtreſſe Band, and honey, hittle y Yaxes 


BanD. Butwhorh her Grace &iſo content to gracez2: Þ 
Ve ſhall obſerue. Wax. Aand withallfirireſpe@.;. 


[ 
z 


— 


P. Iy. A fine well-fpoken fanuly. W har's4hy:tame'? 
| E 


We muſt be better acquainted. STA. Wearebut {ruanes, Sir. 


Mon. Inour poore places. Vx. Being her Gretes ſhadowes. 


Bro. 


The fludy is |} 
open'a where 
fhe ( m 
flats, 

Shee kiſſeth 
| bim, | 


——— 


\ 
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OldPeny- 
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ber, but 
mak es bis 


condition. 


The Canter 
takes bim 4- 
— bim, 


BRo. Broker. P.Iv. Me thinks my vacle ſhould not need thee! 
Who is acrafty Knaue,enough,beleeue it. 
Art thou her Graces Steward > Bro. Noyher Vſher, Sir. 
P. Iv. What,o'the Hall > thou haſt a ſweeping face, 
Thy beard is like a broome. Bro; No barren chin, Sir, 
I amno Exnxch, though a Gentleman-V ſher. 
P. Iv. Thou ſhaltgoe with vs. Voncle, I muſt haue 
My Princeſſe forth today. P. Ss. Whither you pleaſe, Sir, 
You ſhall command her. Pec. Iwill doe all grace 
To my new ſeruant. P. Sz. Thanks vnto your bounty ; 
He is my Nephew,and my Chiefe, the Point, 
Tip, Top, and Tutr of all out family ! 
Bur, Sir, condition'd alwa1es, you returne 
Statute, and Band home, with my ſweet, ſaft Waxe, 
And my good Nurſe,here, Mortgage: P.Iv. O! whatelſe > 
P.SE. By Broker. P.Iv. Do not feare. P.SE. She ſhall gowi' 
Whither you pleaſe, Sir,any where, P. Ca. Iſee (you, 
A Money-Bawd,is lightly a Fleſh-Bawd, too. 
Pic. Are youaduisd > Now o'my faith, this Canter 
Would make a good graue Bargeſſe in ſome Barne. (Sir. 
P.Iy. Come,thou ſhalt go with vs,vncle, P.C a. By no means, 
P.Iv. We'll haue both Sack,and Fidlers. P.Se.I'll not draw 
That charge vpon your worſhip. P.Ca. Heſpeakes modeſtly, 
And likean Vacle, P. SE. But Mas Broker, here, | 
He ſhall attend you, Nephew ; her Graces Viher, 


| And what you fancy to beſtow on him, 


Be not too lauiſh, vſe a temperate hounty, 
I'll cake it tomy ſelfe. P. Iy. Iwill be princely, | 
WhileI poſleſſe my Princeſſe, my Pecatis. - (lodging. 
_ P. Sz; Where is't you eat? P. Iv. Hard by, at Picklocks 
Old Lickfinger's the Cooke, here in Raw-Aley. 
P. Sz. Hc has good cheare, perhaps Fllcomeand ſee you, 
P. Cax: O, fic! an Alley, and a Cooks-ſhop, groſle, 
'T will ſauour, Sir,moſt rankly of 'hem both. 
Let your meat rathet follow you, toa tauerne. 
Pic. A tauern'sas vafit too, for a Princeſſe. 
P. Ca. No, I haue knowne a Princeſſe, and 4 great one, 


' | Come forth ofatauerne; P1c. Notgoe in, Sir, _ 
c 


P. Ca. She muſt goe in,if ſhe came forth : the ble 
Pokahontas (as the Hiſtorian calls her 
And great Kings daughters of Virginia) 
—_ in in womb ofa tauerne.z and —=—%y 
Your Vaclewill ſpoyle all your m1 
And ns Pic That's true, P. Ca. No faith, 
Dine in Apollo with Perunia, 


 Arbraue Date Wadloos, haue your friends about you, 
| And make aday on't, P.Iy, Content 'ifaith : 


hs. li. 
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Our meat ſhall be brought thither. Simon the King, 
Wi ill bid vs Ins _ m—_ I baue a ſuite, 

P.Iv, What's that> Pic: That you will carry the 7»yants 
To ſee the Staple, her Grace will bea grace, . Gs: 6 
Toall the members ofit. P.Iy. Iwilldoeit: | 
And haue her Armes ſet vp there, with her Titles, 

Aurelia Clara Pecunia, the Infants, 
And in Apollo. Come (ſweete Princeſſe) goe. 
P. Se. Broker be careful of your charge. Bgo. I warrant you. 


SHOREY, RI cs £0 


The ſecond Intermeane after the ſecond Af, 


ENSVRE» Why thiris duller and duller | intolerable! ſcurny | neither 

-Diucl nor Foole int his Play ! pray Godyſome 0n v5 be not a witch, 
Gofdip, to fareſpeake the matter thas. | 

M1RTH + 1 feare we areall ſuch,and wewere old enough : But we are 
not all old enough to make one witch. How like you the Vices'the Play. 

ExetcTATiON: Which is be ? | - 

MR. Threeor foure : old Couctouſneſle,theſardidPeny-boy the 
Money-bawd, who is « fleſb-bawd nov, they ſay. 65 

TATLE. But here s nextr « Fiend to carry him away. Beſides, he 


bas neuer a worden dagger ! 1 Id not giue a ruſh for a Vice, that has not « 
wooden dag er to pane ol meetes, 
MiRTH. That was the old way, Gofſty, when Iniquity came in like 


Hokos Pokos, is « Iuglersierkin, with falſe shirts, leke rhe Khaue of 
Clubs! but new they are 4ttir'd like men and womens the time, the 
Mac groan ers aondrr 4 young heyre, and his Mi- 
ſtreſſe Money ger Ya atters like counters) prank't vp like « 
primeLady the ta of the Manes, | ; 

Cen. 1, therein they abuſe an hongrable Princeſle, it s thought, 

MirTE. By whomicit ſo thought ? or whert lies the abuſp * 

Cen: Plaine inthe ftiling her Infanta, avd gizing her three names. 

MtkrTH. Take heed jt lie not in + 2 Ir : what. 
haze Aurclia,Clara,Pecunia zo do with any perſon? any more, 
but expreſſe the property of Money, which # the earth, and 
| dawn. out of the Mine: ? 15 there nothing tobecall'd ;but what is 
ſubieft ts exception? Why not the Lafanta of the Begg? 6 Infanta #'che 
| Gipſies 7 4s well as King of Beggers, and King of Gipſies ? | 
"—— Re le onde linaakeh, 
and ſind him by ſea to his Princefle.. N 
IRT. Faith and hee beard you Cenſure be would gee neere tofticke 
the Aſes eares to your high dreſing, and perhaps to 4ll ours far harkening 
to y0u. 


4 E 2 TATLE- \ 


—— __—_—_TOI 


1 
ny one ——_ 
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4c, wo . 


_—_— 


| him,and will cenſure him)1to ſay ſhe came foorth of « T auerne,was ſaid like 
| apaltry Poet. - 


1 1ſay no more, But---- Dixi, 


| = of. the 4*thorbath hitherto beene wholly miſtaken, and ſo 
iniſter 


| the Spefator. had liu'd in theeyes and eares of theſeridiculous 
| Goilips' that rattle betweetie the 4s. Bur hee prayes you thus 
| tromendit. Toconſider the Newes here vented, to be none of his 
' } Newes," or any reaſonable mans; but Newes made like the times 
| Newer, (aweekly cheat todraw mony)and could notbe fitter re- 


\[home,& io ſyllable of truth in them:then which there cannor be 
| a greater diſeaſe in nature, ora fouler ſcorne put vpon the times, 


| indgementacourteſie, and perceive the tricke ofalluring money 
ro the office, and"there cooz'ning rhe people. If you hane the 


TATLE. By'r Lady bat he ſhould not to mine, 1 would harken, and 
harken, and cenſare, if 1 ſaw caaſe,for th other Princeſle ſake Pokahon- 
tas," ſurnam'd the bleſſed, whom hee has abus'd indeed (and 1 doecenſure 


M1RTH. That's but one Goſcips opinion, and my Goſcip Tatle's too ! 
but what ſaies ExpeQation,here,ſhe fits ſullen and ſilent. 

Exvr. Treth lexpett their Office, their great Oillice! rhe Staple, what 
it will be ! they hauetalk't on't,but wee ſee't not open yet ; wouldButter 
would come in, and ſpread it-felfe a little to ws. 

M1RTH. 07 thebutter-box, Buz,the Emiſſary. 

TATLE, When it is churn d,and diſh t,we ſhall heare of it 

Exp. 1/ it befreſh and ſweet butter ; but ſayit be (ower andwheyiſh, 

Mix. Thenit is worth nothing, meere pot-butter, fit robe ſpenr in 
ſuppoſitorics.or greaſing coach-wheeles, ſtale flinking butter, and ſuch 1 
feare 11 15,by the being barrell'd wp ſolong. 

ExpycTATION+ Or ranke Irith butter. | 

Cen. Hare patieiice Goſsips, ſay that contrary toour expettations is 
proue right ſeaſonable, ſalt buttcy. x 

Mix. 07 tothe time of yeer,in Lent gelicate Almond butter ! 1 hae 
a ſweet tooth yet and 1 will "0s the beſt . and ſit downe as quiet, and calme 
4s butter, looke as ſmeoth, and ſoft as butter ; be merry, and melt like but- 


not mad butter ; If it be: 1t ſhall both Iuly and Dectmber ſee. 


— 


— ©_——_ 


TO THE READERS. 


N this following A#,the Office is open'd,and ſhew'n to the Pro- 
digall, and his Prenceſſe Pecuni« , wherein the allegory, and pur- 


an interpretation beene made, as if the ſoules of moſt of 


hended,then ih raifing this ridiculous ffice of the Steple,wher- 
mthe age may ſee her owne folly, or m_ and thirſt after pub. 
liſh'd pamphlers of Newes,ſet out euery Saturday,but made all ar 


And CY it, you ſhall doe the Awrhor,and your owne 


rruth, reſtquiert, akd conſiderthar . 


Fila, voluptatis cauſa, ſint proximaveris, 


L 


ter; laugh and be fas like Butter + ſo butter anſwer my Ons And be | 


— 
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AcTt. III. SceNne.l. 


REGISTER.CLERKE.THO:BARBER. 


FJ 2u hunt vpon a wrong ſcent ſtill,'and rhinke 
FP WW - The ohic ofechings wall carry hem, but it muſt 
I-22 [EE] Be reafon and proportion, not fine ſounds, 
EIJ-2 ; 
| = My couſin C:=+4/4muſt ger you this Lady. 
Y You haue entertain'd a perty-fogger hete, 
Picklocke, with truſt of an Emiſſaries place, 
Andheis, all, for the young Prodigal, 
You ſee he has left vs. Cym. Come, you doe not knowhim, 
Tharfpeake thus ofhim, He willhaue atricke, 
Toopenvs a gap, by atrap-doore, 
Whenthcy leaſt dreame on't, Here he comes, What newes > 
P:cx, Where is my brother Fuz ? my brother Ambler 2 
The Regifeers Þ — and the Clerkes ? | 
Appearc, ard let vs muſter all ixpompe, 
Be will be the rich 1zfaxt 47,4. 
Tomaxeher vifit. Pexy-bey the heyre, 
My Patron, has got leaue for her to 


With all her trainegof the old churle, her Guardian, 


Now is your time tomake all court varo her; 

That ſhe may firſt but know,then loue the place, 

And ſhew it by her frequenr viſits here: 

And afterwards, get het to ſotoume with you. 

She will be weary of the Progieat?, quickly. 
Cym. Excellent newes ! Fix... And counfelfofn Oracle! 
Crx. How ſay you coufin Fitton > Fit. brother Piclack, 

I ſhall adore thee, for this parcell of tidings, 

It will &y vpthe credit of our office; -. 

Erernally,atd make ont Sraple tmmortall ! 


| Pick. Looke your addreſſes, then, be finvand ft, _ 
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Fireton pats 
on the office 
cleake, and 
Cymbal the 
£oOnwne. 


Firton «& 
brought 4- 
. bout, 


Hee teltPe- 
cunia of 
Thom. 


And entertaine her, and hercreatures, too, 

With all the wigniardiſe, and quaint Careſſes, 

You can put on'hem. Fir. Thou ſeem'ſ, by thy language, 
No leſſe a Conrtier, then a wan O' Law. 

I muſtembrace thee. P1c. Tut,I am Yertummus , 

On euerychange, or chance, vpon occaſion, 

A true Chamelion, I can colour for't, 

I moue vpon my axell, like a turne>pike. 

Fir my face tothe parties, and become 

Streight, oneof them. Cr. Sirs, vp, into your Desks, 
And ſpread the rolls vpon the Table, ſo. 

Is the Examiner ſet> Reg. Yes,Sir. CrM. Ambler,and Baz, 
Are both abroad, now. Pic. Wee'll ſuſtaine their parts, 


Ngmatter, let them ply the affayres withour, 
LePvs alone within,I like that well. 
Onwith thecloake, and you with the Stple gowne, 


And keep your ſtate, ſtoupe only to the 1nfantas 
We'll haue a flight at Afortgage, Statute, Band, 
And hard, but we'll bring Wax vnto the retriue : 
Eachknow his ſeyerall province, and diſcharge ir. 

Fir. Idoadmire this nimble ingine, Picklock. Cr. Cuz, 
Whatdid I ſay > Fir. You haue reRihed my errour ! 


Act.IIL Scent. Il. 


PENI-BOY.Iv. P.CANTER.PECVNIA.STA- 
TYTE. BAND. MORTGAGE. WALK 
BROKER, CVSTOMERS. 


Y yout leaue, Gentlemen,what newes? good,good ſtill » 
I'your new office? Prince here's the Sraple ! 

This is the Gouetnor,kifſe him,noble Prixceſſe, 

For my ſake. Thom,how is it honeſt T hom 

How does thy place,and thou > my Creature, Princeſe? 

This is my Creature, giue him your hand to kiſſe, 

He was my Barber,now he writes Clericss ! 

I bought this place for him, and gaue ithim. 

P. Ca. He ſhould haue ſpoke of that, Sir,and not you: 
Twodoe notdoe one Office well. P.Iy. *Tis true, 
But I am loth to loſe my curteſies. 

P. Ca. Soareall they, thatdoe them,tovaineends, 
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And yer you do loſe, when you pay you felues. 
P. Iv. No more o' your ſentences, Canter, they are ſtale, 

Wecome for zewes,remember where you are, 4.4, 

I pray thee let my Princeſſe heare ſome ewes, * 

| Good Maſtcr Cymbal. CrM. VWhat newes would ſhe heare > 

Orof whar kind, Sir> P. Iv. Any,any kind, 

Soit be xewes, the neweſt that thou an A 

Some newes of State,for a Princeſſe. CrM. Read from Rome,there, 
THo. They write,the Xing of Spaine is Choſen Pope. P.Iy.How? 
Tao. And Emperor too, the thirticth of February. 


And trailes a pike now, vnder Tilly. Fir. For pennance. 
P. Ivy. Theſe will beget ſtrange turnes in Chriſtendome ! 
Tao. And Sprinols is made Geperall of the Jeſuits. 
| P.Iy. Stranger! Fir, Sir, allarealiketrue, and certaine, 
Cry. Allthepretence to the fifth Monarchy, 
Was held bur vaine, vntill the eccleſiaſtique, 
And ſecular powers,were vnited, thus, 
Both in one perſon. F1T. *'T has bin long the ayme 
| Of the houſe of Auſtria. Crm. See but Maximilian. 
| His letters tothe Baron of Bouttcrſbeims, 
Or Scheiter-huyſſen. FiT. No, of Liechtenſtein, 
Lord Pan/; thinke. P: Iv. Ihaue heard of ſonie ſuch thing. 
Don Spinola made Generallof the Jeſuits ! 
A Prieſt! Cry. O, no, he is diſpenc'd with all, 
Andthe whole ſociety, whodoe now appeare 
The onely Enginers of Chriſkendome. 
P.1v. They haue bin thought ſo long, and rightly roo.” 
F:1. Witnefſe the Engine, that they haue preſented him, 
To winde himſelfe with, vp; into the Moone : | 
And thence make all his ; Larne ! Cru: Readon; 
THo, And” ittelleſce, he thatwas laſt Generall, 
Being now turn'd Cooke to the ſociety, 
Has dreſt his excellence, ſuchadiſh of egges---- 
P. Iv. What potchd> Tro. No, powderd. 
Cry. All the yolke is wilde fire, | 
As he ſhall need beleaguer no more townes, | 
But throw his Egge in. FiT. Itſhallcleare conſume, 
| Palace,and place; demoliſh and beare downe, | 
All ftrengths before ic! Cr. Neuer beextinguiſh'd! 
Till all become'one ruine f Fi. And from Florence, 
THo. They write was found in Galileos ſtudy, 
| A burning Glaſſe (which they haue ſent him too) 
' To fireany Fleer-that's out at Sea--—- WHEL 
Cru. By Mooneſhine, istnotſo> Tro., Yes,Sir,i'the water, 
P. Iv. His ſtrengths will be vnreſiſtable,if this hold ! 
| Ha'you no Newes againſt him, on the contrary 3 


2 
Y 


Sth 


P. Iv. Is the Emperor dead > Crx. No, but he has reſign'd, 


Hi Egges, 


CLra: 
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The Helan- | 


ders Ecte, 


Peny-boy 
n ih bane 
him change 


fodes ; 


thong hee 


pay for it, 


Spinola's 
new prov't : 
an ar my 1 
cork-ſnooes, 


FE xtra(lion 


of farts 


Theperpets« 
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CLa. Yes, Sit, they write here, one Cornelins-Son, 
Hath made the Hollanders an inuitible Zele, 
To ſwimme the haven at Dwnkirke, and finkeall 
The ſhipping rhere, P. Iv. Why ha'nar you this,7 hom: 2 
| Cry. Becauſe heakceps the Pontificiall (ide, 
| P.Iy. How, change {1des,T hom. 'Twas neuer in my thonoh Y 
| To put thee vpagainſt ourſelues. Come downe, © 2 
Quickly. Cyw. Why, Sirz P.Iv. Iventerd not my mony 
Vpon thoſe termes : If he may change; why ſo. ; 
I'll ba him keepe his owne f1de,ſfure, Fir, Why,lethim, 
Tis but writing ſo much ouer againe, 
P.Iv. Forthar I'll beare the charge: There's two Pieces, (Six. 
Fir.Come,donot ſtick with the gentleman. Cri. I'l take none 
And ycthe hall ha'the place. P.Iv. They ſhall be ten,then 
Vp, Them : andth'office thalltake'hem. Keep your fide,7 hom. 
Know your owne fide, doe not torſake your fide, T hors. 
Cr. Read. Tho. They write here onc Cornelizs-Sonu 
| Fath made the Holl:zzders an inuiftible Fele, : 
| To ſwimme the Haucnat Duxkzirke, and finke all you Sit. | 
| The ſhipping there. P. Ly. But how is't done > Cry. I'll ſhow 
| It isan A8toma, runnes vnder water, | 
| Witha ſnug noſe,and has a nimble taile 
| Made like an ayger, with which taile ſhe wrigles 
| Betwixtthe coaſts of a Ship, and ſinkes it ſtreight. (you, 
| P.Iv. Whence ha'you this zewes.FiT.From a rishthand I afſaro 
| The Eele-boats here,that lye before @nren-Hyth, 
, Came out of Holland... P.lv. A moit brauedeuice, 
| Tomurder theit flat bottomes. Fir. Idoegrant you : 
' But what if Spinola hauca new Project: 
| Tobring an army ouer 1n corke-ſhooes, 
| And land them, here, at Harwich? all his horſe 
Arc ſhod with corke, and foureſcore picces of ordinance, 
Mounted vpon cork-carriages, with bladders, 
In ſtead of whecles torunne the paſſage ouer 
Ata ſpring-tide. P.Iv. Is'ttruc > Fir. As true as the reſt. 
* P.Iv. He'll neuer leaue his engines: I would heare now | 
| Some curious xewes. CrM. As what? P.Iy. Magick,or 41c hin | 
| Or flying theayre, I carenor whar. 
C1.a. They write from Libireg (rcuerence to your cares) 
The Art of drawing farts out of dead bodies, 
Ts by the Brotherhood of the Roſie Creſſe, 
Produc'd vnto perfection, in. ſo ſweet 
And rich a tinf#re----FiT. As there is no Princeſſe, 
' Bur may perfume her chamber with th'extra#ior. 
P.Iv... There's for you, Prrncefſe. P. C a.. What,a fart for her >! 
P. Iv. 'I meanethe ſpirie. P. Ca. Beware how ſhe reſents it. 
P.Iv. And what haſt thou,Thom>Trxo.The perpetuall Motion, 
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| Ts here found out by an Alewife in Saint Karherines, 


.Who brought in this > Which Emiſſary 
Your countrey-man. Doe. Now,bleſſtd be the man, 


Ar the ſigne o' the dancing Beares. P.lIv. 
I'll goe ſee that, otelfe I'll fend old Canter. 
He can make thatdiſcouery, P. Ca. Yes, in Ale. 
P. Iy. Let mchaucall this Newes,made vp, and ſeal'd! 
Re6. The people preſſe ypon vs, pleaſe you, Sir, 
Withdraw with your faire Princeſſe. There's a room& 
Within, Sir, toretyret90.. -Þ. Iv. No, good Regifter, 
We'll ſtand ir out herc, and obſerve your office; 
What Newes it iſſues. REG. *Tis the houſe of fame, Sir, 
Where both the curious;and the negligent, 
The ſcrupulous;and careleſſe; wilde, and ſtay'd ; 
The idle; and laborious ; all doc meet, 
To traſt the Cormwcopie of her rumors, 
Which ſhe,the mother of ſport, pleaſeth co ſcatter 
Among the vulgar : Baites, Sir, forthe people ! 
And they will bite like fiſhes. . P. Iv. Ler's ſee'r, 
Doe. Ha' you in your prophane Shop, any Newet 
O'the Saints at Amfterdim 3 Reo. Yes, howmuch would you ? 
Doe. Six peny worth, RE6.Lay your mony down,read, Thomas. 
THo. The Saints do write, they expe&'a Propher,ſhortly, 
The Prophet 3aal,to be ſent ouer to them, 
Tocalculate 4 time, and halfe a rime; 
And the whole time, according to Naometry. | 
P.Iy. What's that? THo. The mheafring o'the Temple: 2 Cabal 
Found out but lately, and ſer out by Archie, 
Or ſome ſuch head,of whoſe long coat they hane heard, 
And beihg black, defireit. Dor. Peace be with them ! 
Res. Sothere had need, for they are ſtill by the cares | 
One with another. Doe. Iris their zeale./ 
Doe. Haue you no other of that ſpecies? Rag. Yes; 
But dearer, it will coſt you a ſhilling. Doe.” Vetily, 
There is a nine-pence; I will ſhed nomiore. 
Res. Not;torhe good o'the $:ints? Doy. Iamnotr ſure, 
That, man is good. Res. Read, from Conflantinople, —_ 
Nine penny'orth. Tho. They giue out here,” the grand Sigrior 
Is certainely turn'd Chriftian, and to cleare 
The controuerſie 'twixt the Pope and him, 
Which is the Amtichriff; he meanes to viſit 
The Church at Amſterdam, this very Sommer, 


And quitall marks o'the beaſt. Doe. Now joyfull rydines; 
\b > REG. But. 


Whar,from her t5 p? 


And his whole Family wvith'the Nation. 
Res. Yes,for Ambeyna, and the Iuſtite there! 
This is a Dopey, aſhe Anabeprift ! 


tg. Moſt likcly. |. 
i 


The Regi- 
ter offers 
hin « roome. 


The Office 
calld th: 
houſe of 


fame, 


Scalc and dcliuer her hef xewes, diſpatch. 
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oe 


2. C uſt. 


oe Cooke? 


2» Cnf7, 


Jen oner tO 
ccnhert the 
Canmiballs- 


A Coloney 


By Colonel 
Lickfinger. 


To let tony 


bazre riawme | To runne to ſeed, ro ſow 
to ſeed toſow | And the 
bald pates. 


| 


C. 2. Ha'you any wewes from the Indies? any mirac 1 
Done in Jape#, by the leſuites ? Or in Chins ? 
CLa. No, but we heare of a Coloxy of cookes 
To be ſet a ſhore o' the coaſt of America, 
For the converſion of the Caniballs, 
And making them good, eating Cbriftiens. 
Here comes the Colonel that vadertakes it, 


I amtofurniſh a great feaſt roday, 

And I would haue what newes the offi affords. 
Cr a. Wewere venting ſome of you, of your xew projet?, 
REG. Afore 'twas paid for, you were ſomewhat too haſty. 
P. Iv. What Lic ! wiltthouconuertthe Coammballs, 

With ſpit and pan Diuinity > Lic. Sir, forthat 

I will not vrge, bur for the fire and zeale 

Tothe true cauſe; thus I haue vndertaken: 

With two Lay-brethren, to my ſelfe, no more, 

One © the broach, th'other the boyler, 

In one fixe months, and by plaine cookery, 

No magick to't, but old 1aphers phylicke, 

The father of the Exr9pean Arts, 

To make ſuch ſauces for the Sauages, 

And cookes their meats, with thoſe inticing ſteemes, 

As it would make our Canball-Chriftiens, 

Forbeare the mutualleating one another, 

Which they doe doe, more cunningly, then the wilde 

Anthropephagi z that ſnatch onely _—_ 

Like my old Patrons dogs, there, P. Iv. O, my Vncles ! 

Is dinner ready, Lickfiwger > Lic. When you pleaſe, Sir. 


I was beſpeaking but a 11 of #ewes, 

To ſtrewout the long meale withall, but't ſeemes 

Youare furniſh'd here already, P.Iy. O,nothalfc! 
Lic. What Court-newes is there ? any Proclamations, 

Or Edifs to come forth. Tro. Yes, there is one, 


| That the Kings Barber has got, for aid of out trade : 
Whereof there is a manifeſt decay. 

A Precept for the wearing of long haire, 

Id withall, 
preſeruing fruitfull heads, and chins, 
Tohelpa miſtery, almoſt antiquated. 

Such as are bald and barren beyond hope, 


Lic. And Coachmen. 
Tomount their boxes, reuerently, anddriue, 


| Areto be ſeparated and ſet b 
| For Y ſbers, fold C ounteſſes, n 


| Like Lapwings, with « ſhell vpo' their heads. 
| Thorow the ſtreets. Ha' you noNewes o'the Stage ? 
They'll aske me abou new playes,at dinner time. 
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C. 2. Whozcaptaine Lickfinger > L1c. Newes,vewes my boyes! 
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| And I ſhould beas ny asa fiſh,, Tio, Q!/ yes, 
There 15a Legac leftrothe Kin s Þl $2. Spalato's 
Both for their corpine thifriog of 2344/0 W Fo co | 
| Anddext'rous change o'their. perſons. toall ſhapes, the Players. 
Andalldiſguiſes : by the right reverend 
Archbiſhop of $ palate. Lic. He is dead; - -- 
"That plaid bien! ! Tho. Then, h'has loſt his ſhare 0' the Legas 
Lic: Whatnewesof Gandowar 2 . THo., Alecond Fiſtala, 
pars (ar the leaſt | PTY Gundo- 
For putti Exeli » was writ im, | 
To fuch a edi vſe,as Exgliſl eh; © <HAOM _—_—y | 
Ofcleanſing his poſterior's.../, Lic. luſtice! luſice! Cheſlſe,or 
| Txo. Since whenbe lives condemn'd tohis ſhareat Bruxel;. | Play ſocal- 
And there ſits filing certaine polirique hinges; 2 
Tohang the S:ates 0n,h'has hreay'd off the hookes. (nothing, 
Lic: What muſt you haue for theſe P. Iy. Thou thalc pay | 
But reckon hem in i 'the bill. There's twenty pieces, Maki 
Her Grace deſtowes vpon the Office, Them, 20. : 
Write thou that downe for Newes. Rus. We may well do't; | roche Of: 
We haue not many ſach. , P. Iy. There's twenty more, fice. 
If Iifyes ſay ſo; my oy Pie a Prineceſſe Je! ! | Donblesite 
And put that t the office Seale . 
Lon If it will oleaponr Grace to ſoioume here, Cymbal 
| And take my roofe forcouert, you ſhall know takes Pecu- 
The rites belonging to. your blood, and birth, nia ide, | 
| Which few.canapprebend: theſe ſordid ſeruants, = av pay 
Which rather are your keepers, then attendants, - | :be Office 


Should not come neere your preſence; I would hauc 
You waited on by Ladies, and your traine 
Borne vp by perſons of, qualiry,and honour, 
| Your meat ould be ſeru'd in with curious dances, 
And ſet yponthe boord, with virgin hands, 
Tun'd to their voices ; notadiſhremou'd,. 
Bur to the HMuſicke, nor a drop of wine, 
Mixt, with his water, without # X 

Pec. You area Courtier,. Sir, or ſomewhat more ; 
That haue this tempting e!, Cru, I'm m your  ſeruant, 
Exellent Princeſſe, and would ha' you appeare 
That, which you are.. Come forth Stare, and wonder, 
Of theſe our times, dazle the walgar eyes. | 
And ſtrike the blind cx re. FRY 

.P.Can. ror he eed opal to ceroa 


Vertue and hone 


SL Ku 


(Oflnots arr Le Pact. 
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And remaine ridge wage 
But the vile ſord1 
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| Fitton hath 


{ ring-women, 
this while, 
and u teered 
by rbers. 


Betblem 


beene cont- * 
ting the wai- 


How hath all juſt, true reputation fall'n, 

Since money, this baſe money 'gan to hauc any ! 
Ban. Pitty, the Gentleman is not immortall. 
W ax. As he gives out,the = is,bydeſcription,- 
FiT, Avery Paradiſe, if you law all, Zagy. 
Wax. Iam the Chamber-maja, Sir, you miſtake, 


My Lady may fee all. 


Fir. Sweet Miſtreſſe Statute,gentle Miſtreſſe Band, 


{| And Mother Mortgage,doe bur get her Grace 


To ſojourne here.—Pic. Ithanke you gentle Waxe, 
Mos. Ifit were a Charrelt, I would try my credit. 
P1c. Soit 15, for terme of life, we count it ſo. 
STA. She meanes, Inheritance to him and his heyres : 
Or that he could aſſure a Stare, of yeeres - 
I'll be his Sratute-Staple, Statute-Merchant, : 
Or what he pleaſe. Pic. Hecanexpe& no more. 
Ban. His couſin Alderman Securrry, 
That he did talke of ſo, een now—STa. Who,is 
The very broch o'the bench, gemo'the City. 
Ban. He and his Deputy, but aſſure his life 
For one ſewer yeeres. STA. . And ſee what we'll doe for him, 
you his ſcarlet motion. Ban. And old Chain, 
tdrawes the city-eares. Wax. When he ſayes nothing, 
But twirles it thus. STA. Amouing 0ratory ! 
Ban. Dumb Revhoricke, and ſilent eloquenct ! 
As the fine Peer ſaies! Fir, Come, they all ſcorne vs, 
Doe you not ſee't? the family of ſcorne ! 
Bxo. Doenot belicuc him ! gentle Maſter Picklocke, 
They vnderſtood you not: the Gentlewomen, 
They thought you would ha'my Zady ſoiourne, with you, 
And you deſire bur now and then, a viſit > 
Pic. Yes, if ſhepleas'd, Sir, itwould much aduance 
Vatothe Office, her continuall reſidence ! 
(I ſpeake but as a member) Bxo. *Tis itough. 
| Tapprehend you. And it ſhall goe hard, 
But [ll fo worke, as ſome body ſhall worke her ! | 
Pic. 'pray you change with our Maſter, buta word about it. | 
Yu. _, , ry rnd, mae ne L 
hou haſt Newesinough. L1c. Something of Bethlem Gabor. 
And then I'm gone. Txo. We heare lic has deuis'd ; 
A Draemme,to fill all Chr:ftendome with the ſound : 
Bur thathe cannot drawe his forces neere it, 
To march yet, for the violence of 'the noiſe. 
And therefore he is fifine by a defigne, 
To —_—— inthe ayre, and at fome diſtance, 
Till he be married, then they ſhall ; 


Lic. Orneuer; well, 'w/o0n (tay, who's here 2) al 
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A little of the Dake of Bazier, and then—-. 
| Cra. Hhas takenagray habit, and is turn'd. 
The Churches Millar, _ the catholique grit 
With euery wind: and Tily rakes the toll. _ .. 
| Cys.4., Ha'you any newes O'the Pageants to ſend downe > 
[Into the ſeuerall Coomies. All the countrey | | 
[Expected from the city moſt braue ſpeeches, 

Now, at the Coronation, Lic. Irex Qed 
More then it vnderſtood: for, rhey ſtand tice, 

Poore innocent dumbthings ; they are but wood. _ 
As is the benchand blocks, they were wrought on, yet 
If cMay-day come, and the Sane ſhine, perhaps, 
They 11 ſing like Memnns Statue, and be call. ok Tm 
Cys. 5. Ha'youany Foreſt-newes ? Tao, None very wild, Sir, 
Some tame there is, out o'the Forreſt of fooles, 

A new Parke is a making there, to ſeucr 

Cuckolds of Amiler, from the Raſcalls. Such, 

Whoſe wiues are dead, and haue fince caſt their heads, 

J Shall remaine Cuckol&-pollard. Lic. Ilha'thatnewes. 
Cys. 1. AndI. 2, AndI. 3. Andl. 4. AndI. 5. AndI, 
Cr. Sir, Idefire tobe excus'd , and, Madame : 

I cannot leaue my Offite, the firſt day. 

My Coulin Fizzouhere, ſhall wait vpon you, 

And Emiſſary Picklocke. P.Iv. And Thom : Clerices ? 

Cr. Icannot ſpare him yet, buthe ſhall fallow you, 

When they haue ordered the #o//s. Shut vp tl office, 

When you ha' done, till rwoaclocke, 


bad "4 


—_— 
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Acr. IL. Scexs I. 


GAL. CLERKES. 
Y your leave, Clerkes, 


Where ſhall we dine today 2 doe you know > the Teerets, 
Arn. Where's myfelow ##top ?- To. New ppne forth. 
Syy. Canhot your tell vs,witarb low 
Doe eat together today,tt/towne;and TT; 
Tao. Yes,there's a Gentlemti,the brauehetre,yohg Pexy-boy. 
pr ar org hh 
'ſfapt in Fol! Aru: the ? * MAD. No, , 
Barwith two Gentlewomen,call tithe Graces * - Sit 


bs 


| 


SHVNFIELD. AL MANAGCK; MADR1- | 


4: Caf. 
Tbe Page. 


ans, 


5 .Caft. 
Thenew 
Parke i 
the Forre(t 
of Foolcs. 


Peny-boy 
world 1nx1te 
the Maſter 


' | ah or ch DG [4 - 
ALM. III 7 2 d; Thiswastruth, 


"W's atk ell IR VI Txo. | 


— —_—— 


The Duke? 
ef Bauicr. 


1 _- 


ofthe Office | 


(If there be any good meat) as much good wine now, - (Dodfor: | 
As would lay vpa Dutch Ambaſſador: 


| Was a braue piece of cookery ! art afunerall ! 


' And that but moderate, he will make aSyren 
\ Sin 
In 


| 'Twill be be 


For, Lickfinger prouides the dintier, Arm. Who? 
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THo. Sir,Maſter Fittox'; there too ! Say. Allthe better ! 
Aim. We may hauca icere,perhaps. Say.Ycs,you'll drink, 


Taro. Ifhedinethere, he's ſure to haue good meat, 


Thegloryo'the Kirchin 3 that holds Cookery, 

A trade from Adam ? quotes his brgths,and [allads ? 
And ſweares he's not dead yet, but tranſlated 

In ſome immortalcruſt, the paſt of Almonds ? 
Map. Theſame. He hoids nomitn canhbe a Poer, 

That is not a-good Cooke,to know the palats, | 
And ſecuerall :aftes o'the time. He drawes all ri re 
Ourof the Xitchin, but the Ar: of Poetry; 

which he concludes the ſame with Cookery. 

Sav. Tur, he maintaines more hereſies then thar, 
He'll draw the Megifterium from a minc'd-pye, 
And preferte lellies, to your 1alips,Dot7or. 

Arm. IwasatanOlaPodridaof his making, 


But opening the pot-lid, he made 's laugh, 

who'had wept all day! and ſent vs ſuch a tickling 
Intoour noſtrills, as the funerall feaſt | 
Had bin a wedding-dinner. | Sfv. Gi'him allowance, 


theKettle, ſend in an Aion, 
3 dhe broth, and of a watry greene, 
Iuſt the Sea-colour, mounted on the backe 
Ofa growne Capger, but,in ſuch a poſture, 
Asall the world would take him for a Dolphin. 
Map. Hee's a fare fellow,withour queſtion ! bur 
He holds ſome Paradoxes. ALM. L, and Pſeudodoxes. 
Mary, for moſtghe's Orthodox i'the Kirchin. 
Map. And knowes the Clergies taſt! Arm, I,and the Layties !| 
Sav. Youthinke not o your time;we'lcome rod late, 
If we gonot preſently, Map. Awaythen. Say. Sirs, 
You muſt get o'this xewes, to ſtore your office, 
PF ho dines and ſap? the rowne? where, and with whom } 
] all > when ou are ſtor'd ; doth 
Andas we like our fare, we reward you... | - 
CLa. A hungry trade;/twillbe. Tyo. Much like D. Humphries) 
| But, now and then, as th'holeſome prodetb ſaies,- vi 
'Twill obſonarefamem ambulande. 5 We 
Cra. rw oo gorix 12.7 tle brother Thowas. 
Fro. Brother, Nathani ha'the wine for you. 
I roſcevs, one da 


UT eſa EI C1 
| GLA Why not> S'lid, I deſpaire not tobe Maſter ! 


, Latin 5 ik. VS. a 
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AcT.III. SCENnE.LV. 
PENI1-BOY.SE. BROKER. CYMBAL, 


pov ? Ithinke Iwas borne vnder Hercwles farre ! 
Nothing but trouble and tumult tooppreſle me 2 
Why come you backe?where is your charge? Bzo. Lha'broughr 
A Gentleman to ſpeake with you? P. SE, Toſpeake with me> 
You know 'tis death for me to ſpeake with any man. 

What is he? ſetmeachaire, Bro. He's : k Maſter 

Of the great Office. P. SE. What> Bro. The Stapleof Newes; 
\A _ thing,they talke Six thesſanda yeere. 

P. Se. Wellbring your fixe in. Where ha'you left Pecunia > 
Bro. Sir, in Apollo, they are ſcarce ſer. P. Se; Bring ſexe, 
Bro. Here is the Gentleman. P. Sz. He muſt pardoame; 
I cannot riſe,adiſeas'd man. Cryx, By no meanes; Sir, 

| Reſpe& your health,and eaſe. P.SE. Itisnopride in me! 

Bur paine, paine , what's yourerrand, Sir, tome 5 

Broker, rcrurne to your charge, be 4rgus-eyed; 

Awake,to the affaire you haue in : 

Seruc in Apollo, but take heed of Bacchus. | 

Goe on, Sir. Cru. Iamcometoſpeakewith you, 

P. SE. 'Tis paine for me toſpeake, a very death; 

Bur I will heare you! Cru. Sir, pu hauea Lady, 

That ſoiournes with you. P, Sz. Ha> Iam ſomewhat ſhore 

In my ſenſe too——CrM. Pecunis. P. SE. O thatfide, 

Very imperfe&t, on—-Crm. V hom I would draw 

Oftner toa _ Office, Lam Fw pd m_ freak 

P. Sz. My hearing is very ou mu e quicker, 

. Cr: Or, ifit lGaſe you, Sir,tolether i. 
In part withme z I haue a moyery be 

W ec will diuide, balfe ofthe profits. P. Sz, Ha? 

I heare you better now, how come they in? 

Is it a certaine bs{i»efſe, ora caſuall ? 

For Lam loth to ſeeke our doubrfull courſes, 
Runne any hazardous paths, I loue ſtreight waies, 

A iuſt, and vpright man! now all trade totrers. 

The trade of money, is fall'a, two ithe handred. _ 
That was a certaine trade,while th' age was thrifty, 
And men good husbands, look'd vnto their ſtockes, 
Had their mindes bounded ; now. the publike Riot-- 
Pr-ſtitutes all, ſcatters away in coaches, | 

In foot-mens coates, and waiting womens gownes, 
They muſt haue veluer hanches (with a pox) 


Now 


FW 
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— 


—_ DT 
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{ Heetalkes | 


vehemently 
and aloud. 


Is mon'd 
more and 
m0re. 
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Now taken vp, and yet not pay the vic, | 

Bate of the vie > Iam mad with this times manners. 
Cr. Youſaid e'en now, it was death for you to ſpeake. 
P; Se. I; butan anger, a iuſt anger, (as this is) 

Puts life inman. VVhocan endure to ſcc 

The fury of mens gullets, and their groihes ? 

W hat fires, what cookes, what kitckins might be ſpar'd ? 

What Stewes, Ponds, Parks,Coupes, Garners, Magazines 2 

What veluets, tiſſues, ſcarfes, embroyderies ? 

And laces they might lacke > They couet things — 

Superfluous ſtill ; when it were much more honour = 

They could want neceſſary ! What nced hath Nature 

Offiluerdiſhes 2 or gold chamber-pots 2 

Of perfum'd napkins ? or a numerous family , 

Toſee hereate > Poore, and wiſe ſhe, requires 

Meate onely; Hunger is not atbitious : 

Say, that you were the Emperour of pleaſures, 

The great Difator of faſhions, for all Eurepe, 

And had the pompe of all the Courts, atid Kingdomes, 

Laid forth vnto the ſhew > th make your ſclfe 

Gaz'd, and admirdat> You muſt goe to bed, 

And take your naturall reſt : then, all this vaniſheth. 


| Your brauefy was but ſhowen , 'twas not poſſe} : 


While irdid boaſt it ſelfe, it was then periſhing. (ceſle 
Cyx. This man has healthfull lungs. P. Sz. Allthatex- 

Appear'das little yours, as the SpetZarors. 

It ſcarce fills vp the expeRation 

Ofa few houres;that entertaines mens liues. 
Cra.' Hehas the monopoly of ſole Soiking. Ss 

Why, good Sir? youtalkeall. P. St. Why ſhould Inot > 

Is it not vnder mine owne roofe > my ſceling >» _ (nor 
Cy. ButTI came hetec totalk with you. P.S, Why,anTwill 

Talke with you, Sir? youarc anſwer'd, who ſent for you > 
Cy. Nobody ſent for me-—P.SE. But yoa came,why the 

Goe, as you came, heres noman holds you, There, 

There lies your way, you ſee the doore. Cru. This's ſtrange! 
P. Se. 'Tis my ciuility, when I doe not relliſh 

The party, or his bafinefle. Pray you be gone, Sir. 

I'll ha'no venter in'your Ship, the office 

Your Farke of Six, if 'twere fxteene, good, Sir, | 
Cr». Youarearogue, P. St. IthinkeI am Sir, truly. 
Crx. ARaſcall,ahda woney-bawd. P. Se. My ſurnames : 

 Crm. A wretched Raſcall ! P.S. You will oucrflow=— 
And ſpillall- Cy, Caterpiller, moath, 


Tam a broken veſſeh aſl runnes out: 


A ſhrunke old Dryfaz.- Fate you well, good Sixe. A 
| | Wot T 


—— _ Em ——— _— — 


Horſe-leach,anddung-worme—P.SE. Still you toſe your labor, | 


| 


tt 
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The third Intermeane after the third 4d. | 


(nes vns. A notable tough Raſcall! this old Peny-boy ! right | 
City-bred ! | Ne | 

M1kTH. 1 Siluer-ftreere, the Region of money, a goodſeat for 4 
F [arer. | 
Rows LE. Hehas rich ingredients in bim,1 warrant you if they were ex-| 
trated a true receit 18 make an Alderman,as' be were well wrought pen, 
according to Art. «» 58 
| Exe. 1 wouldſaine ſee an Alderman in chimia ! rhat is a treatiſe of | 
| Aldermanity trec y written. in 2. EI 

Cen: To ſhew how much it differs ſrom Vrbanity. 

M1kTH. 1,97 humanity. Either would appearein this Peny-boy, 
an hee were rightly diftill'd. But bow like you the newes ? you are gone 
fromthat. 

Cen. 0, they are monſtrous | ſcuruy! and ſtale ! and too exotick! 
ill cook'd ! andill diſh'd! Ep. 

Exp. They were 4s good, yet as butter rould make then: | 

TaT. Iniword, they were beaſtly buttered ! he ſhall never come o my 
bread more nor my in mouth if 1 can helpe its 1 hane had better newes from 
the bake-houſe, by ten thouſand parts, in a morning : or the conduitts in 
_ | Weſtminſter ! all the newes of Tutle-ftreet, andborh the Alm ries ! 
the two SanQuaries Yong andround Wool-ſtaple! with Kings-freer, 
and Chanon-row to boot ! _ 

MirTH. 1,ny Gofip Tatle knew what fine ſlips gvew in Gardiners- 
lane ; who kift the Butchers wife with the Cowes-breath ; what matches 
were made in the bowling-Alley,and what bettes wonne and loft how 
wuch orieſt went to the Mill and what beſides : who coniur'd in”Futle- 
fields ,and how many ? when they neuer came there. And which Roy rad: 
vpon Door Lambe gn the likeneſſe of a roaring Ey0n, thet runne away 
| with him in his teeth, and ha's not denont'd him yet (i 4 . 11 

TaT. Why, 1 hadit from my maid loane Heare-ſay : and ſhee had 
it from alimbe o'the ſchoole, ſbee ſaies,a little linibe of nine yeere old; 
who told her,, the Maſter left out his conmring booke one day, and hee 
found it, and ſo the Fable came about. But whether it were true, 97 n0, 
| we Go{s1ps are bound to beleeue it an't be once out and a foot : haw ſhonld wee 
| entertaine the tine elſe, or finde our ſelues in faſhionable diſcourſe, fot all 
companies,if we da not credit all , and make more of it in the regorting ? 

EN. For my part, beleewe it. and there were no wiſer then 1,1 would 
haze neer 4 cunning Schoole-Maſter 5» England. 1 meane a Cun- 
ning-Man, Schoole-Maſter ; that is 4 Coniurour, or 6 Poets or 
that had any acquaintance with 8 Poet, They twake all their (chollers 
Play-boyes! 1s't not & fine fight, to ſee all our children made Enter- |: 
tuders 2 Doe wee pay our money for this 2 wee ſend them 12 ae hep : 
; G | mar, 


ks. i. 
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| Grammar,aud their Terence,and they learne their play-books > well, 
they talke, weſball haue no more Parliaments (God bleſſevs) but an'wee 
haue, 1 hope, Leale-of-the-land Buzy, and my Goſsip, Rabby Trou- 
ble.rrath will fart vp, and ſer' we ſhall have painfull good Miniſters to 
keepe Schoole, and Catechiſe ovr youth, and not reach hers to ſpeake 
Playes, and A&F Fables of falſenewes, in this manner ,to the ſuper-nexa- 
tion of Towne and Countrey, with a wanion. 


Acr.I1I, Sczxs.l, 


PENY-BOY. Iv. FITT ON. SHYNFIELD. 
ALMANACEKE. MADRIGAL, CAN- 
TER. PICKL OCKE. 


= Ome, Gentlemen, let's breath from health; a while, 
Al This Zickfinger has made vs a good dinner, 
SEIPY For our Pecwnie: what ſhal's doe with our ſelues, 
SY Vhilethe women water ? and the Fidlers cat? 
Frt. Ler's icerea little. P.Iy. Ieerexwhat's that> Suy. Ex- 
ALn.Ve firſtbegin with our ſelues,8 thenat you, (pe, Sr, 
Shv. A game wevie. Map, We iccreall kind of perſons 
We meete withall, of any rancke or quality, 
| And if we cannot ieere them, we icere our ſelues. 
P.Ca. A ſweete ſociety ! and a gratefnll ! 
P1c. 'Prayler's fee fome. Sxv. Haueatyou,then Lawyer. 
They fay ,there was one of your coare in Ber'lem, lately, 
ALM. I wonderall his C/zents were not there. 
_ Map. They were the madder fort. Pic. Except, Sir, one 
Like you, and he made verſes. Fir. Madrigall, 
Aieete, Map. Iknow. Sy. But what did youdoe, Lawyer 2 
When you made loue to Miſtrefſe zag, at dinner. 
Map. Why? ofan Aduocate, he grew the Elyewrt. (nature 
P. Iv. Welſplay'd, my Peet. Map. And ſhew'd the Lawof 
[Was thereabone the Common-Law. Srv. Quit, quit, 


P.Iy,! 
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P.Iy. Call you this iccring? Ican playatthis, 
'Tis like a Ball at Tennis. Fir. Very like, 
But we were not well in. .. AL. Tis indeed, Sir. 
When wedoe ſpeake at volley,all the ill "y 
Wecan one of another. Syy. Asthismoming; .. 
(I would you had heard vs) of the Rogue your Ye. 

ALM That Mony-bawd, Map. Wecalld hima Coat-card 
O'the laſt order.” P. Iv. What's that ? a Knaze >. 

Map. Some readings haue it ſo, my manuſcripe - 
Doth ſpcake it,” ar/er, P:Ca. And your ſelfc a Fyole 
O'the firſt ranke} and one ſhall haue the leading  ' 


| O'theright-hand file; vader this braue Commander. 


P. Iv. What ſaiſt thou, Canter > P. Ca. Sir, Ifaythis is 
A very wholeſome exerciſe, and comely,  - 
Like Le rs, ſhewing one another their ſeabs. ©. ©, 
Or flies feeding on vicers. - P. Iy. What Newes Gentlemen > - 
Ha' you any newes for afterdiriner > me thinks 
We ſhould not ſpend our time vnprofitably. On 
P. Ca. They neuerlie, Sir, betweene meales,”gainſt ſupper 
You may hauea Bele or two brought in. Fir. This Canter, 
Is anold enujous Knaue ! Arm. A very Raſcall ! 
FiT. I ha'mark'4 himall this meale, he has done nothing 
Bur mocke, with ſcuruy faces, allwee ſaid, _ -* 
AL. A ſupercilious Rogue | he lookes as if 
56" nog the a Ie Or Arch-pri FoGaneys 

Hv, Hee's ome primat pate metropelitan RIS 
Our ſhot-clog makes ſomuch of him. Arm The Lov, _ 
And he does gouerne him P.Tv. Whatfay you, Gentlemen? 
. Fir. Weſay, we wondernot, your man 0 Lew, £ 
Should be ſogracious wi'you; but how it.comes,- * * + 
This Rogue, this Canter ! P.Ly. O,good words, Fit; A fellow 


That ſpeakes no | Paging Giphees, 


c—A1,M. Butwhartgi 
And Pedlers trade in——FiT. And no honeſt Chriſtian 
Can ynderſtand-—P. Ca. Why? bythatargumenr, 
You all are Canters, you, and you, and you, 
All the whole world are Canters, I wi 


it 


In your profeſscons. P.Iv. Iwould faine hearethis, 


But ſtay, my Princeſſe comes, prouide the while, 
T'1lcall for tanone, How fares your Grace ? 


The STAPLE of Nevves. 


| He has Nature ina 
Orairy brethren the Rofre-croſſe. 


—_— 


{ Then the far Kitchiv. Lic. Heretique, I ce 


| Till thou haſt ſeru' ON 
{ That's both the Nsr 


——_ nn CE ER 
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| L1CKFINGER. PECVNIA.STATYTE: 


— 


BAND. VVAxE. ' Stothem, 


Je pe the fare was good. Pzc, Yes, Lickfinger; 
And we ſhall thanke pn rand reward you. 
Map: Nay, Fllnotloſe my argument, Lickfineer 

ps Gentlemen,l _ s Lictfingsrs 
e pertet true ſtraine of poetry, 

Is rather tobe giuenthe quicke Celler, 


Thouart for the vaine Oracle of _ -_ 

ſhead, Tri Ks, 15 y Fega #S, : 
Lats yaa - ox og from that hard hoofe : 
Seduced Poet, I doe o tothee, 
A Boyler, Range,and Drefſer were the Fountainer, 
Ofall the knowledge i in the wa 9 
And they'are the ans ag where the Maffer-Cooke= 
(Thou doſt not the man, nor canſt thou know him, 
54 or Bp that deepe ſchoole, 
OT ofthe 4g 
And beerit himrex rerpret, and demonſtrate !) 
A Maſter. Cooke ! Way EE nnd men, 
Fors uf or ! hed pn nes, 


lth carues; he builds, he fortifies, 


Some he dri-d;fbes, ſome mores round with broths. 
Mounts marrowbones, Cuts ans fy. angled cuftards, 

| Reates bulwark pies, and for his owerworkes 

| He raiſeth Ramparts of immortallcrsff ; 

And ker all the Ta#icks, atone dinner : 

What Rankes, what Files,to puthis diſhes ing; x] 
The whole 4r: Military. Then he knowes, 91 

The influence of the Sarres vpon his meats, 

Andall their ſeaſons, tempers, qualities, 

And foto fithis reliſhes, and ſauces, £ 
*boue all the Chymiſts, 


Heis an Architef, an Inziner, 
A Sonldionr ;a Phyſician, a Philoſopher, ; 


es Citadels of curious fowle and fiſh, | | 


ty t_— 


—_— 


A'generall Hathemwaticien. Map. Itis granted, 


2d 
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Lic. And that you may not doubthim, for a Poegu 


| _ This fory _ if there were nothing elſe ! 


is diuine ! Iſhallfor cuer hereafter, | 
mire the wiſedome ofa Cooke ! Bay. And we, Sir! 
| \, P.Iv. O, how my Princeſſe drawes me, with her lookes, 

And bales me in, as eddies draw in boats, 
Or ſtrong Charybdis ſhips; that ſaile cooneere 
The ſhelues of Love ! The tydes of your twoeyes ! 
Wind of your breath, are ſuch as ſacke inall, 
Thar doe approach you! Pec. VWhohath _y 
P;Iy. Your ſelfe, whodrinke my blood vp wi 

As doth the Sunne, the Sea! Pecunis ſhines 


| More in the world then he : and makes it Spr4 


Wheree'r ſhe fauours! *pleaſe her but ro ſhow 
Her melting wreſts, or bare her yuorie hands, 
She catches ſtill! her ſmiles they are Lowe's fetters ! 
Her breſts his apples ! her teats Stawberries ! 
Where C#pid (were he preſent now) would cry 


: Fare well my mothers milke, here's ſweeter Nedar ! 
| Helpe me to praiſe Pecanis, Gentlemen: 

| She's your Princeſſe, lend your wits, Fir. A Lady, 
| The Graces ta 


tromoue! Arm. The Howresdid nurſe ! 
Fir. Whole lips are the inſtru&ions of all Zogers ! 


- Aru. Hereyes theirlights,and riualls to the Starres ! 


Fit. A voyce, as if that Harmony till ſpake! | 
Arm. And poliſh'd skinne, whiter -— oc foote ! 


FiT. Young Hehes necke,or [anee'sarmes! ALM. Ahaire, 


| Large as the Mornings, and her breath as ſiveere, 


As meddowes after raine, and but new mowne ! 

Fit. Leda might yeeld vntoher, fora face! .. . .. 

ALM. Hermione forbreſts! Fir. Flora, forcheckes ! 

Arm. And Helew for a mouth ! P.Iy, Kiſſe,kiſſe hem, Princeſe, 
FiT. The pearle doth ſtrive inwhiteneſſe, with hernecke, 
AL. Butloſethby ir : here the Sww thawes Snow , 

One froſt reſolues another !» Fir. O, ſhe has 

A front too ſlippery to be look'tvpon! _ 
Arm. Andglances that begs e the ſeers eyes! 

P. Iy. Kifle, kiſſe againe, what ſaies my wans' warre ? 
Sav. I ſay, ſhe's more, then Fame Can promiſe of her, 
A Theame,that's ouercome with her owne mart ! 

Praiſe is ſtrucke blind, and deafe, and dumbe with het ! 
Shee doth aſtoniſh Commendation! ' | 
P.Iv. Well pumpr ifaith old Sailor :. kifſe him too: 


Though hebe a flugge; What faies my Poer-ſwcker | 
He'schewing his « oſs ule, Idoe by him. - 
Map. Ihaue almoſtdone, [want bute'neto finiſh. 3+Y 
| Fir. That'sthe' ill luck of all his workes till. P.Ly: What? | 


my ſeruant > 
your beames; : 


| 


The STAPLE of NEvvEsS. 
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He wroeth 
ber to bsfſe 
(hem all 


Fir. Tobeginne many works, bar finiſh none ; 


P.Iy. How does he dohis Miſtreſſe work ? Fir. ImperfeR. 
Arm. Icannot thinke he finiſheth that. P.Iy. Let's heare. 


Map. It isa Madrieas, I affe@ that kind 
Of Poet, ruch. P. br And thence you /ha' the name. 
FiT. Iris bis Roſe. Hecanmakenorhing elſe 
| Map. I made it to the rune the Fidlers play'd, | 
That we all lik'd ſowell. P.Iy. Good, read it, read ir. 
Map. The S#zxe is father of all mettal]s, you know, 
Siluer, and gold, P. Ivy. I,leaue your Prolegwes, lay ! 


SONG. 


TADRIGAL: As bright as i the Sunne her Sire, 
Or Earth her mother, in ber beſt atyre, > 
Or Mint; the <Mid-wife, with ber fire, 


T he ſtamp, and ſtrength of all imperial lines, 


Map. Now there; I want aline ro finiſh, Sir. 
P.Ily. 0Orof that Beacons fire, Moone-light 


And then I hauc a Sarabando— 

She makes good cheare, ſhe keepts full beards, 

She holds a Faire of Knights,and Lords, 

A Mercat of all Offices, 

And Shops of honour, more or leſſe. 

According to Pecunia's Grace, 

The Bride hath beanty, blood, andplace, 

The Bridegrome vertue, valour, wit, . 

And wiſcdome, as he lands for it. 

Pic. Call inthe Fidlers. Nicke, the boy ſhall ſing it, 
Sweet Princeſſe, kiſſe him, kiſſe hem all, deare Madame, 
And attheeloſe, vouchſafe to call them Conſns. 

PxC. Sweet Couſin Madrigal, and Couſin Fitton, 

My Couſin Shunfield, and my learned Couſin. 
P.Ca. Al-manach,though they call him 4/manat, 


P-Iv. And Picklocke, he muſt bea kinſman too, 
My mazo Law will teach vs all towinne, 


Tamawretch, a begger. Shethe fortunate. 


Comes forth ber Grace | P.Iy.That Aut the 
T he ſplendiwy of the wealthieft Mines! 2 Midwife does well. 


' Both majeſty and beauty ſhines, FiT. That's fairely 
In her ſweet face ! I, ſaid of Mopey. | 
Lonoke how a Torch, of Taper light, 


Or of that Torches flame, a Beacon bright ; ( P.Iy, Good! 


Map. So takes ſhe place | [{FiT, 'Tis good, 


P. Iv. Why, here's the Prodigal proſtitutes his Mifreſſe ! 


And keepe our owne.Old Founder. P.Ca, Nothing, Sir? 


Can} 


—_ __ 


——yY 


| Witha lightayre ! the bawdy Saraband! 


| 


| 


Of indignationat'hem. P. Ivy, Howdoe you lik'r, Sir > 


Would here take vp Sir, and _ houſe with you. . 
ecould conſent, #,willingly. | 


I am a moſt vnfortunare Princeſſe. Au. And 


Like this young Peny-boy, to ſdiourne with > . 


=Y The STAPLE of Nevvt&$: 


Can want no kindred, wee,the powe know none, 
Fir. Nor none ſhall know, by my-conſenit. Arm, Nor mine, 
P.Iv, Sing,boy,ſtang here. P.Ca, Look,look how all their 

Dance 1'their heads(obferue) ſcatter'd with luſt + (eyes 

Arſighr o' their braue 14o/{! how they are tick1'd, 


They area kinde of dancing engines all ! 
And ſer, by nature,thus, torunne alone 
Tocuery ſound | All things withip,withou theta, 
Moue,but their braine, and that ſtands ſtill ! meremonſters 
Here, ina chamber,of moſt ſubrill feet ! 
And maketheir legs in wane, paſſing the ſtreetes ! 
Theſe are the gallant ſpirits o'the age ! 
The miracles o'the time ! that can cry vp 
And downe mens wits ! and ſet what rate onthings 
Their half-brain'd fancies pleaſe ! Now pox vpon'hem, 
See how (olicitouſly hc learnes the Tigge, 
As if it werea myſtery of his faith! 
Syv. Adaintyditty! Fir. O, hee'sadainty Poet ! 
When he ſets to't! P, Ivy, And adainty Scholler ! 
ALM, No, nogreat ſcholter, he writes like 4 Gentleman. 
Syv. Pox o your Schollexy, P.Ca. Pox o'your diſtintion} 
As if a Scholley were no Gentleman, 
With theſc,to write like a Genslewax, will in time 
Become,all one,as towrite like an 4 
Theſe Centlemen> theſe Raſcalls! Iam ficke 


Fit. 'Tisexcellent! AL. 'Twas excellently ſung ! 
Fir. Adainty Ayre! P.Iv. What ſaies my Liekfimger ? 
Lic. Lamrelling Miſtrefle Bang, and Miſtreſle Statute, 
What abraue Centlemwan you are, and Faxe, here ! 
How much 'twere better, that my Zadies Grace, 


P.Iv. Whar ſay they? STA. 
BAND. 1, if we knew her Grace hadthe leaſt liking. 
Wax. Wemuſtobey her @races will,and pleafure. | 


P.Iv, Ithanke you, a 'bem, Lic 6 | 


Giue mother Mortgage, there——L1c. Herdozeof Sacke. 
[ haue it for her, and her diſtance of Hum. 
Pec. Indeede therein, I muſt confefſe, deare Couſin, 


You ſtill will be ſo, when your Grace may helpe it. 
Map. VVho'ld lie in a roome, with acloſe-ſtoole,and garlick? 
And kennell with his dogges? that had a Prince 


Sv. Hel let you ha' your liberty=—ArL. Goe forth, 
Whuther you pleafe, and tro what compatiy-—w FF 
| ADe1l 


pr I 


” 9 OG 


= 
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He firikes 
the Sacke 
our of vis 

band, 


Hee would 
haze Pecu- 
nia bome, 
But ſee 
reſuſeth. 
And ber 


Frame. 


— 


Map. Scatter your ſelfe amongſt vs—P.ILy, Hope of Pernaſſus! 
Thy 1uy ſhall notwither, nor thy Bayes, 

Thou ſhalt be had into her Graces Cellar, 

And there know Sacke, and Claret, all December, 

Thy veine is rich, and we muſt cheriſh it. 
Poets and Bees ſwarme now adaies, bur yet | 
There are not thoſe good Tauernes, for the one ſort, | 
As there are Flowrie fields to feed the other . 

Though Bees be pleas'd with dew, aske little exe 

That brings the honey to her Ladjes hiue : 

The Poet muſt haue wine. And he ſhall haue it, 


i. 


mr —_—_—_— 


AcrT.I[III- Scenes. Tl). 


PEN1-BOY. SE. PeENY-BOY. Iv. 
LICKFINGER. Oc. 


| Poker? what zrober? P. Iv. Who's that? my Vacle! 
P:Se. Iamabus'd, where is my Knauc > my Broker ? 

Lic. Your Broker is laid out vpon a bench, yonder, 
Sacke hath ſeaz'don him, in the ſhape of ſleepe. 
P1c, Hee hath beene dead tovs almoſt this houre. oj 
P.Se. This houre? P.Ca.Why ſigh you S'>*cauſc he's atreſt? 
P. Se. Ir breeds my vnreſt. Los. Whll you take a cup 
Andtry if you canſleepe > P. St. Nocogging lacke, 
Thou and thy cups too,periſh. Sxv. O,the Sacke ! 
Mad. The ſacke,the facke! P.Ca. A Madriga/{on Sacke ! 
Pic. Orratheran Elegy, for the Sacke is gone. 
| Pec. VVhydoeyouthis,Sir? ſpill the wine, and raue 2 
For Brokers ſleeping ! P.Ss. VVhatthrough ſleepe, and Sacke, 
My truft 1s wrong'd : but Iam ſill awake, 
To waite vpon your Grace, pleaſe you to quit 
This ſtrange lewd company, they are not for you, 

Pec. No Guardia, I doe like them very well. 

P. SE Your Graces pleaſure be obſeru'd, but you 
Statute,and Band.and Waxe,will goe with me. 


Vpon her Grace,and this your Noble Kinſman. 
P. Se. Noble > how noble! who hath madehim noble > 
P. Iv. VVhy, my moſt noble money hath, or ſhall , 
My Princeſſe, here, She that had you bur kept, 
And treated kindly, would haue made you noble, 
And wiſe,too: nay, perhaps hauedone thar for you, 


SAT. Truly we willnot, Bay. VVewill ttay,and wait here | 


| An A## of Parliamenz could not, made you honeſt. 


The | 


[. 
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T he STAPLE of NE ves: 


The truth is, Vncle, that her Grace diſlikes 
Herentertainment: ſpecially ber lodging. | 
Pec. Nay, ſay heriaile. Neuer psfaoriunett FOB? , 
Was vs'd ſo y a Iaylor. Askemy women, - | 

| Band, you cantell, and Stature, baw he has vs'd. me, . 
| Keptmecloſe —_ vader twenty bolts | 
STa. And ny PRE ORAS: All maliciqus 2 ingines 
' A wicked Smith cou EOS e out of his yron : 
As locks,and keyes, ſhacles, and manacles, 
Totarture agreat Lady. STA. H'has abus'd 
Your Graces body, Ptc, Noghewould ha' done, 
Thar lay nor in his power : he had the vſe 
Of our bodics, Band,and Waxe, and ſometimes Statutes : 
But once he would ha'ſmorher'd me in a cheſt, 
And ftrangl'd me in leather, but that you 
Came tomy reſcue,then, and gaue mee ayre. 
ST 4. For which he cramb'd vsvpinacloſchaxe, 


| Inone fixe moneths, Wax. A cruell manhe is ! 


All three together, where we ſaw no Sunne 


Bax. H'bas leftmy fellow Waxequt, ithe cold, 
ST4. Till ſhe was Riffe, as an froſ, and crumbl'd. 
Away toduft, andalmoſtloſther 
Wax. Much adoe to recover me, 'P. Pl Women leerers! 
Haue you learn'd too, the ſubtill faci wer er 
Come, Tll _ _ way hone, Tarinke,” | vg 
Or, too fall diet fav 'd you. BAN» Txoth, WW 
Sy A ant — It, 0 [etyrnco— * 
STa, Tobe bound back td —PAN. Andhaugavi legs 
Turn'd in,or writh'd about——Wax. Orelſe diſplayd—— 
STA. Be lodg'd withduſtand fleas, as WE VEE wont 
Ban, Anddyeted withdogs wg. fed VYhy?you whores, | 
My bawds, my inſtruments, Rar ſhould I call you, 
Man may thinke baſe inough for ou? D. ly, Heare you,vncle. 
I muſt not heare this of my ſeruants,._ 
And in Apollo, in Hs veraacy | 
Goe, get you downet oe Heine! * Home, roodrKenvel, 
As Coty as a ult your "ate 
The Lares of your gaxh; or Defra, 
The _—_ mweges I a drawer.  - 


ALM., 


Save Ns REN. P. 
leer'd byconfederacy..:. Fir... 
And vſedkindly, as you; : | 


i ——— —_—_—_ 
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From all commerce of men, whoare a curte; | 

AL. Aſtinking dogge,ina dubler, with foule linnen. 
Map. A ſharlingRaſcall,hence. Say. Out. P. Se. Wel,re- 
Iam coozen'd by my Coufin,and his whore ! (member, 
Bane o'theſe meetings 
You will be toſt like Z/ct, in a blanket elſe. 

P.Iy. Downe with him, Lickfiager. P. Sx. Saucy Jacke away, 
Pecunia is a whore, P. Iv. Play him downe, Fidlers, 

And drown his noiſe. Who's this! FiT. O Maſter Pyed-mantle ! 


% 


Acr.III. Scene lV. 
(to them, 


BY your leaue, Gentlemen. Fir, Her Graces Herald, 

ALM. No Herald yet, a Heraldet. : By 

P.Ca. A Canter. P. Ivy. O, thoy faid't thou'dſt ſprone vs all 
P.Ca. Sir,here is one will proue himſelfe ſo,ſtreight, (fo! 
So ſhall the reſt, in time. Puzc. My Pedigree ? 

I tell you, friend, he muſt beagood Scholler, 

' Can my difent. Iam'of Price race, 

And as good blood, as any is !themines, 

Runnes through my vyeines.' I 'am, euery limb, a Princeſſe ! 
Dutcheſſe o' mynes, was my great Grandmother. 


My Grand-father was Duke of 0r,atid march'd 

Inthe blood-royall of ophyr. Prz. Here's his Coar. 

. Pec, Iknow it, if I heare the Blazox, Pye. He beares 
Ind field Azare, a Sunne Proper, beany, 

Twelue of the ſecond. P. Ca. How fart's this fromcanting ? = 


Pec. W hatbe theſe? Beſants? Pre. Yes,an't pleaſe your Grace. 
Pezc. That is out Coat too, as we come from 0r. | 
What line's this > Prs. The rich mynes of Potof. 
The ca mypes i'the Weſt-Indies. Pte. This 2 
Pre, The mynes0' Hun 


þ 


PEc. Iha'Welſb-bloodirimetoo, blaze; Sir,that Cour. 

Pre, Shebeares (an't Ro ou) Argtyt,three leekes wers 
In Caron Or, ad t e'dofthefitft,, © 

P.Ca. bo is canthng ? doe yori vnderſtand Hhirh > 

P.Iv. Not, butit ſounds well, and the whole thing, 


RIS 


in Apefp! Lic. Goe, Sir, | 


P. Iv. What's that» | 


And by the Fathers ſide, I come froni'Sol, ' 
P. Iy. Her Grace doth vnderſtand ti, 'P. Ca. Shecancanr,Sr,; 


this of 3erbary. 
Pec. But this,this lire Glanch, Bec. The Welſ6-myne that. 


# 


ff 


|} Israrelypainted, IwillHaue fuch a ſcrowle, + 


- + 


What 
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The STADÞLE of NEvvy Es, 


Wharterc.it coſtme. ; Pe c.;V:Vell, ag better leaſure, 
We'll take a view of it, 2 ſoreward you: ar] 
P.Iy. Kiſſe him, {weet, Prynceſſe, an ſtile him a Goxſen, | She kifſeth, 
Pec. Iwill, if you will haue it... Coufin Pyed-manic, | 
P.Iv. Iloueall men of vertue,from my Princeſſe, | 
Vnto my begger, here,old Caper, on," wh | 
Ons94byproafe, whom. proue you the next Cantey. ? 
*P.Ca. The'Deder here, I will proceed with the learned. 

VVhen he diſcqusſerh of difſeftzon,. .. | 

Or any point of Azatomy.: that hee gells you, 

Of Yena caus, an _ "_ porta, 

The Meſeraigks, and. the Maſenteriune. 

VVEdow! Vie but 4 Or ithe runne 

To his Judiciall Afﬀtrologie ; Cy TT | 

Andtrowle the Trine, the 2ugrtileandthe Sextile, 

Platicke aſpef?, and Partileywuth his Hyleg 

Or Alchochoden,Cuſpes ,and H orreſcope. | 

Does not he cant; Y V ho here does underſtand him> —(Mafer 

| Arm. This isnoCanterytho! P.Ca. Orwhenmy Muſter- 

Talkes of his Ta&icks, and his Rankes,and Files F 

His Bringers vp,hiis, Leaders00,and cries, 

Faces abont to theight, hand, the left, _. . 

Now, as you were : then tells you of Redoubts, 

Of Cars,and Cortzpes. Doth nothe cant 2 :P.Jv. Yes, faith. 

P. Ca. My Eg-chiod Laurcat zhere,when he comes forth 
| With Djmeters,rand Trimeters, Tetrameters, 
Pentameters, Hex1meters, CataleFicks, 

His Hyper, and his Brachy-Cataledicks, 

His Pyrrbichs, Epitrites,and Choriambicks. 

What is all this, but canting? Map. A rare fellow ! 
SHv. Some begging Scholker ! Fit. Adecay'd Dodor at leaſt | 
P.Iv. Nay, I doe cheriſh vertue, though in rags. ; 
P.Ca. And you, Mas Courtier. P.Iv. Now he treats of you, 

Stand forth to him,faire., P.Ca.Withall your fly-blowne projets, 

And lookes our of the politichs, your ſhut-faces, - | 

Andreſeru'd Qeeft;ons,and Anſwers that you game with, As 

; Is't a Clare buſineſſe > Willit mannage well? | 

My name muſt ngtbeysdAelle. Here, 'rwilldeſb. 

Yourbaſine(ſe hasreceiu'd 4 taryt gue off, 

I may wt proftitate my ſelfe.. Tur, tut, 

That little * 6 1canblew off, at pleaſure. 

Here's no ſuch mountaine, yet,i the whole works ! 


But alight purſe may, lewell. 1 will tyde .._ 
Thus affayre for you z, giue it freight, and peſege- 
And ſuch wynr-phraſe, as tis the worſt of canting, 

By how much it affe&ts the /enſe, it hasnot. , +, (him? 
| Fir. This is ſome other then he I_ ! P.Iy, How like you 
x 2 IT, 


—_ 
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Canters- 
Colledge, 
begun to be 


ercAcd. 


That's Ma- 
drigall. 


_—_— 
GP _ 


A— 


Here bis fa- 
ther diſco» 


wers him- 


þ «l/e. 


FiT. This cannot be a Canter !' P:Iv. Butheis, Sir, 

And ſhall be ſtill,and ſo ſhall you be too: 

We'll all be Canters. Now, Ithinke of it, 

A noble Whimſie's come into my braine! 

I'll build a Co/ledge,I,and my Perwnia, 

And call it Camers Colledee, lounds itwell 5 ivy 
Arm. Excellent! P.Iv. And here ftands nity Father ReApr, 

And you Profeſſors, you ſhall all prefeſſ | ; 

Something, and liue there, with her Grace and me, 

Your Founders : I'll endow 't with tands,and meanes, 

And Lickfinger ſhall be my Maſter-Cooke. 

What? is hegone? P.Ca. And a Profeſſor. P;Iv. Yes; 
P.Ca. And read Apicins de reculinaria 5s 

To yourbraue Doxigand you! P.Iv. You,Cosffn Fitton, 


Shall (as a Covrtier) readthe politics ; 


| Doifor Al-manack, hee ſhall read 4ftrology, 


Shwnxfield ſhall read the Uilitary Arts. 
P. Ca. Ascaruing,and aſſaulting rhe cold cuſtard. 
P. Iv. And Horace here, the Art of Poetry. 
His Lyricks,and his Aadrigefs,fine Songs, 
Which we will hauc at dinner, ſteeptih clarcr, 
Andagainſt fupper, ſowc't in ſacke. Map. Introth 
A diuine Whimſey! Syv. Anda worthy worke, 

Fit for a Chrenich ! P.Iv. Istnot> Shnv. To allages; 
P.Iv. And Pyed-mantle, ſhall giue vs all our Armes, 
Bur Picklocke,what wouldſt thou be > Thou canſt cam; too, 

Pic. Inall the languages in Weftminſter-Hal, 
Pleas; Bench, ot Chancery. Fee. Farme, Fee-T ayle, 
Tennant in dower, At will, For Terme of life, 

By Copy of Court Rolt, Knights ſernice, Homage, 


Fealty, Eſcuage, Soccage, Or Frank m__ 
| Grawl Serecany > ve. Nog P.Iv. ouappear't, 


KT Zexiv a Canter. Thou ſhalt read 

All Littletons tenwres to me, and indeed 
All my Conueyances. P1c. And make*hem too, Sir> 
Keepeall your Courts, be Steward o'your lands, 
Lerall your Leaſes, keepe your Enidences, 

Bur firſt, Imuſt procure, and your avort-ra4ine 

You muſt haue licence from Sir. P.Iv. Feare nor, 
Pecunia's friends thall doc it. P. Ca. But I ſhall ſtop ir, 
Your worſhips louing, and obedient father, 

Your painefull 5:ew&d,and loſt officer ! 

Who haue done this, to try how you would vſc 

Pecunia, when you had her : which fincel ſee, 

I willtake homethe Lady,tomy charge, 

And theſc her ſervants, and leaue you my Cloak, 

Totrauelf into Beggers Buſh! A Seate, 


n—_ ld es 


—_— 


—_ 


| The STAÞLEof Nevyss: 


Is built already; furniſh'd roo, worth twentie 
Of your imagindfruttures, Canters College, © 
Fit. 'Tis bis Father! Map. Heesaliue, methinks; 


Was I ſocarefall forthee, to procure,  . 
And plot wi” my learn'd Cranſell Maſter Pictlecke, 
This noble match for thee; and doſt thou proſtitu te, 
Scatter thy Miftreſſe fauours, throw away 
Her bounties, as they were red-burning coales, 
Too hot for thee to handle, on ſuch raſcalls ? 
Whoarethe ſcumme, and excrements ofnien > 
If thou had'ft fought our good, and yertuous perſons 
Of theſe profeſſions : I'had lou'd thee, and them. 
For theſe ſhall.vever! haue that plea 'gainſt me, 
Or colour of aduantage, that I hate 
Theit callings; but cir manners,and their vices. 
A wotthy Courticr, is the ornament + 
Ofa Kines Palace, his great Maſters honour. 
Thisis 2 Lalnk, a raſcall; a Court-rat, - | 
That gnawes the common-wealth with broking fairs, 
Ang cating - 00410 | —_— true Soaldier , .. 
He 1s his Countryes ftrength is Soueraienes ſafety, 
Termenin arn nnn—d 

na it Wa WY 
fe polnnteck > utes om 4 hazards, thatthis Scarre.crow 
Cannot enduretoheare of. Say. \ You rt, Sir. 
P.Ca. With you I darebe! Here is tam 
"Cauſe he's at: 4ſſe; doenor I loue a Her \ 
Who is the pure preſerer yay” 
The keeper faire ofall N 
Withour which all would runne inro confuſion > 
Werehe a leaned Herald, -I would rellhim 
He can give Aries, and warkes, he to 
Ns hore then money can make NobH: 


You ſtile him DoZer, cauſe he can compi 

An Almanack, perhaps renee 

For my great M.adams monkey : whey 't has ex'ne 
Agliſter, and bewraidrhe yy 


ll... A. 


{| The ever-li 


Doe I deſpiſe a leatn'd 
In calling] him a —arptrock or blaſt 


Ofa good Prer 3 wh ſay 
Is irrry and patch'd of dirty 
Away, I am impatiene of eb. vicers, 


(That 1 not call you worſe) Tn is no ſore, 
| 3 


Arm, I knew he was tio Rogue!” 'P, Ca. Thou, Prodigal, 


Giue place, and ranke, butircan 6. | 
And a would thanke me, for ren Is dog-Leacb, | 


— 


The STAPLE of NEvVVEs.. 
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| Your very ſcent. Come, Lady, fincegay Prodige/s, -.. 
| Knew nottqentertaine you bo your worth,! 7 -;/! ; 


| Your worke and worthy of « Chronicle, 


| TJ orur. 92 This wi then fof at! the Cataſtrophe! // 


| ſhould he make hin liue againe , when they, and we all thought hin dead? 
| 1f he had left hingto hispagge | 


| | fraud bis purpoſes ? 


Or Plague but you to infec the times,: I abhorre,| . . 


['11 ſee if Thave learn'd, how to receiue you, | -»,,., 1 14 /, 

With more reſpe& to you, and your faure traine here... ! ,;, 
Farewell my Begger in velnet,for to day, 1% 5o'q bn 
Tomorrow you may put on that grave Robe, +, +: edt | 
And enter your great worke of Canters Colleage,.......; | 


OL — J— — CT 


The fourth Intermeane after the fourth AZ. 


Cen. The matter began tobe good, but now : andhe has fpoyt dit 
all, with his Begger there! 1s! 

MikrT. A beggerly Iacke it is, I' warrant him, aud a kin to the 
Poet. p-.! "OA £1. | | F73s 
Tar. Like enough, for bee bad the chitfeſt part in his play, if you 
marke it. IT 


Exe, Abſurdity (ny Fg (ar # huge ouergrowne Play-maker! Bo 


s,:there badbeene an end of him. nf. 
Tar. 1, but feta begge 08 borſe-backe, bee'll neaer linne till bee bt 
4azallop. | | LY find 
. Cen. The young heyre grew afine Gentlernan, in this laſt Aft! . 
Exe. Sohedid, Goilip: and kept the befl company. | 
CEN. And feafted hem, and his Miſtteile ! 
TAT. And (bew'd ber to bem all! was not iealous !: | 
MIRTH. But very. communicative, and liberall, and beg ajine 1. be 
magnificent, {the churle bs father would have let bis alone. | 
Cen. 1t was ſpitefally dane s the Poet, to make the Chuſfe take bir 
off in his heighth, when he was Soing 10 doc all his brane deedes ! 
Exe. Tofound an Academy ! 
Tar. Erett a Collage ! a 
Exe. Plant his Profeflors, and water his LeGures. 
MirTH, With wine, goflips, «5 he meant to doe, and then to de- 


Exp. Kill the hopes of ſs many towar ly young ſpirits ? 
TaT. As the Doacrs p 497 £1 | 7 
CEN. 4d the Courtiers! 7 proteff, 1 was inloue with Maſter 


| politically, and would ſtoop;andicere d 


Fitton, He did weare all he had, {rows the hat-band, tothe ſhove-tye, ſo 


M1RTH. And lie ſo, in -waite for « piece of wit, like a Mouſe- 


trap ? 
1.6 Ju Exe. 


i 
7 
24 
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| 


 vreeregliſter! 0 my ts Hwy hee would make ies phyſicke 
; the warld worke, with his diſcour(e. penny 
Mir: 1 wonder they would Jeffeir 4 fooliſh old forilcabigg Father, 


| to raviſh away his ſonnes Miſtreſle. 


Cen. Aadall her women, at once, as hee did ! | | 


Tar. 1 would hd'flyenin his gyplies faces faith. 
MikTH. 1t was 4 plaine piece of politicall inzeft, and worthy tobe 


| bizs, you are the youngeſt voyce, Goſſip Tatle, begrnne. 

\ TarLy. A Mn reddble rm. — HY 

has 5 the young beyres defence by his learn d Counſell,M* Picklocke! | 
| CensvRE. 1 would rather the Courticr had found out ſame tricke 

 tobegge him, ſrom bis eftate ! 
©f. Orthe Captaine hed couraxe enough 16 beat hims: 


' the Countrey, like an Iriſh rat. 

| TaT. No, Lwould have Maſter Pyed-mantle, ber Graces He- 

rald co pluck downe his hatchments, renerſe his coat-armour, and uul- 

 lifie him for no Gentleman. 

Exe, Nay, then let Mater Dogord(ſſed him haxe him open d,and 

his tripes tranſlated to Lickfinger,tomake a probation diſhof; 

| Cen. Tar. 4 Agreed! Agreed: 

M1RTH. Faith 1 would , a po re by « deivie of 
, bound to make reſtitution of the LadyPecunia,ana tbe op of her 


body os forme, 

| Exe. Andbertraihe,to the Gentlenien.. 
Crn. Andbeth the Poct,and himſelſe,to 4:ke them all F BEA" F 
TaT. Andvs too. 

Cen. 1ntwo large ſheetes of piper— 

| Exp. 0r10ffandinaskingf parchment, (which the Court pleaſe ) 
_ and h bcaredry th ſtaining of re Staple 
MIRTH ated tot [ 

Exe. whichtheir Poet hath les fall, of brapuly? 
M1xTH. Banckruptly, awdeede ! 


Cen. Touſay wittily, Goſſip, and therefre le 4 proceſigee 081 4> 
ainſt hy | 
, Mix. A mourniuallsfproteſts;o «gleake « leaf | | | 
Exe. 1» allowr names : 1 
| Cux. Foradecdy with - 
Exe, Broken EO” | 
Tat. Non-ſoluent———mwwmnmmmannnnnes | | 
| Crnsvrt. And, for excr, farfet — 
| MixThu. Toſcorne, hn | | 
Cen. Cenſure! . 77 G1 
Exe. = TION: 446 — 3nAl 
Tar. a d Tatle, 916 they come agents” © / 


Exe. Jodeed Goſh Þ.ſonoald ke link Dor al ic kehaniew was | 


EN. Or the fine Madtigall-man,zn rime, to bave rune himoit 6 | 


- ” 
=_ 
TY IC a — 


brought afore the high Commiſſion of wit. Suppoſe we were to cenſure | 


*” __ —”"OP_ _- 


A —. — 4 


® ET 


ACT.V. SCENE- I|- 


PENY-BOY;Iv. Srobim THO, BARBER, 
{after, PICKLOCKE. 


=" Ay.they are fit, as they had been made for me, 
And I am now a thing, worth looking at ! 
The ſame, I ſaid I would be in the morning, 
NoRogue, ata Comitia of the Canters, - 
GS Did cuer there become his P arent, Kobes 
CL Bercer,then I do theſe : great foole ! and begger! 
Why doe not all that are of thoſe ſocieties, 
Come forth; and gtarulate mee one of theirs > 
Me thinkes, I ſhould be, on euery ſide, ſaluted, 
Dauphin Of beggers ! Prince Of Prodigatls ! 
Thar haue ſo fall'nvnder the eares, and eyes, 
And tongues of all, the fable o'the time, 
| Matter of ſrne, and marke of reprehenſion ! 
Inow begin to ſee my vanity, 
Shine in this G/efſe, refleRed by the foile ? 
Where is my Faſhioner > my Feather-man > 
My Linnener z Perfumer> Barber? all > 
Tharttayleof Rior, follaw'd me this morning > 
Not one ! but adarke ſolitude about'mee, 
Worthy my<loake, andiparches; as Thad 
The epidemicall diſeaſe vpon mee: * 
| And I'll fir downe with it. Tao. My Meter! Maker ! 
| How do& you > Why doe you fir chus o'the ground, Sir 
Heate you the newes 2 P. Ivy. No,nor Icaretoheare none. 
Would I could here firftill, and flip away 
The other oxe and twenty, to haue this 
Forgotten, and the day rac'd out, expung'd, 
In euery Ephemerides, Or Almanack. 
Ot if it muſt be in, thar Time and varu 
{ Haue decree'd ; titt;ferir be aday' 
| Oftickling Prodigal, about the gills; 
\Deluding gaping beires, looſing their loues, 
| And their diſcretions , falling from the fauciits 
| Of their beſt friends, and patency; 'their owne hopes ; 


——_ A... A. 


Ana 


=_” STAp Leaf? Neves. 


CCS Yr on nun 


—— ets 


La——_— 


1 Andentring the ſociegy of Cav 01 an Wis 

1 Taro. Aolefull cap ini, apdaenlirimee kihe 

| Are come vponvs:I ame#leareyndbhe:;:: : (Pala Har 
P.Iv. How,Thom? THo. Whytroke rotate | 

. F904 Dur Spiel LID lil] Ma! 
Taro. Shiuerd,as inan e heard yoirnoet cl; » >: +! 

The crackeandruines 3 wanna = 7 0J ty '7 

| Soone as they heard th, gnfanta was them, 

| Whom wr Aeerhedpsoom tht hopes 

Tobexhiir 10urne with” 

Our Emaſanies ; Rigafter, Examiner, | 1. oo 110 07 

Flewintoygptr: - QUrgraue Gonernony 2 T4 

Into a ſubr'ler ayte;, and is return'd - a9 s aa f .y} 

{| (As wedoe heare) rnd Epedatde the feehery3 5 398i: 

| L, and my fellow meltediorobutrer,.” 24 oo hi 

And ſpoy!'d our lnke,and ſothe 0 evanifitd-> 1; 025d 1611 

| Thelaſtkww-that xipade, as; tharyour Farher; "I .v1.4 

| And Picklocke are fall'nour; the [men of Law. : 1 11182] 

P.Iv. How thisawakes mefrom-my lerha | 

Taro. Andagreatfuite,'is like 4" AE 

| Picklocke denies Ge Faw emem,and the 7ra 

{| (Your Father:ſaies} | tare 

1 Vato him, as refj otorealitie; - 

When he firſt laid edcvice;torry you. - 2071062 UK 
P.Iy. Has Bubb ary? © Two: Ieannoccell, + Picklocke 


4 Here comes the wo, 19: What? myvcluet4emre, can 
{ Turn'd begger wo Þ. Lv... Youre what aſe, re 
{ Your, and my Fath&rsplatzhaue, 


Pic. Your Fathers, yqumay fay, : 
1 Hee's a hard: heancd Srenakemand' amſorie. | 


To ſee his rigid reſolutzapþ!-/r p 

| Tharany man ſhould {a off affe&ion, 

| Ard humane mere codety rom 

And triumph ina victory Danelk, 

He's fall'n out with mee, for being} yours 

And calls me Knaye, and ey Cours Teuf, «. 

Saies he Hayon defied ine: Bien | 

P.Iv. u deſerud i ite: P16 mn 
&d want myake ; 2309 Cc 

AllnaLaegrlneinted; Now: ” gu's y8q 4112112 $0000 7 
Nor conadbquitiznttien "22 
Right forward to th' inten, and eagkrofthas/. + -d 5026 
' Which he would gotromoow: > |P2Iv; HadyouaTragthry?: 

Pre. Sir, I had ſomewhat, will keepe you ſtill Zord | 


Of all theeſtare, (if I'be honeſt) as 
Hhope I ſhall. My tender _—_ breſt 


am=z— _ 


Will | 
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| W ill not permit me ſee the 


| And like an Alyex, thruſt out of the bloog, | 
| The Lawe/ fordid that] on conſent, 7 


{ Then tobeborne abour ina 
Likes Lone maſk 


defrauded, | 


Toſuchaciuill 
Ply Wheel 
Iris athing of 


Read beithra tivich thee? d Pic. No, 


the. 


kits. Bee. Tha, bid him bring ir, £ 


That might ſee it. P. Ivy. Knowes he what brings ——_— 
pe ones Gar nin L | 
P.ly. I was a ſending iny Pather,likean 2fe, | 

A _—_— bucIam glad 

I did not, now. Pic. Hang him, av auſtere grape, 

That hasno i ivice, butwhat is verivice in him. 

P.Iv, I'lſhewyoumy letrer 1 P;c. Shew me a deflance? 
ery enhance and Sonne, | 
profirs ourof both. Commence 

Abe wink nary Carrenk , for his whole tate, 

And 0et0 Lew widithe Sotnhweredie,vadoe 


_ and yori 
ang pri Goma Tc 
Hears fr orthy pught: ous 


CS — > P.Iv: one W 
WhereI have laid it, but — 

Pic Nomarcer, Sir, truſt 
'Tis that that ſhall ſecute y« dr dad! 
And lone emi ade | 


Leſt any 7 ang gs 
But there wr 1 Mes *: 
Andaiy Si, forte eG wk. aig 

Wi 3 | | W /« i 
AzjcourBinben, Lie TORT. = 
| Offomuch Land, Feeunias ee 
Tam not able to wage Lew with 

;4amins ours right; 
mouſtbe bold 


Tetmuſt maintaine the 

Still-for your gaod, and t | 
Tovſe your crdi for money. P. Iv. What thouwile; 
Sowee be ſafe, and the je. Pac. Feare-noe, 
'Tishee muſt pay areriges-in the end. ; 


Weelmilke him, and Ferwniagdraw their creame downe, 
Before he ger the deed | 


Mpalny rich, rhe fink mbaudde 


act. 


——— 


The STAbLEof Ntvvks:; 


Acr,V. Scaxelt. 


PICKLOCK. THO, BARBAR. 


Keg; | 
Ow now? conferring wi'your carved Counſell, 
Flvgothe Cheat? Are you o'the plor -— -— BY Wet] 
P.Iv. What plot? P.Se.Your Counſel knowes there, M* Ficklock, 

| Will you reſtore the Truſt yet > P1c. Sir, take patience. 

And memory vnto you, and bethinke = 5 

What Tryft2 where doſt appeare? I haue your Deed, 

Doth your Deed ſpecific any Traff ? Is'tnot 

A perte&t 42? and abſolute in Law? 

Seal'd and deliuerd before witneſles? #570 

+ The day and date,emergent, P., Ca, Butwharconference > 

VV hat othes, and vowes preceded > Ptc, Iwill tell you, Sir, 

| Since Iam vrg'd of thoſe, as I remember, - | 

' You told me you had gota growen eſtate, , Cal” 

' By griping meanes, finiſterly. (P. Ca. How!) Pjc. And were | 

'Eu'n weary of it ; iftheparries lived, | fant | 

: From whom youhad wreſted ir——(P,Ca, Ha!) Pic,Youcould | 

{Topart with all, for ſatisfaion : _ (be glad, | 

Bur ſince they had yeelded tohumanity, .- , 

And that iuſt heauen had ſent you, fora puniſhment 

!(You did acknowledge it). this riotous heyre, - 

\That would bring all ro beggery inthe end, 

' And daily ſow'd conſumption, where he went— F | 

' P.Ca. You'old coozen both,then 2 your Confederate,too 2 

Pic. Aftera long, mature deliberation, | 4 

You could not thinke, where, better, how toplace it=ms  _. ; 

' P.Ca. Thenonyou,Raſcall> Pic. Whar you pleaſe 7 your 

But with yourreaſon,you will come about |, - ( | 

{ And thinke afaithfull; and a frugall friend - -/; | IS | 

Tobe preferrd. Þ, Ca. Beforea Sonne? - Pre... A Progreddd, | ; 
; 
| 


—_—— 


F 


A tubbe withoute bottome, as youterm'dhim, 
| For which, I might elne Cray two, 
| : And ſcale it with ag oathofthankfulneſle, Te 
I not repent it,neither haue I cauſe Yet (dence | 
' P.Ca. Forehead of icele, and mouth of braſſe | hath impu- | 
Poliſh'd ſogrofle a lie, and dar'tthowvent it ? i 
Egine,composd of all mixt mettalls! hence, 
I will notchange aſyllab, with thee, mare, | 
| Till I may mect thee,at aPFarre in Court, | 37 > t 
| Fz Before 


CO OE TW 
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Before thy Indges. Pic. Thitherit muſtcome, 
Before I part with it, to you,or you, Sir. (though. 
: P. Ca. Iwillnot heare thee. P.Iy. Sir, your care to mee, 
| Not that I ſee through his perplexed plots, 
And hiddenends, nor that my parts depend 
Vpon the vnwinding this ſo knotted skeane, 
Doel beſeech _ patience. Vatomee 
He hath confeſt the zryſf: Pic. How > Iconfeſſle it ? 
* Þ.Iv. Ithou,falſe man. P.Sz.Stand vp to him,8: confront him. 
Pic. Where > when > towhom? P*Iy. Tome,cuennow,and 
Canſt thou deny it> Pic. CanTeare, ordrinke > (bere, | 
Sleepe,wake,or dreame? ariſe, fit, goe, or ſtand > 
Doe any thing that's naturall > P. ly, Yes, lye: 
It ſeemes thou canſt, and periure: that is naturall ! 
Pic. Ome! whattimes are theſe! of frontlEſſecarriage ! 
An Egge o'the ſameneſt ! rhe Fathers Bird ! 
It runs ina blood, ſee! P.Iv. I'll top your mouth. 
Pic, With what ? P.Iv.With zr#h. Pic. With noiſe, I muſt | 
Where is your witnes?you can produce witnes? (haue witnes. 
P. Iv. As if my teſtimony were not ewenty, 
Balanc'd with thine > Pic. So ſayall Prodigal, 
Sicke of ſelfe-loue,bur that's not Law, young Scatter-good. 
I live by Lew. P.Iv. Why? ifthou haſt aconſcience, 
That is a thouſsnd witneſſes, Pic. No, Court, 
Grants out a Writ of Summons, tor the Conſcience, 
That I know, nor Sub-pena, nor Attachment. 
I muſt haue witneſle, and of your producing; 
Ere this can come to hearing, and it muſt 
Be heard on oath,and witnefſe. P. Iv. Come forth, T hows, 
Speake what thou heard'ſt,the truth, and the wholetruth, 
Aud nothing but the truth. What ſaid this varler> 
Prc. Arat behind the hangings! Tao. Sir, he ſaid 
Itwas a Traſt ! an A#, the which your Father 
Had will to alter : but his tender breſt 
Would not permit to ſee the heyre defrauded ; 
Anditkean ayes, thruſt our of the blood: 
The Lawes forbia that he ſhoald giue conſent 
To ſuch a ciuill {laughter of a Sonne— | 
P.Iy. Andtalk'd of a'gratuitie to be giuen,” 
And ayd vnto the charges of the ſuite; 
Which he was to maintaine, in his owne name, 
Bur for my vſe, he ſaid. P. Ca.' Itisenough. 
Tho. And he would milke Pecunis, and , oi downe 
Her creame, before' you got the Truſt, againe. 
P.Ca. Youreares ate inmy pocket, Knaue, goe ſhake *hem; 
The little while you have them. Pie. Youdee truſt 
Toyourgreat purſe, P. Ca. Tha' you in a purſe-net,- 


Good 


—. dt. FO OO nn ns an "0 tt ——_—_— 
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| You beard him ſpeake this ?, P.Iy. I, and more; Tao. Much 


—_— ——. 
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Good Maſter Picklocke,wi' your worming braine 
And wrigling Mie bead of maintenance, , 
Which I ſhall ſee your hole with,very ſhortly. 
A fine round head, when thoſe two lugs are off, 
To trundle b a Pillory. You are ſure (more! 


, Pac, I'll proue yours maintenance, and combination, 
And ſue youall. P.Ca. Doedoe, my gowned Yalture, 
Crop in Rewerſion : I ſhall ſee you coy 

Ouer the Barre, as Barge-men doe their billets. 

Pic, This'tis, when men repent of their good deeds, 
And would ha'hem in againe=—They are almoſt mad ! 
Burl forgiue their Lucide 1nterualla. 

O, Lickfinger > come hither. Where's my writing ? 


pO '" Y VOR"'s 


— 


_—_— 


OI "I 


[| ſent it you, together with your keyes, 


And by the token, you had giu'n me the keyes, 
And bad me bring it. P1c. And why did you not ? 


And without Truſt, and your Tref, how ſhould he 
Take notice of your keyes, or of my charge. 


Andaſcal'd Porter forhe bore the badge = 
On breſt, Iamſure. Pic. Iamloſt! a plot! Ifentir! 


Whom elſe, I had not truſted,” Pic. Plague o acct he"? 
Lam tr»/;/dvpamong you. P.Iy.: Or you may be. 


He ſent for'tby a token, I was bringing it: 

But thathe ſent a Porter, and hee ſeem'd UT 
A manofdecent carriage. P. Ca; 'Twas good fortune ! 
To _—_ the CRAIR. no cheat + aponxnng 

Pur off your ragges,and be your ſelte againe 

This 47 of piety, and good affection, = 


AcT.V. SCENE.[[T. 


L1CKFINGER. (to then, 
Pic. How? Lic. By the Porter,that came for it,from you, 


Lic. Why did you ſend a counter-mand > P;c. Who, I > 
Lic. You,or fomcorher you, you put intruſt. 
Pic. Inzmuft?. Lic. Your Tr»ft's another ſelfe, you know, 


Pic. Know you the man? . Lic. Iknow he was a Porter, 
Lic. Why! andI ſentitby the man you fenr 


Pic. Inmine owne halter, Ihaue made the Nooſe. 
P.Iv. What was at, Lickfinger?: Lic. Amwritine, Sir, 


| Hath partly reconcil'd me toyou, ., By Iy, Sir. 


3 


l—trr— 


| Makes that ſuſpeRed ofr,we would 


| Hhasalmoſtkill'd his maid. - Þ. Ca. Now, heauen forbid. 


] His outer doores,and now keepes open houſe, 


Es. A er ee ee eee 


| Thevicious ſtill are ſwift to ſhew their natures. 


| Anhoneſt carrier, and my ſelfe, P. Sz. Who = fort 3 
A Frocke ſpend ſixpence! lixperice: Pox. Once ina yeere, Sir, 


P.C. Novowes, no iſes ; too much tion 

wow rot (ſhoald we > 
Lic. Heare you the Newes? P. Iy. The office is downe, how 
Lic. Butof your »xcle? P.Iv.No. Lic. He's runne mad, Sir. 
P.Ca. How, Lickfinger? Lic. Stark ſtaring mad, your brother, 


Lic. But that ſhe's Car-liu'd,and Squirrill-limb'g, 
With throwing bed-ſtaues at her : h'has ſet wide 


For all the paſlers by to ſee his iuſtice : 

Firſt, he has apprehended his two dogges, 

As being o'the plot to coozen him : 

And there hee / like an old worme of the peace, 

Wrap'd vp in furres ata ſquare table, ſcrewing, 

Examining, and committing the poore curres, 

To two old caſes of cloſe ſtooles, as priſons , 

The one of which, he calls his Lo{ard's tower, 
Th'other his Blecke-houſe, 'cauſe his two dogs names | 
Are Blocke,and Lollard. P. Iv. This would be brauc matter 
Vatothe Ieerers, P.Ca. I, If fothe ſubie& 

Were not ſo wretched. Lic. Sure, Imetthemall, 

I thinke, vpon that queſt. P.Ca. *Faith,like enough : 


I'1lthither too, but with another ayme, 
Ifall ſucceed well, and my ſimples take. 


_— —_ "_ I COD— 


Acrt.V- SCENE. [II]. 


PEN1.BOY. SEN. POR PER. 


Here are the priſoners?Pox. They are forth-comming, S* 
VV orommi Forchar leaſt; = The Rogue isdrunke, 
Since I commitred tohis charge. Come hicher, 
Neere me, yetneerer; breath vpon me. Wine! 
Wine, o'my worſhip! facke! ſacke! 
Could not your Badee ha' bin drunke with fulfome Alc 2 
Or Beere? the Porters element > bur ſacke ! 
Por. Iam notdrunke, we had, Sir, but one pyne, 


hs om 


—— 


Pos. Sir,1 did gine ithim. P.Se.Whatzand ſpend ſixpence! 


P.SE. In feuenyeers,varlet? Know'ſt thou what thou haſt done> 


mm 


The STAPLE of NevwvEs. | 


| Whata conſumption thowhaſt made ofa Stare? 


— _ cp ————— 


_—_— — 


= 
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| The STAPLE of Navves. 


It might pleaſe heauen, (aluſty Knaue and oung) 
Te ie Canaan en oi F 
Till thou art foureſcore,and tex; a bandred. 
| Say ſenenty yeeres ; how many times ſex in ſentry 2 
Why,/even times cex,1s ren times me, 
Iwill NNBACY ingers 
$ix-pence In ſeven yeere (vic v ) 
G—— that firſt ſevey 056: 
That,inthe next,,w-ſhillings; the third ſour 


_— 


The eighth, fxe 
And the tenth ſeven, five on; 
To This thou arr fall'n from, by thy tiot ! 
| *'{rhou hue /e p_ Iv fx-proce 
Once 1'the ſeen: butng ay — l F 
| There isa Sum: that number cannot reach ! 
{ Our o'my houſe, thou peſt of prodigality ! 
Sced o' conſumption! hence, a wicked keeper 
Is oft worſe then the priſoners. There's thy penny, 
Foure tokens for thee, Our, away. My dogges, 
| May yetbe innocent, and honeſt. Ifnot, 
| Ihaucancntrapping queſtion, ortwo more, 
To put vnto hem, & coffe Inttroatory, 
And I ſhall caxch hem ; £o#ard4t Peace, 
What whiſj tagavs that you had with Mortgage, 
When non ick'd her feet? The truth now. #4? 
Did you ſmell ſee was going > Putdowne that. And 01, 
Not to returne? You are filent, good. And, when 
Leap'd you 0nStatare? As ſhewemt forth > Conſent. 
There was Conſent, as ſhee was going forth. 
*'Twould haue beene fitter at bet eommniing home, 
But you knew that ſbe won/dner 2 Toyour Tower, 
You are cunning, are you? I will meet yourcrafe, 
Blocke, ſhew your face, leaue your careſſes, tell me, 
Andtellme truly, whataffronts do you know 
Were donePecenis ? that ſhe left my houſe? 
None, ſay you ſo} not that you know ? Or will know ? 
I feare me, I ſhall find you at obſtinate Carre. 
» did yoarfellow Lollard cry this morting > 
L £4 m0 kicks biz» why did Broker kicke him ? 
| Becauſe he piſt ag 44 Ladies Gowne? 
eee > no? nodiſtaſt ? 
_ hnew 0” _ Yoareadiſl oy rw. Be 
L O YOUT againe, your Blec +» Lollara, : 
did you lift your legge' vp, laſt > "gain what? 
Are you ſtruck Dumamerer now ? podwhine br monf? 
4 


P— 


OY 


— 
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The ſixth, :wo and rhurvy 4 rheſeucnth, thrie-pound four: 
,andeyghe the nina, iweler pound ices; 


| 


Whoſe 


wth. on res 7 mer 
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Lin : 
| W hoſe Kirtle was't, you gnaw'd too? Miſtreſſe Bands ? .; 
And Waxe's flockings > who did > Blocke beſcumber 
Statutes white ſuite ? wi' the parchment lace there ? 
And Brokers Sattin duklet > all will out. - 
They had offence, offence enough to quit mee, 
Blocke i* | Appeare Blocke, fough, 'tis manifeſt. He ſhewes it, 
ſimes'd the | $1,01114 he for-ſweare't, make all the Aﬀadavits, 
| ſecond rome. | 4 inſt it, that he could afore the Bexch, 
And twenty Iuries; hee would beconuinc'd. 
Hee irre- | Hebearesanayre about him, doth confeſle ic ! 
manded- | To priſon againe, cloſe priſon. Not you Zollard, | 
You may emtoythe liberty o'the houſe, 
Lollard ber | A 4 yer there is a quirke come in m 
__ #f | Forwhich I muſt commit you too, and cloſe, ha 
*#/e | Doenor repine, it will be berrer for you. | 
Emterthe | _. cio CIT 
Icerers. 


AcrT.V. SCENEill-: 


Cy MBAL. FITTON. SHVNFIELD. AL MA- 
NACH, MADRIGAL.PENY-BOY.SEN. 
LICKFINGER. 


E isenough to make the dogs mad too, 
Let's in vpon him. P.$Sz. How now? what's the matter > 
Come you to force the priſoners > make a reſcue ? | 
Fir. Wecome tobaile you dogs. P.SE. They are not baile- 
T baile, 


They ſtand committed wi or mainpriſe - (able, 
Your baile cannot betaken. Say. Then x a is, 


We come tovex you. AL. Ieereyou. Map. Bate yourather. 
Cru. Abated vſerer will begood flaſh. 


| Fit. Andrtender,weare told, P.Sz. Who is the Butcher, 


Amongſt you,that is come tocut my throat > | 
SHv. You would dye acalues death faine: but'tis an Oxes, 
Is meant you. Fix, Tobefairely knock'd o'the head. 
SHv. Witha good Teereor two. P.Se. And from your iaw- 
| Dox Aſsinige ? CM. Shunfielda Teere, you haue it. (bone, 
Sav. Idoeconfeſſea waſhing blow > but Szazle, 
| You that might play the third dogge, for your teeth, 
You ha'no money now 2 FiT, No, nor no Mort 


rigage. 
Ar1.M. Nor Band. MaD:.Nor Statute. Cru.NogorblaſheWax, 
P.SE. Noryou no Office, as I take it. Sv. Cymbal, 


A mighty Teere. Fir. Poxo'theſe true icaſts, I ſay. 
, ; | Ma », 


wp Or em—_— 


nd 


þ 


| 


| Map. Hewill turne the better icerer. Ar. Let's vpon him, 


| To ſwallow twenty ſuch poore 1acks ere now. 


While they are fart. _ Fir, Faith, and when they are gone, 
Here's _— to be ſeene beyond. Cram, Except 
His kindred, 


| As commonly currres doe, one for another, 
Is comming in vpon you, with his forces, | 
The Gentleman, thatwas the Canter. Sav. Hence, 


| Kills where hee goes. Lic. See! the whole Couy is ſcatter'd, | 
'Ware, 'warc the Hawkes, Iloueto ſechim flye. 
| 
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And if we cannot icere him downe in wit, (0' warre. 


Map. Lersdo'tinnoyſe. Sav.Content. Ma. Charge,mas | 


ALM. Lay him, abord. Sav. We'll gi' him « broad ſade, firlt. 
Fir. Wher's your veniſon,now > CyM. Your red-Deer-pyes > 
SHv. Wi yout bak'd Twrkyes ? AL. and your Partridges > 
Mad. Your Pheſſants,& fat Swans? P.Se. Like you,turn'd Geeſe. 
Ma». But ſuch as will not keepe your Capitol ? (in? 
$av. You were wont to ha'your {Sr LM.And Troets ſent 
Cru. Fat Carps,and Salmons ? Fit. Land now,and then, 
An Embleme, o'your ſelfe, an o're-growne Pyke ? : 
P.Se. Youarea /act,Sir. Fir. You ha' made 4 ſhift 


ALM. If he ſhould come to feed vpon poorc-7:hz ? 

Map. Orture pure Jeck-e-Lentafter all this ? 

Fit. Tut, hell live like a Graſ.hopper-—Map. Ondew, 
SHv. Orlikea Beare,with licking his owne clawes. 

Cr. I, If his dogs were away. Ara..He'll.catrhem, firſt, 


piders,natiues 0 the ſoyle. | 

AL. Duſt, he will ha' enough here, to breed fleas. 

Ma. . But, by that time, he'll ha' no blood toreare hem. 
Say. Hewillbeas thin as a lanterne,we ſhall ſee thorow him, 
ALM, And his gutcolen, tell his imteftina—. , (his ayd, 
P.SE. Rogues, Raſcalls( *baw waw) FiT.He calls his dogs to 
Arm. O! theybutriſeat mention of his taipes: 

Cry. Letthemalone, theydoe irnor for him. . ,. 

Map. They barke, ſe defendends.. Sav. Or for cuſtome, 


Lic. Arme, arme you, Gentlemen Icerers, th'old Canter 


Fir. Away. CyM.Vhat is he? Arm.ſtaynot toask 10Ns. 
Fir, Hee'sa flame, Snv.A fornace. Ar. A conſumption, 


| 
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| Doth violate the Deiry 


| 1s faine to ſweepethe 


AcTt.V.Screns. Vl, 


ilv. PE@CVNIA. TRAINE, 


| You ſee by this amazement, anddiſtration, 


What your com were,a poore affrighted, 
And ———— of men, thatdare to ſtand P 
Nobreath of truth -: but conſcious to themſeluey 
Of their no-wit, or honeſty, ranne roured 

Ateuery Pannicke terror themſelues bred. 
Whereelſe, as confident as ſounding braſfle, 

Their tinckling Capraine,Cymbal, and the reſt, 

Dare put on any viſor, to deride 

The wretched :or with 6«fon licence, icaſt 

At whatſoe'r isſerivus, if not ſacred. 


. P. Ca Yes,and fent hither to reſtore your wits : 
If your ſhort madnefſe, be not more then anger, 
Conceiued foryour lofle! whichT retume yoa. 
Sec here, your Mirevage, Starure, Band, and axe, 
VW:thour your Boker, come to abide with.you : 
And vindicate the Prodigath, from ſtealing 


1 Away the Zagy. Nay, Peewmia her felfe, 
{| Is come to free him fairely, and difchar 
1 Allties, butthole of Love, varober: | 


2 


Tovſcherlikea friend, notlikeaſlage, 

Or like an 1xol/. Stperſtition 

it worſhips : 

Nolefſe then ſcotnedoth. Anddbelccue ic, brother 
Thevſe of things is all, and not the Srove 

Surfer, and fulneſſe, haue kill'd more then famine.' 
The Sparrow, with his little plumage, flyes, 

While the proud Peacocke,ouer-charg'd with pennes, 
with his growne traine, 
And load of feathers. 
None buta Brether, and ſent from the dead, 
As youare to me, could hauc altered me : 
I thanke my Deſtiny, that is ſo gracious. 


| Are there no parnes, No Penalties decreed 


' P. Ss. Who's this > my brother! andreſtor'dro life ! 


PENY-BOY.CA.PEN Y-BOY.SE.PEN1-BOY. 


: 0 


P. St. Wiſe,and honour'd brother ? 


=_ 
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Intolerable fines, and mulds im 
(Of h—ch I come en : you) 


ak Tile you TT 


f Ay 
wo 54 _— > : | 
7 


= per tells me here, my e104 
And yct he ſhew'd mie, the way, 
[reach the lierrys the ſubieds 2 P. Ca. Peace 
| Picklocke, ;heſt, chat Scevrer, 
Whom1T 
P.Se. Next, | 

With freedome , bearr ofcheare and countenance 


epandday of til 


From — you conte, cov thr ſnoder money 5% 
Incheſts, and ſtrangle her in. po " Ca. O,mighty, 


phe nes 


firſt. Lic. whodid = : 


| 


— 


per rorioges attd to bis wit: 
thug / may " nd nn" oth 
Happen, ng to 
Or ſome bigh wing of taif-c: 
To cauſe analteration in.onr, ; 
If ſo, we' are ſorry that hawe foi ruſe ſpent . 
Our Time and Tackle, yet be's af" 
Aud vows the next farre + day, bee'll baue vs 5 ſhoos 
The ſame match o're for him, of you'l come 10't, 


ala :d Oar 


afiring of or 
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SERIBANTS. 


TheScene, LonDoON, 


The great dinel,, 

1 he leſſe dell. 

The fect, 

ASqithie of Norfolk. 
Hit wife. 
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| The Prologue. 


HeD1v ELL #an Afle. That 11,70 day, 
The name of what you are met for, a new Play, 
Tet,Granate's would you vere not come to grace 
Onr matter, with allowrug @v; xo place, 
Though you preſume S A T A N aſubrill thing, 
And may baue beard bee's worne in a thumbe-ring ; 

Doe not on theſe preſumptions, force ys at, 

[ncompaſſe of a cheeſe-trencher, This traft 

Wl ne er admit our vice, becauſe of yours. 

Anone, who;wore then you, the fault endures 

| T hat your ſelues make ? when you will thruſt and ſparne, 

Andknocks cvs othe elbowes, and bid, turne ; 

As if, when wee badſpoke, wee muſt be gone, 

Or, till wee ſpeaks, mu#t all runne in, to one, 

Like the young adders, at the old ones mouth ? | 

Wonld wee could ſtand due North ; or bad no South, 

If chat offend: or were Muſcouy glaſſe, 

| That you might looks our Scenes through a they paſſe. 

; We know mot how to affeft you. 1} you'll come 

| To ſee new Playes, pray you affoera vs roome, 

| Andſhew this, but the /ame face you bane done 
Tour deare delight, the. Dijuell of Edmunton, 

: Or, if, for want of roome it muſt mi)-carry, 


* | Twill be but Inftice, that your cenſure tarry, 


Till you grue ſome. And when ſixe times you ba feen't, 
[/tbis Play doe not like, the Diuell @ m't. 


.THE 
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THE DIV 


AcT.I. SCENE, I 


"DrveLL. Pvs. INlqvirtr. 


Ray Ob,boh, bob, hoh, boh, hoh, boh, hoh, 8c. 
I F9 KY Tocarth? and, why to carth, thou foooliſh Spirit? 

>  VVhat wold it thou doonearth? Pys, Forrchar,great 
Jy Ry Bl 5 time (hal work. | do but ask my mon'th. (Chiete! 
_ Which every petty pu; nee Diueil has ; 

\Within rhar terme, the Court of Hell will heare 

Something, may gaine a longer grant, perhaps. 

Sar, For what? the laming a poore Cow, or two > 


Fntring a Sow, to make her caſt her farrow ? 

Or croſſing of a Mercat-womans Mare, 

Twixt this, and Totnam ? theſe were wont to be 

Your maine atchicuements, Pug, You haue ſome plor, now, 
Vpona tonning of Ale, to fialerhe yeſt, 


Or keepe the churne ſo, rhatthe buttter comenor ; 

Spight o'the houſewives cord, or ber hot ſpir? 

| Or ſome good Ribibe, abour Kezriſh Towne, 

' Or Hogſden, you would hang now, fora witch, 

Becauſe ſhee will not let you play round Kobbre - 

{ And you'll goe ſowre the Citizens Creame' gainſt Sunday ? 

| That ſhe may be accuv'd for't, and condemn, 

| Bya Atnddleſex Tury, to the ſatisfaftion 

; Of their offended friends, the Londiners wives | 
Whoſe tecth were ſet on edge with ir? Fooliſh feind, 
Stay i'your place, know your owne ſtrengrhs, and put not 
Beyond the ſpheare of your aQiuity. 
ST N ; You 


lm 


CG 
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You are too dull a Diuell ro be truſted 

Forth in thoſe parts, Pg, vpn any affayre 

That may concerne our name,on carth . It is not 

Euery ones worke, . The ſtate of Heff muſt care 
Whomit imployes, in point of reputation, 

Heere about London, You would make, [| thinke 

An Axent, to beſent, for Lancaſhire, 

Proper inovgh ; or ſome parts of Northamberland, 
Soyse' had goed inſtrufions, Pug, PyG. O Chieſe! * 
You Coe not know, deare Chiefs what there is in n'ce- 
Proue me but for a fortnight, fora wecke, 

And lend mee but a Yice, to carry wich mee, 
TopraRice there-with any playetcllow, 


1 And, you will ſee, there will come more ypon't, 


Then you'll imagine, pr_ Chiefe. SAT. What Vice? 
What kind wouldſt th'haue it of? PyG, Why, any Fraud; 
Or Couttonſneſſe; ot Lady Vanity ; 


Or o'd 7a:quit} : Ill call him hither. 


Iz, What is he,calls vpon me,and would ſceme to lack a Yice ? 
Ere his words be halte ſpoken, I am with him in a trice 
tere,there, and euery where, as the Cat is with the mice : 

True verus Fniquitas. Lack'ſt thou Cards, friend, or Dice ? 

I will teach thee cheate, Child,ro cog, lye,and ſwagger, 
Andeuer and anon, to be drawing forth thy dagger : 

To (weare by Gogs-nownes, like a luſty 1unentws, 

In acloaketo thy heele, and a hat like a pent-houſe. 

Thy breeches of three hingers, and thy doublerall belly, 

With a Wench that ſhall feede thee, with cock-.ſtones and pgelly. 

Pys. Is itnot excellent, Chiefe > how nimble he is ! 

Ix. Child of hell,this is nothing ! I will fetch thee a leape 
From the top of Pasls-ſteeple, ro the Standard in Cheepe: 


. | And lead theea daunce, through the ſtrects without faile, 


Like a needle of Spaize, with a thred at my tayle. 
We will ſuruay the Seburbs, and make forth our ſallyes, 
Downe Petticoate-lane, and vp the Smock-allies, 
| To Shoreditch, Whitechappell, and fo to Saint Kathernes, 
To drinke with the D#tchthere, and take forth their patrernes : 
From thence, wee will put in at Cuffome-bouſe key there, 
And ſee, how the FaQors,and Prentizesplay there, 
Falſe with their Maſters ; and gueld many a full packe, 
To ſpend itin pies, at the Dagger, and the Wool: ſacke. 
Pys. Brave, brave, 7niquiry ! will not this doe, Chiefe > 


At Belins-gate, teaſting with claret-wine,and oyſters, 

From thence ſhoot the Bridge, childe, to the Cranes i'the Yintry, 
And ſee, there the gimblets, how they make their entry ! 

Or, ifthou hadſt rather, tothe Srrand downe to fall, 


'Gainft 


— 


Int. Nay,boy,l wil bring thee to the Bawds,agd the Reyfters, | 
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'Gainſi the Lawyers come dabled from Weftminſter-ball 
Ard marke bow they cling, with their clyents together, 
Like Iuie to Oake fo Veluet to Leather : 


And thou more ignorant thing, that ſuadmir'it, 
Art thru the ſpiritthou ſeemi'it > ſo poore ? to chooſe 
This, for 2Y1c5e t'aduance the cauſe of Hef, 
Now? as Vice ſtands rhis preſent yeere > Remember, 
What number it is, Six hundred and ſixteen, 
Had it but beene five handed, thoug!: ſome fixty 
Abuue; that's fifty yeeres agone, and ſ;x, 
(When every great man had his Yice (tand by him, 
In his long coar, ſhaking his woodendagger) 
I could conſent, thar, then this your grave chuice 
Might haue done that ,with his Lord CHe/e,the which 
Moſt of his chamber can doe now. But Pug, 
As the times are, whois it, will receiue you ? 
What company will yuugoeto? or whom mix with ? 
Where canſt thou carry him ? except rt.» Tauernes ? 
To mount vp ona joynt-ſtoo'e, with a /ewes..trumpe, 
To put downe C okeley, and that muſt be ro Citizens? 
He ne're will be a.lmitted, there, where Fenner Comes. 
Hee may perchance, in taile ofa Sheriftes dinner, 
Skip with a rime o'the Tahle, from New nothing, 
And take his Almaine-'cape into a cuſtard, 
Shall make my Lal Maioreſſe, and ber ſiſters, 
Laugh all cheir huo.ls ouer their ſhoulders, Bur, 
This is not that will doe, they are other things 
Thar are receiu'd now vp0n carth, for Vices ; 
Stranger,and newer : and chang'd every houre, 
They ride *hem like their horſes off chair legges, 
And here they come to Hef, whole legions of 'hem, 
Every weeke tyr'd, Wee, {till (triue to breed, 
And rearc *hem vp new ones but they doe not and, 
When they come there: they turne*hem cn our hands, 
And it is fear'd they haue a ſtud o'their owne 
Will put downe ours. Both our breecand trade 
VVilllyenly decay, if we preventnor, - 
Valeſle it bea Yice ot quality, 
Or faſhion, now, they take none from ys, Car-men 
Ace got into the yellow ſtarch, and Chimney. (weepers 
| To their rabacco, and ſtrung. wa'crs, Hum, 
; Meath, and Obarni. VVe muſt therefore ayme 
oootnary ſubrill ones, Gow, 

hen we doe ſend to keepe vs vp in credit. 
Not old Iniquities. Ger you c'ne dacke, Sir, 
1 To making of your rope of ſand againe. 


| 


——— 


(dorard, | 
Ha,boy,l would thew thee, PyG. Rare, rare! Dty, Peace, 


You 
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You are not for the manners,nor the times : 
They have their Yices, there, moſt like to Yertues 3 
You cannnort know 'bem, apart, by any difference : 
They weare the ſame clothes, cate che fare meare, 
Sleepe i the ſelfe-ſame beds, ride ithoſe coaches- 

Or very like, foure horſes in a coach, 

As the beſ men and women, Tiſſue gownes, 

Garters and roſes, foureſcore pound a paire, 
| Embroydred ſtockings,cut-worke ſmocks, and ſhirts, 
More certaine marks of lechery, now, and pride, 
Then ere they were of true nobility ! 

But Pug, ſince you doe burne with ſuch deſire 
Todoe the Common.wealth of Hell ſome-ſeruice 3 

I am content, aſſuming ofa body, 

You goe to carth, and viſit men, a day. 

But you muſt take a hody ready made, Pug, 

I cancreate you none : nor (hall you forme 

Your ſelfe an acry one, but become ſubie&t 

To all impreſſion of the fleſh, you take, 

So farre as nimane frailty, So, this morning, 

There isa handſome Cutpurſe hang d at Tiborze, 
Whoſe ſpirit departed, you may enter his body : 
For clothes implby your credit, with the Hangman, 
Or let our tribe of Brokers furniſh you, 

And, looke, how farre your ſubrilty can worke 
Thorow thoſe organs, with that body, ſpye 
Amongft mankind, (you cannot there want vices, 
And therefore the leffe need to carry *hem wi'you) 
But as you make your ſoone at nights relation, 

And we ſhall find, it merits from the State, 
You ſhall have both rruft from vs,and imployment, 

Pys. Moſtgracious Chiefſe! Diy. Onely, thus more I bind 

To ſeruethe firſt man that you meete; and him: (you, 
le ſhew yo, now: Obſerue him. You! is hee | 
You (ball ſee, firſt, after your clothing, Follow him: 

Bur once nga d, there you muſt ſtay andfixe; 

Not ſhift, varill che midnights cocke doe crow, 
Pvs. Any conditions tobe gone, 'Diy, Away, then, 


' 


. 


| 


| 
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Acr.l, Scsne LL. 


| FIT2-DOTTRELL. 
| [ , they doe, now, nvme Bretaor, as before, 
| T They talk'd of Greſham and of Dofor Foreman 
' Franchlin, and Fiche, and Savory (he was intoo) 
\ But t1ere's not one of theſe, that ever could 
Yet ſhew a man the Dizell, in true fort. 
They haue their A _ —_—_— ___ 
virgin parchment, and their dead-mens icu 
Their ravens wings, their lights, and pentacles, 
With char«&ers, I ha' ſeenc all cheſe, But 
Would I might fee the Draeli. I would give 
A hundred o theſe pi. res, to ſee him 
' Once out of picture, May | prouc's cuckold, 
 (4ndthat'sthe one maine mortal! thing I feare) 
IfT beginne not, now, tothiuke, the Painters 
Haue onely made him: 'Slight, lie would be ſeour, 
Onetime or othcrelſe, He would not let 
Anancient gentleman, of a good houſe, 
As moſt are now in | the Fitz-d#ttrel'sy 
Runne wilde, and call vpos himehus in yaige , 
As I ha' done this ewelue mone'th, -If he be nor, 
Acall, why, arethere Coniurers # It they bonot, 
Why, are there lawes againſt 'hem > The beſt artiſts 
Of Cambridge, Oxford, Middle/ex, and Londow, 
Eſſex, and Kent, Fhawe had in pay to reifc hum, 
Theſe fifry weekes, and -yet h'appeares hot. 'Sdeath, 
I ſhall ſuſpect, they, canmakecircles onely 
Shortly,and know but his hardnames- They doe ſay, 
H'will meet a man (of hina{elfe)-rhat bas a mind rofhum, 
It hee would fo, 1 have @minde and a halfe for hiun x 
He ſhould not be long abſcart, Pray thee, come 
I lung for thee. An' | wette OS 
And my wife, tooy I could not mote. yyet, 
Good Beelezebub, Were hee a kinde dixiell, © 
And had humagity in him,. hee would come, buy 
To fave ones longing. I ſhould vic himwell, - + 
[ ſweare, and with reſpe& (would he would ry mee) 
Not, as theConjurers doe, when tliey ha' rais'd hid. 
Get him in bonds, and ſcnd-himpoſt, oncrrands, 
« O 


| 
4 


. 
- 
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| A thouſand miles, it is prepofterous, that : 


| And beleeue, tis the true cauſe he comes nor. 

' And hee has reaſon, Who would be engag d, 

That might live freely,as he may doe? I {weare, 

' They are wrong all, The burn't child dreads the fire, 
They doenot know toentertainethe Dijzell, 

I would fo welcome him, obſerue his dier, 

; Get him his chamber hung with arras, twoof 'bhem, 


' And as [am an honeſt man, I thinke, 
 [f he had a minde to her, too 3 I ſhould grant bim, 


'| To make our friend-ſhip perfe&, So I would nor 


To every wan. If hee but heare me, now ? 
And [hould come to mee ina brave young thape, 
| And take me at my word? ha! Whois this? 


I my own houſe;lend him my wives wrought pillowes: 


ACT. I. SCENE. LI}. 


PyvG. FITz-DOTTRELEL. 


FR, your good pardon, that I thus preſume 

Vpon your priuacy, Iam bornea Gentleman, 
| A younger brother; bur, in ſomediſprace, | 
Now, with my friends : and want ſome lirtle meanes, 


Tokeepe me vpright, while things be reconcil'd, 
Pleaſe you, re let my ſeruice be of vie to you, Sir, 


TillI had view'd his ſhooes well : for, thoſe roſes 
Were Digge inough to hidee clouen foore. © 
No, friend, my number's full, I have one ſeruane, 

| Who is my all, indeed, and, from the broome 
Vato the bruſh : for, iuſt ſo farre, I cruſt him. 

Reis my Ward-robe man,my Cater, Cooke, 
Butler, and Steward , lookes varo my horſe ; 

And helpes to watch my wife, H'has allche placcs, 
| That I can thinke on, fromthe garretdownward, 
E'en to the er, and the curry<ombe. 

} Pvs. Sir, | hall put your worſhip.cono charge, 
More then my meare, andthat bu very little, 

' Tle ſerve you for your loue, - Fir, Ha? without wages? 
 I'le harken o'that care; were larleafure./ 

| But now, I'm buſte; 'Pr'y-the;friend.forbeare mee, 


FiT. Service? 'foze hell,my heart was at my mouth, 


1 -- ww > = CROCLTY - - © _— _ - _ 


| The DIVELLis an ASSE. 


| And' thou badſt beene a Dixell, I ſhould ſay 

' Somewhat more tothee, Thou doſt hinder, now, 

' My medications. Pys. Sir, Iam a Dinell. 

| Fir, How! PyG, Ate Dixell,S*, Fir. Nay,now,you ly: | 

} V'nder your fauour,friend,for, I'll not quarrell, 

| ] look'd o'your feet, afore, you cannot coozen mee, 

| Your ſhoo's not cloyen, dir, you are whole hoot d. 

Py. Sir, that's a popular error, deceives many : 

But I am that, I'tell you,, F1T,, Whar's your name> (deed;$S*, 
Pys. My aame 18 Dive/{,S*, F1T. Sai'ſt thou true. Pyg.in- 
Fir. 'Slid ! there's ſome omen i'chis ! what countryman ? 

Pys, Of Derby-(bire, S*. aboutthe Peake, Fir. That Hole 

Belong'd to your Anceſtors? PyG, Yes, Dixells arſe, F. 

Fit, V1 entertaine him for the name ſake. Ha? 

| And curne away my tother man? and ſaue 

Foure pound a yeere by that ? there's lucke, and thrift rgo ! 

| The very Dixel/ may come, heereafter, as well, 

Friend, I receive you : but (withall) I acquaint you, 

Aforchand, if yo' offend mee, I mult beat you, 

It is a kinde of exerciſe, I vſc. 

} And cannot be without, Pyg. Yes, ifI doe not 

Offend, you can, ſure. FiT, Faith, Dizel, very hardly : 

I'll call you by your ſurname, 'cauſe I loye it, 


hs ta. Mi. 


——_— 


— 
— —_— _= 


INGINE. VWITTIPOL, MANLY. 
FITZDOTTRELL., PYG. 


EC 


YQvdechcowalkes, Sir, arr ou. 31 
W1T, To him, Imine, Taiſc hi degrees, - 
| Gently, and hold 1 gry arts rs YL 4 | 
| Shew your (elſe now, a Marhematicall broker. 0 +44 364T | 
{ Ins. I'llwarrantyou for halfe a picce:” Wir: *Tis done,S*, 
Man. Istpofſible thereſbould be ſuch aman?- ' - an F 
W!1T, You ſhall be your owne witnefls, I'll notlabour 
| Totempr you paſt your faithy; Man: And is his wife ©! 
So very handſome, fay you? Wir, Iha'norſeenc her, ©” 
| Since I came home fromtravell: and theyſay, 7 
Shee isnotalter'd. Then, befireT went, > 
I ſaw her once ; but ſo, as ſhee hath ſtuck 
Still  my- view, no obie& hath remou'd her. 
O 2 
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A thouſand miles, it is prepofterous, that : 
And beleeue, is the true cauſe he comes not. 
| And hee has reaſon, Who would be engag d, 
That might live freely,as he may doe? I {weare, 
| They are wrong all. The burn't child dreads the fire, 
They doenot know toentertaine the Dizel/, 
I would fo welcome him, obſerve his diet, 
; Get him his chamber hung with arras, twoof hem, 
| I my own houſe;lend him my wives wrought pillowes: 
| And as [am an honeſt man, I thinke, 
[f he had a minde to her, too 3 I ſhould grant bim, 


| To make our friend-ſhip perfe&, So I would nor 


Toevery wan. If hee but heare me, now ? 
And {hould come to mee ina brave young thape, 
| And take me at my word? ha! Whois this? 


AcrT.I. SCENE. IT}. 


PyG. FIiTz-DOTTRELEL. 


FR, your good pardon, that I thus preſume 
Vpon your priuacy. Iam bornea Gentleman, 
A younger brother; bur, in ſomediſprace, 
Now, with my friends : and want ſome lietle meanes, 
Tokeepe me 'prig hr, while things be reconcil'd, 
Pleaſe you, re let my ſeruice be of vie to you, Sir, 
FiT. Service? 'foze hell,my heart was at my mouth, 
Till I had view'd his ſhooes well : for, thoſe roſes 
Were DiEge inough to hidee clouen foore. © 
No, friend, my number's ful, I have one ſeruane, 
| Who is my all, indeed, and, from the broome 
Vato the bruſh : for, iuſt ſo farre, I cruſt him. 
Re is my Ward-robe man,my Cater, Cooke, 
Butler, and Steward , lookes vato my horſe ; 
And helpes to watch my wife, H'has allche placcs, 
That I can thinke on, fromthe garretdownward, 
E'en to the er, and the curry-combe. 
Pys. Sir, | fhall put your worſhip.rono charge, 
More then my meate, and that bu very lictle, 
 Tle ſerve you for your loue, Fir, Ha? without wages? 
 I'le harken o'that care, were Latleafure./! 


But now, ['m buſte; *Pr'y-the;friend.forbeare mee, 


| 
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| 

| | 

| And' thou badſt beene a Dizell, I ſhould ſay 

' Somewhat more tothee, Thou doſt hinder, now, 

' My meditations. PyG, Sir, Iam a Divell. 

| Fir, How! 

t Vader your fauour,friend,for, I'll not quarrell, 

| 1 look'd o'your feet, afore, you cannot coozen mee, 

| Your ſhoo's not cloyen, dir, you are whole hoot d. 
Pys. Sir, that's a popular error, deceives many : 

But I am that, Itell you,, F1T, Whar's your name? 
Pvs. 
FiT, 'Slid ! there's ſome omex 1'chis ! what countryman ? 
Pys, Of Derby-(bire, SF, aboutthe Peake, 

Belong'd to your Anceſtors? PvG, Yes, Dixells arſe, & 
Fit, I'Il entertaine him for the name ſake. Ha? 

| And turne away my tother man? and ſaue 

Foure pound a yeere by that ? there's lucke, and thrift treo ! 

| The very Dixel/ may come, heereafter, as well. 

Friend, I receive you : bur (withall) I acquaint you, 

Aforchand, if yo' offend mee, I muſt beat you, 

{ It is a kinde of exerciſe, I vſe. 

} Andcannot be without, Py. Yes, ifIdoenor 

Offend, you can, ſure. Fir, Faith, Dize/, very hardly : 

I'll call you by your ſurname, 'caulſe I loye it, 


— 


Pys, Atrue Dixell,S*, Fit. Nay,now,you ly: 


(deed;S*, 
My game 15 Dive/l,S*, F1T. Sai'ſt thou true. Pyg,in- 


Fir, That Hole 


— 


Acr. I Scene. IIIL- 


INGINE. VWITTIPOL, MANLY, 
FITZDOTTRELL., Py G6. 


— — 


'Onder hee walkes, Sir, Til goe lift him for you-"-- 
W1T. To him, 
| Gently, and hold him there too, youcan doe it. 
| Shew your (elfe now, a Mathematicall broker. 


[ 
1 Man. Istpoſhible thereſhould be ſucha man? - 
1 Writ, You ſhall be yourowne witneſfs, I'll notiabour 
| Totempr you paſt your faithy; Man. And is his wife 
So very handſome, fay you + Vir. Iha' nor feenc her, 
Since | came home from trauell: and theyiſay, 
Shee is notalter'd. Then, beforeT went, -- 
I ſaw her once ; bur ſo, as ſhee/hath ſtuck 
Still  my-view, no obice& hath remou'd her. 

O 2 


A— 


good 1xcree, raiſe him vp by degrees, . || 


;| 


F3Y 
4 


P | 
Ins. I'll warrant you for halfe a picce:” Wir. *Tis done, S*, 


* 
V | 

o_ . 
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MA. 'Tisa fairc gueſt, Friend, beauty : and once lodg'd 
Dzepein the eyes, ſhce hardly leaues the Inne, 
How do's he keepe herz Wir, Very brauc. However, 
 Himſelfe be ſordide, hee is ſenſuall chat way. 
In every drefhing, bee do's ſtudy her. 
Man, And furniſh forth þimſelfe ſo from the Brokers? 
W1T, Yes, that's a hyr'd ſuite, hee now has one, 
To ſee the Divell is an <A ſe, today, in : 
(This 4»gine gets three or foure peund a weeke by him) 
He darcs not miſſe a new Play, or a Feaff, 
Whar rare focuerclothes be at; and thinkes | 
Himſelfe tillnew,in o:her mens old, Man, Burt ſlay, 
Do's he loue meat fo? W1T. Faith he do's not hate it, 
Bur that's not it, His belly and his palate 
Would be compounded with for reaſon. 
A wit he has, of that irange credit with him, 
'Gainſt all mankinde; as it doth make him doe 
[uſt what it liſt: it rauiſhes him forth, 
Whither it pleaſe, to any afſembly'or place, 
And would conclude him ruin'd, tbouſd hee ſcape 
One publike meeting, out of the beliefe 
He has of fiis owne grear,and Cartholike ſtrengths, 
In —__— —_— Ix wy" ſee by 
H*has gottbecloak v im, Fir, A faire t, 
By my faith, /»gine $55 It was never ma Sie. : 
For three ſcore pound I aſſure you : 'Twill yeeld thirty, 
The pluſh, Sir, colt three —__ jen ſhillings @ yard ! 
And then the lace, and veluct, FT, I ſhall, /vgine, 
Be look'dat, pretitly, init! Artthou ſure | 
The Play isplay'd to day > Ins. 6 heresthebill,7, 
I had forgot to git you, Fir, Ha? the Divell! 
I will nofleſeyou, Sirah ! _ thinke you, 
The Gallant is fo furious in his As 
So mad vpon the matter, that hcee' _ 
With's cloake vpo'theſe termes ? | | InG. Truſt not your I»yiae, 
Breake metopicceselſe, as you would doe 
ypanesang—. gp Pas 15 6 Sp Us. 
T hat bas not one true wheele mim. Doe burtalke with him. 
Fit. JI ftialldoethat,to ſatisfic you, Mains, SYE 
And my ſelfe too... With your leane, 
Whichofyouis it, is ſo meere Idolater | 
To my w mes beauty, and fo very prodigall 
Vnto my patience, that, forthe ſhort parlee ? 
Ofone {wift houres quarter, with my wiſe 


He will depart with (let meeſee) this cloake here 
The price of folly ? Sir, are yourhe man 2 - 
IT. I amthar vent'rer, Sir, ' Fit, Goodtime! your name 
: Is 


— 
—.—_—_—_— 


| 


—_— i 
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| You interrupt vsnot, F1T. Forthe ſhort ſpace 


| A minute, or a ſecond, looke for. Length, 


| I doe know ſomewhar, I forbid all lip-worke... 


Is Witty-pol> Wir, The ſame,S*, Fir, And'ris told me, | 
Yo' have trauelld lately > Wit, That I have,S*. Bop, Truly, | 
Your trauells may haue altcr'd your complexion ; | 
Bur ſure, your wit ſtood ſtill, Wi1T, lt may well de, Sir, | 
Allheads ha'not like growth. FiT. The goed cuans gravity, 
That left you land, yourfather, never taught you 
Theſe pleaſant marches? WIT, No, nor can his mirth, 
With whom I make*bem, put meoff, Frrx.. Youare 
Reſolu'd then > Wir, Yes,S, Fir, Beauty is the Saizr, 
You'll ſacrifice your ſelfe, intorbe Gigt $op ? | 
WT. So I may ſtill cloth, and keepe warme your wiſdome t. 
FiT, Youlade me S'! Wir. Iknow what = wil beare,Y'. 
FiT, Well, tothe point, "Tis egly, Sir, youu Ys -—# 
To ſpeake vnto my wite? WIT, Only ra pea ther, 
Fir. Andin my preſence» Wir, ln your yery preſence. 
Fit. And in my hearing? _ V1T, Io ;dga :ſo, 


You doe demand,the fourth part of ag 

[ rhinke 1 ſhall, with ſome convenient ſtudy, | 

And this good helpe wobpor, ARYA ſelfc to'r, os dif | 
W1rT. laskenomore. F1T. Pleaſe you,walk to'ard my houſe, 

Speake what youliſt ; that timeis yours ; My cight | 

| haue departed with, But, not beyond, . *. 


And drawing out, ma'aduance much, totheſe matches. 
And exceprall kiſſing; horny b —Y 
Silent petitions ſtill with willing Lovers, _.... wand 1262 | 
WirT. Lovers ? How falls that & your phanglic ? Fire Six; 
— Sal 
W1rT. lam not cager at forbidden dainties.. 1 way: 


o 
J TLALFEERL GC 


W ho coners vnfit chings, denies bi . 


Fir: You ſay well, Sir, "Twas prettily ai tha fames.:c. .. 
He do's, indeed. 1'11 have no touches, 


©, o 9) ict! 


Nor takings by the armes, nor tender cineles bh Sr 
Caſt*bout the waſt, but all be done. at diſtance. 


 Loue is brought vp with thoſe vr bandlings ; iti : - | 


o 


©» -_— 


[ 


i 


-\ I doedefend hem; 


His pulſe lies in his palme; . and I defend io 13161 20 
All melting ioynts, and hngers, (1 har's my bargaine).. . 
40D... DIIGOW 7> e440 
| Buttalke,Sir, what you will, Vſcall the Tropes © 
And Schemes that Prince £vintilian can aftord you : . 
And much good do your Rhetoriques heart. You are welcome, Sir, 


| Ingine, b'w'you, Wir. Sir, I auſt condition 


o To have this Ger,tleman by ,a witneſſe. Fir, Well, 


| Iamcontent, ſo he be ſilent, Man. Yes,S:r. ( 


you 
FIT, Come Divell,1'll make you roome, ſtreight, Bur I'll ſhew 
Firſt, ro your Miſtreſſe, who's no common one, | 


O3 Acr, ? 


| 


 —_—— 
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Yeu muſt conceive, that brings this gaine to fee her, 
I hope thou'ſt brought me good lucke, PvGs, I hall do'r. Sir. | 


— — 


1 — 


AcT.I. SCENE.V. 


VVIiTTIPOL. MANLY. 


Neine,you hope o'your halfe piece? 'Tis there, Sir. 
Be gone, Friend Hazy, who's within here ? fixed ? 
Man. TIamdireQtly ina fitofwonder 
Whar'll be the iſſye of this conference ! 
W1r. -For thar, ne*c vex your {elfe, till the eucat. 
How like yo'him > Max. Iwould faine ſee more of him, 
W1rt. Whatthinke you ofthis > Max. Iampaſtdegrees of 
Old 4frick,and the new America, (thinking, 
With all their fruire of Monſters cannot ſhew 
Soiuſt aprodigice. W1T, Could you have beleeu'd, 
Withour your ſight, a minde fo ſordide inward, 
Should be fo ſpecious, and layd forth abroad, 
To all the ſbew, that cuer ſhop, or ware was ? 
Man. Ibelecucany thing now,though I confeſſe 
His Fices are the moſt extremities | 
I ever knew in nature, Bur, why loues hee 
TIE fo ; Wir, o_— or Proven noms 
ce hopes to hinde + and ropos'd himſelfe 
So infinite a Maſte, as to dorm 
He cares not what hepart with, ofthe preſent, 
To hismen of Art; the race, may coyne him, 
Promiſe gold.mountaines, and the couctous 
Areftill moſt p . Max. Burha' you faith, 
That he will hold his bargaine? WT. O deare, Su! 
He will not off on't.” Fearehim not, I know him. 
One baſerefle ſtill accompanies another, 
See | he isheere already ,and his wife too, | 
Man. A wondrous handfome creature, ns Tiuc ! 


Tbe DIVELL #4an ASiSE. 


— |_—_— —_— 
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Acrt:l. Scens. VI. 


FIT2-DOTTRELL. Miltreſſe Fi1T2-DOT- 
TREL.WITTIPOL. MANLY. 


Ome wife, this is the Gentleman, Nay, bluſh nor. 
M®,F1. Why,whar do you mear.s Sir? meg yaur reaſon > 
I donor know ,that I haue lent it forth (Fir; Wiſe, 
{ Toany one 3 at leaſt, without a pawoe,wiſe : , - 
Or that Thave car ordrunke the late, .. 
That ſhould corrupt it, Wherefore gentle wile, 
Obey, itis thy Verngta BOW go! noads 
| Of diſputation. _ <F._ Zire pom oveemongh, 
| The alke, offeals, and \aaglire's | 
Make ment ſore 2? FR W y,carctull wedlocke, 
IfI haye torhave onetgle more 
Groot mere, whe lnioties, deare heart ? , 
| Why ſhouldſl thou enuy my delight > or crolle it ? 
q By bein ſolicitous, when 1t not concetnes thee: ? 
| M. Fr, Yes, 1 baueſbarein this. The ſcorne will al 
| 


As bittterlyon me, where both are on le. 
-2 Come,come, 


—— 


Fit, Laught at,ſweet bird >.is 
| Thou art a Niaiſe, EE hank 
(I will not meane at home, here, bur.abroad). 
Your families in _ wiſe, Nel 
Something, within the ſeuen yeere, may. Ns at? 
I doe not ſay {even moneths, or ſeucn. 


[ give 'hemtime. On Toes 
| [ chinke they may doe ſometh be laught ar. 
In Fraxce,l [keepe me there, fill, l.* Wherefore,viſe, 
Let thew thar $f , laugh lil, rather then 
For me; Heere is acloake coll pounll 
Which I can {& 1] for thirty, when 1 
All Londen in't, and Londen has ſcene _ 
Today,] goe to the Black freers, Playhouſe, 
Sit ithe view, ſalute allmy acquaintance, _.. . 
Riſe vp betweene the 4s, ler fall my cloake, 
Publiſh a han-dfowe man, and a rich ſuire _ . 
(As that's a ſpeciall end, why meu oe hither, 
ces 


Nor ſeuen daies, gor houres : but ſrucp yeere wiſe, 


; 


| 


ANiaiſe 


"iT 
ras 


cling our 
ofthe weft 


All chatpretend, to land for't & tage) 


mn — 


pr EI 
—_ 
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Rum 


| The Ladies aske who's that > (For,they doecome 

To ſee vs, Loxe, as wee doe to fee them) 

| Now, I ſhall loſe all this, tor the falſe feare 

Ofbeing | hrar? Yes, wuſſe. Let'hem laugh, wite, - 
Let me have ſuch another cloake ro morrow. 


And let 'hem latghagaine, witg, Se 
And then — _ laughin "0 


Allm lants,let*hem bring their friends t9O.: 
Ang Gl Tent? Ko, It Jenks pack 

Orc wir, iff hau6ahy charge oi” tem.” Comegthy earc, wie, 
Is all, I'll borrow of thee, Set your watch, Sir, 
Thou, onely art to heare, not ſpeake a word ,Done, 
Toouphthe fayes. That doe gi'you relrrg 

No leſfethen councell, on your wine-hood wife, 

| Not thongh he flatter Sm ; of make conrt, or Love, . 
(As you muſt looke for theſe) orſey, hethle; 

| What ere his artsbe, wife, re nomad - 

Delude 'hem with a reck 


t 

| Theſe pragmartt Fo: Th wvapuit 
ele pragmat1 at thert owne 

Isyoufwnettt: Young Here my Faite beares, for you? 

Tack toward him, ſweet Panbicr HEE? s yourwatch ? 
W1r. Ile ſetic, Sir, with yours. Fr. I muft obey. 
Man, Her modeffy ſeemes to ſuffer with her beauty, 

And fo, as if his folly Were away, 

It were worth pitty, | Fir. Now, th'ate right, beginne, dit, 

Bur firſt, ler me repeat the conrra&, briefely. 

 atti, Sir, to inioy ths I uw: 

Freely ,and as your 

You may as freely, Leake 

Your quarter of an 

The meaſur'd diſtance of your 5 

From my ſaid Spouſe : and reles Get and heari 

This is yonr covenant? Wir, Yes "be You'll hou 

For this time ſpent, now > Fir, Set *hem ſo much backe, © 

Wir, I thinke, Tſhall nor need ir, ' Fir, Well, begin, Si, 

There is your bound, Sir, 'Not beyond rhar ruſh.” 
W:rT. If you interrupt me, Sir, I ſhall difcloake you. 

Thetime have putchaſt, Lady, is bur ſhore ; 

And, therefore, i I imptoy it af, 

Thope1 ſtand the neerer to my pardon, 

Tam not here, to tell yon, youxre faire, 

Or lovely, or how well you dreffe you, Hoke 

| U'11 ſave my ſelfe that eloc of your glaſle 

' Which can ſpeake theſe things better to you then I. 

And 'tisa knowledge, wherejh foples tay be 
As wiſcas a Court Parlitment. Nor coineT, 
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With any pretudice, or doubr, that you 
Should, to the notice of your owne worth, neede 
Leaſt reuclation. Shee's a ſimple woman, - 
Know's not her good : (whoeuer knowes her ill) 
And atall carats. That you are the wife, | 
To ſo much blaſted flcſh, as ſcarce hath ſoule, 
[In ftead of fa't, tokeepeit ſweete; I thinke, 
Will aske no witneſſes, to proue. The cold 
Sheeres that you lic in, with the.watching candle, 
That ſees, how dull to any thaw of beauty, 
Pieces,and quarters, halte,and whole nights, ſometimes, 
The Divell-giuen Elfize Squire, your busband, F 
Doth leaue you, quitting heere his proper circle, 
For a much.worſe i'the walks of Lincolnes Inne, 
Vnder the Elmes, t'expe®t the feind in vaine,there 
Will confeſſe for yous» Fir, Ididlooke for this geere, 
W:1Tt. And what adaughter of darkneſſe, he do's make you, 
Lock'd vp from all ſociety, or objed ; 
Your eye not letto looke vpon a face, 
Vander a Conjurers (or ſome mould for one, 
Hollow, and leane like his) but, by great meanes, 
As Inow make ; your owne too ſenlible ſufferings, 
Withoutthe extraordinary aydes, 
Of ſpells, or ſpirits, may aſſure you, Lady. 
I worke by no falſe arts, medicines,or charmes 
To be ſaid forward and backward. Fir, No, Iexcept: 
W1r. Sirl ſhallcaſe you, Fir. Mum. Wir. Nor hauel 
Vpon you, more thenthus ; totell you how Love (cnds,Lady, 
Beauties good Angell, he that waits vpon her 
At all occaſions, and no lefle then Fortune, 
Helps th'aduenturous, in mce makes that 

W hich nener faire one was ſo fond, to loſe; 
Who could but reach a hand forth to her freedome. 
On the firſt ſight, I lau'd you: ſince which time, 
Though I haue trauel!'d, | have beenein travell 

More for this ſecond blefling of your 

Which now [' haue purchas'd, then for all aymes elſe, 
Thinke of it, Lady, be your minde as aQtiue, 

As is your beauty : view your abje& well. 

Examine both my faſhion, and my yeeres. 

Things, that are like, are (oone familiar : 

And Nature loyes, ſtill inequality, ' 

- not the ſigne © hy husband fright you, Lady. 

utcre your ſprin ,inioy ir. Flowers, 

Though faire, es butof one morning, Thinke, 


b 


For my part, I proteſt *gainſt all ſuch practice, þ 


All beauty doth norlaſt votillthe autmpe. 
| P You 
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And ſpeaks 


0 


or ber, 
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You grow old, while I tell you this. And ſuch, 

As canuor vie the preſent, are not wiſe. 

It Loue and Fortune will take care of vs, 

Why ſhould our will be wanting}? This is all, 

W ha doc you anſwer, Lady? Fit, Now, the ſport comes. 

Let him Qlill waite,waite, waite: while the watch goes, 

And the time runs, Vife! W1T, How! not any word ? 

Nay, then,I taſtea tricke in'r, Worthy Lady, 

[ cannot be ſofalſe to mine owne thoughts 

Of your preſumed goodnefle, to conceiue 

This, as your rudenefſe, which I ſee's impos'd. 

Yer, (incc your cautelous 1ay/or here ſtands by you, 

And yo'are deni'd the liberty of the houſe, 

Ler nie take warrant, Lady, trom your ſilence, 

(Which ever is interprered conſent) 

To make your anſwer for you : which ſhall be 

To as good purpoſe, as I can imagine, 

And what I thinke you'ld ſpeake. Fir, No,no,no,no. 
Wir. Iſhallreſume,S*, 'Maxn. Sir, whatdoe you meane? 
Wir, One interruption more, Sir, and you goe 

Into your hoſe and doublet, nothing ſaues you, 

And therefore harken, This is for your wiſe (friend, 
May. You muſt play faire,S*% Wir, Stand for mee, good 

Troth, Sir, tis more then true, that you have verred 

Of my vnequall, and fo ſordide match heere, 

With all the circumſtances of my bondage. 

I hauc a husband, and a nou one, 

But ſuch a moo0-ling, #s no wit of man 

Or roſes can redeeme from being an Aſee, 

H'is growne too much, the ſtory of mens mouthes, 

To ſcape his lading : ſhould I make't my ſtudy, 

Andlay all wayes,yes,call mankindto helpe, 

Tetakehis burden off, why, this one a&t 

Ot his, to let his wife out to be courted, 


And, at a price, proclaimes his alinine nature 

| Solowd, as I am weary of my title to him, 

But Sir, you ſeeme a Gentleman of verrue, 

No lefle then blood z and one that euery way 
Lookes as he were of roo geod quality, 

"ſo intrap a credulous woman, or berray her : 
Since you haue payd thusdeare, Sir, for a viſit, 
And made ſuch venter, on your wit, and charge 
Meerely to ſee mee, or at moſt toſpeake to mee, 
I were too ſtupid; or (what's worſe) ingrate 
Not to returne your venter, Thinke, bor how, 
I may with ſafety doe it; I (hall rruft 

My love and honour to you, and preſume, 
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You'll ever hu-band both, againſt this husband ; | | 
Who, if we chance to. change his liberall cares, y 
To other enſi2nes; and with labour make - We 
| A new beaſt of him, as hee. ſhall deſerue, | ; 
Cannot complaine, hee is vokiadly dealth with, * ? | 
This day hee is to pooco anew play, Sir... ; | 
.From whence noteare, no, nor authority, - 
Scarcely the Kings command, Sir,will reſtraine him, - -- Z 
Now you haue fitted him with a Stage- ment, 7 art] 
For the meere names ſake, were there nochings elſe, | 
And many more ſuch iourneyes, hee will make. - 

Which, if they now, or, any time heereafter, 


94 n 
' Offer vs opportunity, you heare, Sir, - wall 24 \ 
| Who'll be as glad, and forward to.imbrace, | 1} 
Marte, anne it rnaſye as you | MPN 1 
I humbly e you, Lady. Fir. Keepe your grouad Sir. .,\- 
| W:rT. Will you be lightned > Fir, Mum. W1t.Andbuel 
By the ſad contra, thus ro take my leauc of you '_ (amy, 
| Ar this ſo enuious diſtance, I had taught | 


Ourlips ere this, to ſealc the app mixture 

Made of our ſoules. But we muſt both, now, yeeld 
Tothenecethty, - Doe not thinke yet, Lad 
But I can kiſle, and touch, and laugh, and wht per, - 
And doe thoſe crowning courr-ſhups too, for which 
Day, and the publike haucallow'd noname ©; : | .;: ,, © 
Bur,now ,my bargaine binds me. *T were rude iniury, 
T'importune more, or vrge anoble nature," 
To what of it's owne bounty it al 144i] © 
Elſe, 1 ſhould ſpeake——Bur, , Tout fowcll, 

As 1 will hope, you'll doe fo ro, 1 done, Sir. 


FiT. O yes! nodoubton't. I'll rake carefull order, 
That ſhee (hall hang forth enfignes at thewindow, >! '/ . | 
To tell you when Lam abſent; 'Or TV ilkkeepe-  . - ff |; | 
Three or foure foote.men, ready ſtill of purpoſe, - -':- | 
To runne and fetck:you .ather ings, Sir! 20 
I'll goe beſpeake me'ſtraighta guilt caroch, 
For her and you totake the ayrein : yes, | © 6, 

Into Hide-perke, and thence into Black-Fryers, 5 
Vilitthe painters, where you may ſeepitures, 1+. 

And note the propereſt limbs,and how to make hem, 1) / | 
Or what doe you ſay vato a middling Goſp?: BAY 
To bring you aye together, at her lodging » 

Vnder pretextof reaching o' my wife | 

Somerare receit of drawing almond milke > ba? . 

It (hallbe a part of my care.' Good Sir, God b'w'you. 


FiT, Well, then;I ha'won? _ Wrr. Sit, And 1 may win,too, | 


! ha” kept the contra, and the cloakeis mine owne. 
| T _ Wrr. 
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Hei twrnes | Wife, your face this way,looke on me: and thinke 
| &i-wifes | Yohaue bad a wicked dreame, wife, and forget it, 
| four. ' MAn. Thisis the firangeſt motion I ere ſavy. 


— 


W1T. Why,much gooddo't you S*; it may fall our, 
That you ha' bought it deare, thoughI ha' not fold it, 
' Fir. Apretty riddle ! Fare you well,good Sir. 


| Fir. Now, wife, ſits this faire cloakerhe worſe vpon me, 
For my great ſufferings,or your little patietice > ha? | 
They laugh,you thinke> M=.F1. Why S*,and you might ſee't, 
Whart thought, they have of you, may be ſoone colleted 
By the young Genlemans __ FiT, Youug Gentleman 7 
Death ! you arein loue with him, are you ? could he not | 

Be nam'd the Gentleman, without the young ? es 
Vp to your Cabbin againe, M*".F1 My cage, yo' were beſt 
Tocall it> Fir. Yes, ſing there, You'ld 
Blanck M with him ar your mothers! Iknow you, 
Goeget you vp, How now ! whar fay you, Dinell? 


"_— — 


Acr. I, SCEne. VII. F: 
| Py G. FITZDOTTREL:, INGINE. 


| | © [ng is one Ingine,Sir, deſires to ſpeake with you. 
| Fit, Ithought he ſome newes, of a broker! Well, 
| Lethim come in, good Diecd : fetch him elſe. 
| O, my fine 1»gine | what's th'aflgire ? more cheats ? 
Ins. No.Sir,the Wit, the Braine, the great Proieffor, 
I told youof, is newly come to rowne, 
Fir, Where, Ingive? Inc. Ihab t him(H'is without) 
Ere hee pull'd oft his boots, Sir, but ſo follow'd, 
For buſineſſes: Fir, But what is a Projefor > 
| I would conceive. InG. Why, one Sir, that projets 
| Wayes to enrich men, or to make 'hemgreat, 
By ſuites, by marriages, by vndertakings : 
Ing as hee ſeesthey humonr it. 
FiT, hee notconiureatall> Ins, Irhinke hecan, Sir, 
(To tell you true) but, you doe know, of late, 
| The State hath tane ſuch note of 'bern, and compell'd *hem, 
{ Toenter ſuch great bonds, they dare not practice. 
FIT. "Tis true, andI licfallow for't, the while ! 
Ins, O,Sir ! you'll grow thericher for the reſt. 
Fit, Thope I ſhall : but /zgine, you doe talke 
Somewhat roo much,o'my courſes, My Cloake-cuftomer 
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| Could rell mee ſtrange particulars. 


| What he has : and by what arts ! A monei'd man, Sir, 
And is as great with your Almanack- Mer, as you are ! 


' And hee is extreme punRuall, Fir, ]shea gallaar? 
Ixe. Sir, you ſhall ſee : He'is in his riding vir, 

As hee comes now from Court, Butheere hin>ſpeake : 

Miniſter matter to him, and then:ell mee, 


InG. By my meanes ? 
FiT, How ſhould he have'bem elſe? IxG6,You do not know, &, 


(here: 
FiT, That Gallant? Inc. You make theother wait toa long, 


A C Tl): S.C EN E, T. 


TRAINES.'PyG. 


[REASY2 Ir, money's a whore,a bawd, a drudge ; 
ES Fir to runne out on errands : Let her goe, 
NS Via pecunia | when ſhe's runne and L 
ER BH And fled and dead ; then will I her 
LACESS4 With 4que-vite, out of an old Hogs-head ! 


While there are lecs of wine,ordUregs of beere, 
| I'le never want her! Coyne her out of: , | 
| Duſt, bur I'Il haue her! Raiſe wooll vpon egge ſhells, 


| Sir,and make grafſe grow out o' mar 
To make her come. (Commend mee to your Miſtreſſe, 
Say, let the thouſand but be had ready, 
And itis done) I would bur ſee the creature 
(Offlelh, and blood) the man, the prixce, indeed, 
That could imploy ſo many millions 
As I would help him to, Fir. How,talks he?millions? 

Ms. (I'll give you anaccount of this to morrow.) 
Yes, I will calke no leſle and doe it too ; 
It they were Myriades : and without the Dief, 

P 3 
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| By dire& meanes, it ſhallbe good inlaw- IxG. Sir. 

MER. Tell MF. ood-cock,V H not faile tro meer him 
Vpon th'Exchange at night, Pray him to haue 
The writings there, and wee'll diſpatch it: Sir, 

You area Gentleman of a go9d preſcnce, 

A handſome man {I haue conſidered you) 

As a fit ſiocke to graft honours vpon : _ 

I have a Proiet to make you a Duke, now. 

| That you muſt be one, within ſo many moneths, 
AsTI fetdowne, out of true reaſon of (tate, 

You ſha' not auoyd it. But you muſt harken, then. 

Ins. Harken? why S*, do youdoubt his cares? Alas ! 
You doe not know Maſter Fitz-dottrel, 

FirvHe do's not know meindeed.l thank you, 1ngzize, 
Fot re&ifying him. Mzr- Good ! Why, i»gize,then 
Ile tell ic you, (I ſee you hg' credit, here, 

And, that you can keepe counſe!l, I'll not queſtion.) 
Hee ſhall but bean vndertaker with mee, 
In a moſt feaſible bus'neſle,; It ſhall coſt him 


ll 


tt. _- 


| (That Iwill haue) rappeare in't, to great men, 

For which I'll make him one. Hee (hall not draw 
| Aſtring of 's purſe, I'll drive his pattent for him. 
We'll rake in Cittizens, Commoners, and Aldermen, 
Tobeare the charge,and blow hem off againe, 
Likefſo many dead flyes,when 'tis carryed, 
Thething is for tecouery ofdrown'd Land, 
Whereot the Crown's to haue a moiety, 
If itbe owner, Elſe,the Crowne and Owners 
To ſhare that moyery : and the recoucrers 
T'enioy therother moyety, fortheir charge, 

Ins. Throughout Exg/and2 Mex. Yes, which will 

Tocyghteene millions, feuen the firſt yeere: 
I have computed all, and wade my ſuruay 
Vnto an acre, I'll beginne it the Pan, 
Not, at the skirts : as ſome ha' done,and loſt, 
All that they wrought, their timber.workc,thcir trench, 
| Their bagkes all borne away, or elſe 6lF'd vp 
By the next winter. Tut, os never went 
The way : I'll have itall. Ins. A Gallant tract 
Oflanditis! Mex. 'Twill yeelda pound an acre, 
Wee muſt let cheepe, cuer, at firſt. But Sir, 
{ This lookes too large for you, I ſee. Come bither, 
| We'll hauealefſe. Here's a plainfcllow, you ſee him, 
| Has his black bag of papers, there, in Buckram, 
Wrnot be ſold for th'Eariedome of Paxcridee: Draw, 
Gr! me out one, by chance. Proiect ; foure dogs skins ? 
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Nothing. Ins. Good,S', Max. Exceprhe pleaſe,but's count” 
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Twelve | 


| Twelve thouſand pound ! the very werlt at rf}, 
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Fit. Pray you let's ſee'r Sir, Mex. *'T1sa toy, atrifle ! 
Fit, Trifle ! 12. thouſand pound for dogs.skins? Mrx. Yes, 
Bur, by my way ofdrefiing, you muſt know, Sir, 
And med'cining the leather, roa beighr 
Ofimprou'd ware, like your Borachio 
Of Sparne, Sir, I can feich nive thouſand FL tones 
IsG6, Of the Kings glouer? Mex. Yes,how heard you that? 
IxG Sir, I doe know youcan. Mer. Within this koure : 
And reſerve halfe my ſecret. Pluck another ; 


See if thou halt a happier hand : I thought fo, _ _m 
The very next worſe to it ! Bottle-ale, = gr 


Yer, this is two and twenty thouſand ! Pr'y thee 
Pull out another, two or three- - Fir, Good, ſtay, friend, 
By bottle.ale, two and twenty thouſand pound ? 
Mer. Yes, Sir, it's caſt to penny-hal'penny-firchin?, 
O'cthe back-ſide, there you may ſee ir, read, 
[ will not bate a Harrington o'the ſumme, 
[']l winne it ay water, and my malt, 
My furnaces ,and hanging o'my coppers, 
The tonning,and the ſubtilty o' my yeſt; 
And, then the carth of my bortles, which I dig, 
Turne vp, and (tcepe, and worke, and veale, my elſe, 
To a degree of Porc lane. You will wonder, 


ens 
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At my proportions, what I will put vp 

[n ſeven yeeres ! for ſolong time, I aske 

For my invention, I will fave in cork, 
In my mere ſtop'ling, *boue three thouſand pound, | 
Within that terre: by googing of 'hem out 
Ivftrothe ſizeof my bottles. and notflicing, 


There's infinite loſſe i'that. What haſt thou there > Hee dr awe: 
O'making wine of raifins : this is in hand, now, © ont another, 
Ins. Fs notthat ftrange, S*, romake wine afrailins? Raifines. 


MEx, Yes, and as trve a wine, asth'wines of Fraxce, 

Or Spaine, or 1taly, Looke of what grape 

My raiſin is, that wine I'll renderperfe@, -- - 

As of the muſcatell grape, Fil render wwſcatell ; 

Of the Canary, his; the C/aver, his; 

So oft all kinds : and bate you of theprices, 

Of wine, throughout the kingdome, halfe in balfe, 

| ING, Bur, how, &, if you raiſe the other commedity, - ' 
Rayſins? Mezn, Why,then 1'll make it outofblack-berries : 
And it ſhall doe the ſame, *Tis bur more arr, R304 
And the charge leſſe, Take out another. Fir, No,good Sir, 
Saue you the trouble, Vie net looke, nor heate IFOL 
Ofany, but your firſt, there; the Drows'd-land : | 


| If c will doe, as you ſay. Mts. Sirgthere's not place, 


To 
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| That ſhee giue you the four-ſcore Angels, and ſee *'hem 
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To gi'you demonſtration of theſe things. 
They area little ro ſubrle, Bur, I could ſhew you 
Such a neceſſity in'r,as you muſt be 
But what you pleaſe : againſt the receiu'd herelie, 
That England beares no Dukes, Keepe you the lang, S*, 
The greatneſſe ofth'eſftare {hall throw't vpon you. 
If you like better turning it to money, 
What may not you,S*, purchaſe with thzt wealth ? 
Say, you ſhould part with two o'your millions, 
To be the thing you would, who would not do't ? 
AsI proteft, I will, out of my divident, 
Lay, for ſome pretty principality, 
In 1taly, from the Church : Nouw,you perhaps, 
Fancy the ſmoake of England, rather ? But—- 
Ha' you roprivate roome, Sir, todraw to, 
Teenlarge our {clues more vpon, Fir, O yes, Dinell! 
M2zx. Theſe, Sir, are bus'nefles, aske to ve carryed 
With caution, and in cloud. Fir, I apprehend, 
They doe fo, S'. Dixell,which way is your Miſtreſle > 
Pys. Above, SF. in her chamber. FiT. O that's well. 
Then, this way, good, Sir. Mxx. I ſhall follow you, Traines, 
Gi'mee the bag, and goe you preſently, 
Commend my ſeruiceto my Lady Tail buſh. 
Tell her I am come from Court this morning ; ſay,  . 
I have gotour bus'nefle mou'd, and well : Intrear her, 


Diſpos'd of to my Councel, Sir Pol Eyther fide. 
Sometime, to day, I'll waite vpon her Ladiſhip, 
With the relation. Ins. Sir, of what diſpatch, 
Heis! Do you marke> Mzx. 1#gine,when did you (ce 
My couſin Exer-il{> keepes he ſtill your quarter ? 
Ithe Berwadss > Ins. Yes, Sir,he was writing 
This morning, very hard. Mx. . Be not you knowne to him, 
That lam cometo Towne : I have effected 
A bulineſſe for him, but I would hauc it rake him, 
Before hethinks for't, ING, Is itpaſt> Mnx. Not yer, 
'Tis well o'the way, Ins. O Sir! your worſhip takes 
Infinit paines, Mzs. I loue Friends,to be aQive : 
A ſluggiſhnature puts off man, and kinde, 

Inc, And ſuchablefiog followes it” Mex. I thanke 
My fate, Pray you let's be private, Sir > F1T. 1n, here, 

Mzx. Where none may interruptvs, Fir, Youheare,Dizel, 
Lock the ſtreete.doores faſt, and let no one in 
(Except they be this Gentlemans followers) 
To trouble mee, Doe you marke > Yo'baue heard and feene 
Something, today ; and, by it, you may gather 
Your Miſtreſſc is a fruite, that's worth the ſealing 


And 


—— 
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And therefore worth the watching, Be you ſure, now, 
Yo' haueall your eyes about you ; andletin 

' No lece-woman ; 8or bawd, that brings French-maſques, 
And cut-works, Sce you.? Nor old croanes, with wafers, 
Toconuey letters, Nor no youths, diſguis'd 

Like country-wives, with creame, and marraw-puddings. 
Much knaucry may- be vented in a pudding, 

Much bawdy. intelligence: They'are ſhrewd ciphers, 

Nor turne the key to any neyghbours neede ; » 

Be't but to kindle fire, or begg a little, 

Put it our, rather : all out,toan aſhe, 

That they may ſee no ſmoake; Or water, ſpill it : 

Knock o'the empty tubs, that by the ſound, 

They may be forbid ny Say, wee are robb'd, 

Ifany come te borrow a ſpoone, or ſo, 

I wi' not have good fortune, or gods blefling 

Let in, whileI am buſie, . PvG, Te take care, Sir: 
They ſha' net trouble you, if they would. Fir, VWell,doe fo; 


—_ — 


Acr.1I. SCENE, [], 


Py 6. Miſtreſe FiTZDOTTRELL,; 


I have no ſingular ſeruice of this, now > 
Nor no ſuperlative Maſter > I ſhall wiſh 
To be in hell againe, at leaſure ? Bring, 

A Vice from thence > Thar had binſuch a ſubtilcy, 
Astobring broad-clothes hither ; ortranſpert 
Freſh oranges into Spaire. I finde it, now 3 

My Chieſewas i'the right. Can any feind 

Boaſt of a better Yice, then heereby nature, 
Andart, th'are owners of > Hellne'c owne mee, 
But lam taken ! the fine tra of it 

Pulls mee along ! To heare menſuch profeſſors 
Growne in our ſubtleſt Sciences! My firſt 42, now, 
Shall be, to make this Maſter of mine cuckold : 
The primitiue worke of darkneffe, . I will practiſe ! 
I willdeſerue ſo well of my faire Miſtreſſe, 

By my diſcoveries, firſt ; my counſells after, 
And keeping counſell, after that: as who, 
Soeuer, is one, I'le be another, ſure, 

| [1 ha' my ſhare, Moſt delicate damn'd fleſh ! 
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Shce will be! O ! that I could ſtay time, now, 


4idnight will come too faſt vpon mee, I feare, _ 
To cur my pleaſure—M*®,F:i.Looke at the back..dogre . 
Ore knocks,ſeewhoit is. PyG. Dainty ſbe-Diuell! 
M*®, F1. I cannot get this venter of the cloake 
Our of my fancie ; nor the Gentlemans way, _ 
He rooke, which though '*twere ſtrange, yet 'twas handſome, 
And had a grace withall, beyond the newnelſle, | 
Sure he will thinke mee thar dull Ntupid crezture, 
Hee ſaid, and may conclude it ; if I inde nor 
Some thought to thanke th'atremp. He did preſume, 
By all checarriage of it, on tny braine, 
For anſwer ; and will ſweare tis very barren, 
If it can yeeld him nareturne VWhois it? 
Pye, Miſtrefle, itis, bur firſt, let me aſſuce 
The excellence, of Mittreſſes, I aw, | 
Alchough my Mafters man, my Miſtreſſe ſlaue, 
The ſervant of her ſecrets, and ſweete turnes, 
And know, what fitly will conduce to either, 
M*®, Fi. What's this? I pray you come to your ſelfe and thinke 
What your part is : to make an anſwer, Tell, 
Who is it at the doore> PvyG., The Gentleman, M*, 
Who wasat the cloake-charge to ſpcake with you, 
This morning, who expeds anely to take 
Some ſmall command'ments from you,what you pleaſe, 
Woithy your forme, hee ſaics, and gentleſt manners. 
M*.F1, O ! yow'llanon proue his hyr'd man, I feate, 
What has he giu'n you, for this meſſage > Sir, 
Bid him pnt off his hopes of ſtraw, and leaue 
To ſpread his nets, in view, thus. Though they take 
Maſter F;tz-dottrel, I am no ſuch foule, 
Nor faire one, tell him, will be had with talking, 
And wiſh him to for. bearc his atingto mee, 
Ar the Gentlemans chamber.-window in Lincolncs-1»me there 
That opens to my gallery : elſe, I ſweare ? 
T'acquaint my husbaud with his folly, and leaue him 
Tothe iuſt rage of his offended icalouſie. 
Or if your Maſters ſenſe benot fo quick _ 
Toright mee, tell him, I ſhall finde afriend 
That will repaire mee, Say, I will bequiet. 
In mine owne houſe > Pray you, in choſe words giue it him, 
Pys. This is ſome foole turn'd! M®,F1. Ifhe be the Maſter, 
Now, of that ſtate and wit, whichl1 allow him ; | 
Sure, hee will vnderſtand mee: I durſt nor 
Be more dire. For this officious fellow, 
My husbands new groome, is a {pic vpon me, 
| finde already, Yer, if he buttell him 


This | 
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This in my words, hee cannot but conceiue 
Himſelfe both apprehended, and requited, 

I would not haue him thinke hee met a ſfatwe: 

; Or ſpoke to one, not there, thoughT were filenr, 


(fates he? 


| How now ? ha' you told him? Pys, Yes. M*.Fi. And what 


| PyG. Sayes he? That which my ſelf would fay to you, 


Thar you are proude, ſweet Miſtreſſe > and with-all, 

A little ignorant, to eptertaine 

The good that's proffer'd, and (by your beauties leaue) 

Nor all ſo wiſe, as ſome true politique wife 

Would be: who having match'd with ſuch a Nupſor 

(I ſpeake it with my Maſters peace) whoſe face 

Harh left Caccuſe him, now, for'tdoth confelle him, 

Whar you can make him ; will yet (out of ſcruple, 

And a ſpic'd conſcience) defraud the poore Gentleman, 

Ar leaſt delay him in the thing he longs for, 

And makes it hs whole ſtudy, how tocompaſle, 

Onely a title, Could but he write Cackold, 

He had his cads. For, looke you» M*,Fr, This can be 

None but my husbands wit, PyG. My pretious M-, 
M, F1, Itcreaks his 1»give : The groome never durſt 

Be, elſe, ſo ſaucy— Pys. Ifit were not clearely, 

His worſhipfull ambition 3 and the top of it, 

The very forked top too : why (ſhould hee 

Keepe you,thus mur'd vp in a back-roome,Miſtreſle, 

Allow you ne'r a caſement to the ſtreete 

Feare of engendering by the eyes,with gajlants, 

Forbid you paper, pen andinke, like Rats-bane. 

Search your halfe pint of muſcatell, leſt a lerter 

Be ſuncke i'the pot : and hold your new-laid cgge 

Againſt the fire, leſt any charme be wrir there ? 

Will you make benefir of truth, deare Miſtreſſe, 

If I doetell ir you : I do't notofren? 

[ am ſet over you, imploy'd, indeed, c 

To watch your ſteps,your lookes, your very breathings, 

And to report them to him. Now, ifyou 

Will be a true, right, delicate ſweete Miſtreſle, 

Why, wee will make a Cokes of this Wiſe Maſter, 

Wewill, my Miſtreſſe, anabſolute fine Cokes, 

Andmock, toayre, all the deepediligences 

Of ſuch a ſolemne, and effeQuall Afle, | 

An Aſſe to ſo good purpoſe, as wee'll vie him, 

I will concrive it ſo, that youſball goe 

To ___ Maſques,to Meetings, and tO Feaſts, 

For,why is all this Rigging,and fine Tackle, Miſtris, 

If youncat handſome veſlells, of good ſayle, 

P ut not forth ever and anon, with your nets 
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Abroad into the world, Ir is your fiſhing, 

Th-re, you ſhal chooſe your friends, your ſervants, Lady, 

Yeur {quires of honour; Fle conuey your letters, 

Fetch anſwers, doe you all the offices, 

Thar can belong to your bloud, and beauty, And, 

For the variety, at my times, although 

I am not in due /ymeerrie, the man 

Of that proportion ; or in rule 

Of phyſicke, of the iuſt complexion; 

Or of that zruth of Picard:ll, in clothes, 

T» boaſt a ſoucraignty o're Ladies : yer 

I know,to do my turnes, ſweet Miſtrefſe, Come, kiſle — 
M*. Fi, How vow! PyG.Deare delicate Miſt.I am your flaue, 

Your little worze,that loues you ; your fine Monkey 3 

Your Dogge,your 1acke,your Pug,thatlongs to be (you, 

Stil'd, o'your pleafures, M®. FiT, Heare you all this? Sir, Pray 

Come from your ſtanding, doe, a little, ſpare 

Your ſelfe, Sir, from your watch, applaud your Squire, 

Thar fo well followes your inſtructions ! 


——_— 


Acr, II. Sczws. I11. 


FITZ-DOTTRELL. Miſtreſle F1TZ-D OT- 
TREL.PyG. 


He” now,ſweet heart > what's rhe matter > MY, F1. Good ! 

Youare a ſtranger tothe plot ! you ſet not 

Your ſaucy Diaell, hereto tempt your wife, 

Withall the infolent vncivilllan \ 

Or aQion, he could vent > Fir, Did you ſo, Divel/2 (him, 
MF, F1T, Not you ? youwere not planted 1'your hole to heare 

| Vpo'the Nlayres 2 orhere, beliinde the hangings ? 

I doe not know your qualities ? he durſtdoe it, 

And you not giuediretions? Fir, You ſhall ſee, wife, 

Wherher he durft, or no : and what it was, 

Ididdiret, Pyg. Sweet Miſtreſſe, are you mad? 

FiT. You moſt mere Rogue! you manifeſt Villaine ! 

You Feind apparant you ! youdeclar'd Hel-hound ! (tor. 
Pys. $*, Fit; Good Knave,good Raſcal,and good Trai- 

Now, I doe finde you parcel-Diwell,indeed. | 

ws the point of truſt > T'your firſt charge ? 
very day o' your probation ? 

To tempt your Miſtreſſe? | Youdoe ſee, good wedlocke, 
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How I dire Qed ! im. M*. Fir. VVhy, where S*, were you ? 
FiT, Nay, there is one blow more, for exerciſe ; 


Fir. Owife, the rareſt man! yer there's another 
To pur you inmind o'the Jaſt, ſuch a brave man,wite! 
Within, he hashis proiedts, and do's vent 'hem, 
The gallanteſt ! where you tentiginous ? ha ? 

Would you be acting of the Incubus ? 
Did trer ſilks ruſtling moue you ?- Pys, - Gentle Sir. 

Fir. Out ofmy fight, If thy name were not Diwel!, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not ſtay a minute with me, In, 

Goe, yet ſtay : yer goe too, Iamreſolud, 

What I will doe : and you ſhall know't afore-hand, 
Soone as the Gentleman is gone, doe you heare? 

I']! helpe your lifping. Waite, ſuch a man, wite ! 

He has ſuch plots ! He will make mee a Date! 


| No lefſe,by heauen ! fix Mares, to your coach,wife | 
{ That's your proportion! And your coach-man bald! 
Becauſe he ſhall be bare, inough. Docnotyou laugh, 


Weare looking for a place, andall, ithe map 
What to be of, Have faith, be notan Infidell. 
You know, I am not cafie tobe gulld, 

I ſweare, when I haue my milliops,elſe, I'll make 
Another Dstcheſſe; if you ha' not faith, - 
M®, Fr, You'll ha'too much,]1 feare;in theſe falſe ſpirits, 
| Fir. Spirits? O,no ſuch thing ! wife | wit,mere wit! 

| This man defies the Dixe//,and all his works ! 

He dos't by 1zgine, and deuiſes, hee! 

He has his winged ploughes,that goe with ſailes, 

W.ll plough you forty acres, at once ! and mills, 
Will ſpout you water, ten miles off! All Crawland _. 

Is ours, wife;z andthe fens, from vs, in Nerfake,  ' 
Tothe vemoſt bound of Lincelneſbire! we have view'dic, 
And meaſur'dit within all; by the ſcale |; | 
The richeſt tract of land, Loue,ithe kingdome! _ , _. 
There will be made ſeventeene, or eighreene millions, 
Or more, as't may be handled ! wherefore, thinke, 
Sweet heart, if th'haſt a fancy to one place, | 
More then another, ro be Datcheſſe of z | .. 

Now, name it : I will ha't, whatcre itcoft, Ji 
(If twilibe had for money) either here,... _.. . 

Oc'n Fraxce, ot 1taly. M*-F1, You ha ſtrange phantaſies | 


I cold you, I ſhould doe it, PyG, Would you had done, Sir, 


Diaell goes] 
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AcrT.IlI. Scene. LV. 


MERE-CRAFT.FITZ-DOTTRELL. 
INGINE. 


WAVES are you, Sir > Fit, I feethou haſt no talent 
This way, wife; Vptothy gallery z doe,Chuck, 
Leave vs to talke of it , who vnder it, 
Mzx, Ithinke we ha' found a place to fit you,now, Sir. 
Gloc fer. Fir. O,no,Tllnone! Marx, Why, S'? Fir, Tis fatall. 
Mz; That you ſay right in. Spexſer, I thinke, the younger, 
Had his laſt honour thence. But, he was but Earle. 
F1iT I know not that, Sir, But Thomas of Woodftocke, 
I'm ſure, was Dske, and he was madeaway, 
At Calice; as Duke Humphrey was at Bury: 
And Richard the third, you know what end he came too. 
Mzx. By m'faith you are cunning 1'the Chronicle,Sir. 
Fit, No,I confeſle I ha't from the Play-bookes, 


| And thinke'they'are more authentique. Inc. That's ſure, Sir- 


Mzx. What ſay you (to this then) FiT, No, a noble houſe, 


. Pretends to that. I will doe ne man wrong. 
{ Mx. Then take one propoſition more, and heare it 


As paſtexception, FiT. What's that > Mzx. Tobe 


Duke of thoſe lands, you ſhall recover : rake 


'Your title, thence, Sir, Duke of the Drown'd lands, 


Or Drown'd-lavud, Firt. Ha? that laſt has a good ſound ! 


Tlike it well- The Dake of Drownd-lanud? Inc. Yes; 
!It goes like Groew-land, Sir, if you marke it, Mex; I, 
*And drawing thus your honour from the worke, 


7 


You make the reputation of that, greater ; 


And ſtay't thel ryonr name, Frr, "Tis true. 
Drown d-lands will live-in Drownd-levd! Mir. Yes,when you 


Ha' no foote left ; as that muſt be; Sir, oneday. 
And, though it tarry in your heyres, ſome forty, 


Fifty deſcents, the longer liver, ar laſi, yer, 


Muſt thruſt*hem our oft: if no quirk in law, 
Or odde Yice o'their owne not do'it firſt. 


Wee ſce thoſe changes, daily : the faire lands, 


That 
Ard 


the Chents,are the Lawyers, now : 
ich Mannors, there, of god man T aylors, 


Had once more wood vpon *hem, then the yard, 


ap ” —_ IS EY” HEIRS 


_ 4 


I my ſight, againe ? I'll ralke with you, anon. 


AcT.II. Scens. V. 
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Cyr hee will geld mee, if I ftay : or worſe, 

Pluck out my tongue,one o'the two. This Feole, 

There is no wrmets - ſe quit him, 
Were a contempt againſt my Chriefe, paſt pardon, 
It was a ſhrewd d1 4 this, » ſoft 
Who would ha' thought a woman ſo well harneſs'd, 
Oc rather well-capariſon'd, indeed, 
That weares ſuch petticoares, and lace to her (mocks, 
Broad ſeaming laces (as I ſee 'hem hang there) 
And garters which are loſt, if ſhee can thew *hem, 
Could ha' done this > Hef! why is ſhee fo brave 2 
It cannat beto pleaſe Duke Dottrel, ſure, 
Nor the dull pictures, in her gallery, 
Nor her owne deaze tefleQion,in her glaſſe ; 
Yet that may be : I haue knowne many of *bem , 
inne their pleaſure, but none end it, there : 
(That I conſider, as I goe along with it) 
They may, for want of better company, 
Oc that they thinke the betrer, ſpend an houre ; 
Two,three,or foure, diſcourſing with their ſhaddow : 
Bur ſure they haue a farther (| 100, 
No woman dreſt with ſo much care, and ſtudy, 
Doth drefle her ſelfe in vaine. I'll vexe this probleme, 
A little more, before I leaue it, ſure. 
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By which th'were meaſur'd out for the laſt purchaſe. 
Nature hath theſe vicifitudes, Shee makes 
No man a ftate of perperuety, Sir. 
Fit. Yoarertherighr, Let's inthen,and conclude, Hee ſpies 
Diucll. 
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AcrT.1I]- SCENE, VI, 


VW1ITTIPOL. MANLY. Miſtrefle FITZ» 
DOTTREL. PVG. 


Ta» was a fortune, happy above thought, 
T-at this ſhould proue thy chamber; which 1 fear'd 
Would be my greateſi trouble! this muſt be 
The very window, and that theroome, Man. Itis, 
I now remember, I have often ſeene there 
A woman, but I never mark'd her much, (and then, 
W1T. Where was your ſoule, friend > Man. Faith, but now, 
Awake vnto thoſe obleas, Wir, You pretend (o. 
Let mee not live, if I am not in loue 
| More with her wit, for this direQion, now, . 
Then with her forme, though ha' prais'd that pretrily, 
Since I ſaw her,and you,ro day. Read thoſe, 
[hey'll goe vato theayre you loue ſo well, 
Try hem vnto the note, may be the muſique 
Will call her ſooner ; light, ſhee's here! Sing quickly. 
M*®, Fit, Either he vnderſtood him nor : or clic, 
The fellow was not faithfull in delivery, 
Of whatI bad, And, Iamiuſtlypay'd, 
That might haue made my profit ot his ſeruice, 
But, by miſ-taking, hauedrawne on hisenuy, 
| And done the worſe defeate vpon my lelfe, 
How ! Muſique? then he may be there: and is ſure, 
dt > O! Is it ſo? Is apnea ? 
Haue I drawne to you, at laſt, my cunning Zady ? 
The Diuef is an Aſe! foold ot and beaten i 
Nay, made an inſtrument ! andcould not ſent ir! 
Well,fince yo' haue ſhownethe malice of a woman, 
No lefle then her true wit,and learning, Miſtreſſe, 
PIlery,if little Pug have the malignity 
To recompence t,and ſo ſaue his danger. 
"Tis not the paine, but the diſcredite of ir, 
The Dize/{hould not keepea body intire, ; 
W1T. Away, fall backe, ſhe comes. M an. I'llleaue you,Sir, 
The Maſter of my chamber, I hauebufineſſe. (faire colours, 
Wit. M*! M*®, Fi, You make me paint,S*, Wir. The are 
Zady, andnaturall! I did recciue 


Some 
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Some commands from you, lately,gentle Lady, 
But ſoperplex'd, and wrap'd in the delivery, 
As | may feare have miſinterpreted : 

Bur muſt make ſuit ſtill, to be neere your grace. 

M”, Fi. Who is there with you,S* ? WT, None, but my ſelfe. 
It falls out, Lady, to be adeare friends lodging, 
Wherein there's ſome conſpiracy of fortune 
With your poore ſeruants bleſt affeRions, 

Ms, Fi, Whowasitſung > WirT. He, Lady, but hee's gone, 
Vpon my entreaty of him, ſeeing you 
Approach the window, Neither need you doubt him, 
[t he were here, He is too much a gentleman, 

Ms, F1, Sir, if you iudge me by this ſimple ation, 
And by the outward habite, and complexion 
Ofeaſineſle, it hath, to your deſfigne ; 

You may with Iuſtice, ſay, | am a woman : 

And a ſtrange woman. But when you ſhall pleaſe, 

To bring but that concurrence of my fortune, 

To memory, which to day your ſelfe did vrge : 

It may beger ſome fauour like excule, 

Though none like reaſon, W1T. No,my tune-full Miſtreſſe > 

Then, ſurely, Zowe hath none 3 nor Beauty any; 

Nor Natwe violenced, in both theſe: | 

With all whole gentle rongues you ſpeake, at once. 

I chought I had inough remou'd, Y, 

That _ from your breſt, a letr yojall |" ; 
en,t h my morni Qiue d you 

A manſo y- - nm ban, F 

Why any thing is to be done vpon him : 

And nothing call'dan iniury, miſ-plac'd. 

I rather, now had hope, to ſhew you how Loxe 

By his acceſſes, growes more natural! : 

And, what was done,this morning, with ſuch force 

Was but devis'd to ferue the pref: nt, then. 

That ſince Zowe hath the honour to approach 

Theſe (iter. ſwelling breſts; and touch this ſoft, 

And roſie hand ; hee hath the skill to draw 

Their Ne&ar forth, with kiſſing ; andcould make 

More wanton ſalts, from this braue —— 

Downetothis valley, then the nimble Roe 3 

Could play the hopping Sparrow, 'bour theſenets ; 

And (porting $quirell in theſe criſped groves z 

Bury himlſelte in every Silke-wormes kell, 

Isherevnrauell'd; runne into the ſnare, 

Which euery hayre is, caſt intoa curle, 

To catch a Cupid flying : Bath himſelfe 


In milke,and roſes, here, and dry him, there ; | 
R Warme 
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Her buſ- 
band ap- 
peares at 


her back. 


Warme his cold hands,to play with this ſmooth, round, 
And well torn'd chin, as with the Billyard ball; 

Rowle on theſe lips, the banks of loue, and there 
Aconce both plant, and gather kiſſes. Lady, 

Shall I, with what I haue made to day here, call 

All ſenſe rowonder, and all faith roſigne 

The myſteries revealed in your forme ? 

And will Lowe pardon mee the blaſphemy 

[ verer'd, when I ſaid, a glaſle could ſpeake 

This beauty, or that fooles had power to iudge it ? 


Doe but looke, on her eyes | They doe light 
All that Love's world comprizeth ! 

Doe but looke on her hayre ! it « bright, 
As Loue's ftarre, when it riſeth ! 

Doe but marke, her fore-heaa's ſmoother, 
Then words that ſooth her | 

AM _— her arched browes, ſach a grace 
Sheds it ſelfe through the face; 

As alone, there triumphs to the life, 
All the gaine all the good,of the elements ftrife ! 


Haue you ſeene but 4 bright Lilly grow, 
Before rude hands haxe touch dit ? 

Haue you mark d but the fall of the Snow, 
Before the ſoyle hath ſmuch dit ? 

Hawe you felt the wooll o the Bencr ? 
Or Swans doawne, euer ? 

Or, haue ſmelt o thebuds# the Bryer ? 
Or the Nard? the fire? 

Or, haue taſted the bag o the Bee ? | 


0,ſowhite! O,ſoſoft ! 0, ſo ſweet is ſbee ! 


— ER 


Acrt.II. Scenes. VIL 


FITZ-DOTTRELL. WITTIPOL. Py@ 


[5 ſhee ſo, Sir > and, I will keepeher fo, 
[fI know hew, or can : that wit of man 

Will doe't, I'll goe no farther, Ar this windo' 

She ſhall no more bebuz'4at. Take your leaue on't. 
Tf you be ſweet meates, wedlock, or {weet fleſh, 
All's one : I doe not loue this hum» about you. 


a 


bs | 
” 
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; A flye.blowne wile is not ſo proper, In : | Hee ſpcaket 
; For you, S*, looketo heare from mee, WIT, $o, I doe, Sir, | ont of bir 

| Fir, No, butinothertermes, There's no man offers Wines mins 
| This to my wife, butpaies for'c, Wir, Thathavel, Sir. dow, 


Fir. Nay,then, I tell you, you are, WiT, What am1, Sir > 

Fir, Why, that'll thinke on, when Lhg' cut your throer, 

W1T. Goe, youare an 4ſe, Fit. Iam refolu'd on'r, Sir. | 

VV1T, Ithinke you are. Fir. To call you to a reckoning, 

Wir; Away, you brokers blocke, you property, | 

Fir, Slight,if you ſtcike we, T11 Ntrike your Miſtreſle, Flee irik 

| Wir, O! Icould (hoate mine eyes at him, for that, now ; bis wife F 
Or leaue my teeth in'him, were they cuckolds bane, ; 

Inoughto kill him... What prodigious, .. | - 

Blinde, and moſt wicked change ot fortyne's this 2 

I ha' noayre of patience: all my vaines 

Swell, and my finewes ſtart at iniquity of it. 

| I ſhall breake, breake. yg This for the malice of it, 
And my revenge may paſſe ! But,now, my conſcience | 

Tells mee, 1 _— oe the cauſe of Hell (| ſpeaterbee 

Bur little, in the breaking-oft their loues, _o_ 

Which, if ſome other a& of mine repaire not, 

I ſhall heare ill of in my accompt- F1T, O,Bird ! 


—  — 


Cn ce ee er, een OO - - 


Could you do this? *gainſt me? and at this time,now ? Fitz-dot- 
When I was ſo imploy'd, wholly for you, trel enzers 
Drown'd my care (more, thenthe land, I ſweare, with bir wife 
I'hauc hope to win) to make you peere-lefle > ſtudying, «x come 


For footemen for you,fine pac'd huiſhers 

To ſerue you o'the knee z with what Kaights wite, | 

To bearg your traine, and fie with your foure women 

In farms? and receive intelligences, 

From forraigne parts, to dreſle you atall pieces ! 

Y' have (8 moſt) turn'd my good affeQion, to you ; 

Sowr'd my ſweet thoughts ; all my pure purpoſes : 

I could now finde (i'my very heart) ro make 

Another, Lady Duzcheſſe; and depoſe you.. 

Well, goe your waies in. Dizel,you have redeem'd all, y 
I doe forgiue you, And T'l doe you good. 


R2 ACT: 
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turzes 19 
Fitz-dot- 
rrel, 


AcTt.Il. Scenes. VII). 


TRAINES. 


VV Hy ha you theſe excurſions ? where ha' you beene, Sir? 
Fir. Where I ha'beene vex'd a little, with a toy ! 

Mts. OSir! no toyes muſt trouble your graue head, 
Now it is growing to be great, You muſt 
Be aboue all thoſe things. Fir. Nay, nay, fol will. 

MERx. Now youareto'ard the Lord, you muſt pur off 
The man,Sir, Ins, He faics true, * Mzx, You muſt donothing 
As you ha'done it heretofore; not know, 

Or ſaluteany man, ING, That was your bed-fellow, 
The other moneth, Meck. The other moneth ? the weeke, 
Thou doſi not know the priuiledges, 1ngine, 
Follow that Title z nor how ſwift: To day, 
'W hen he has put on his Lords face once, then 
Fir, Sir, for theſe things I ſhall doe well cnough, 
There 1s no feare of me, Butthen, my wife is 
Such an vntoward thing! ſhee'll never learne 
How to comport withit! Iam out of all 
Conceipt,on her behalfe. Mzx, Beſt haue her taught, Sir, 

Fir. Where? Arethere any Scholes for Ladies? Is there 

An Academy for women } Idoe know, 

For men, there was : I learn'din it,my ſelfe, 

To make my legges, and doe my-poſtures. Ins. Sir. 
Doe you remember the conceipt you had— 


| With all my heart, deare [»gize, Sir, there is 

A certaine Lady, here abour the Towne, 

An Enel;ſb widdow, who hath lately trauell'd, 
Burt ſhee's call'd the Spaniard; cauſe (he came 
Lateſt from thence : and keepes the Spaxyſb habir, 
Sucha rare woman ! all our women heere, 
That are of ſpirir, and faſhion flocke,vnto her, 
As to their Prefident; their Law ; their Canor ; 
More then they cuer did, to 0racle-Foreman. 
Such rare receipts ſhee has, Sir, fcr the face , 
Such oyles; ſuch tinfiures; ſuch pomatumn's; 


Such perfumes ; med'cines ; quinteſſences, Oc. 


O'the Spaniſh gowne, athome? Mex. Ha! Idoethanke thee, | 


MERE-CRAFT.FITZ-DOTTREL. INGINE.| 
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| And ſuch a Miſttefle of behauiour ; 

She knowes,from rhe Dukes daughrer,to the Doxey, 

\\ hat is their due iuſt: and no more! FiT, O Sir! 
You plcaſe me i'this, more then mine owne greatneſle. 


We muſt vſe meancs ; caſt how to be acquainted=— 


[ doe not loue to tarry for a thing, - 

When I haue a mind to'r. You doe not know me. 

[t you doeofferit. Mes. Your wife muſt ſend 

Some pretty token to her, with a complement, 

And pray to be recein'd inher goed praces, 

All the great Ladies do'e, Fir, Sheſhall,ſhe ſhall, 

What were it beſttobe> Mzx, Some little roy, 

- would not have it any great matter, Sir : - 
Diamant ring, of or fift 

Would doc ps ht we L 17 be 

Fit for your wife to ſend, and her to take. 


If we could ger a witty boy, now, Iweine ; 
That were - encalli Sake . Lcoold inflru@ him, 
Tothe true height, — thing takes this dbrtre/. 
Ins. Why, Sir your beſt will be one o'the players! 
Mzx, No, there's no truſting them. ax on't, 
And tell their Poets, ING, What if they doe? the ieſt 
| willbrooke the Stage. Bur, there be ſome of hem 
Are very honeſt Lads, There's Dicke Robinſon 
A very pretty fellow, and comes often 
To a Gentlemans chamber, a friends of mine, Ve had 
The merrieſt Supper of it there, one night 
TheGentlemans -lady invited him 
To'a Goffps feaſt, Now, he Sir brought Dick Robinſon, 
Dreſt like a Lawyers wife, 'hbemall; 
(T lent him cloathes) bur, to ſee him bebave it ; 
And 1ay the law ; and carve; and drigke vnto"hem ; 
And then talke baudy : and ſend frolicks ! o ! 
- m—_ have burſ wan cores or not left you TP 

came, MER, ay hee's an ingenious yo 
Ins, OSir! ed le henblfe chebeſ ! beyond 
Forty o'your very Ladies! did you ne'r ſee him ? 

MEx. No, I do ſeldome ſee thoſe w_—_ Bur thinke you, 
1hat we may have himz> InG- Sir, the y ( 
| tell you of, can command him. ShallI attempr it ? 
Mzs. Yes, doeit, Fir, S'light, I cannot get my wife 
To part with aring, on any termes : and yet, 
| The ſollen Monkey has two, Mezx. It were'gainſt reaſon, 

R 3 


Where is ſhee? Let vs have her, Mex. By your patience, 


FiT.Goo0d, F*,abour it, Mts, We muſt think how, firſt, Fit,O! 


FiT, I'll goe, and tell my wife or't, fireight, Mzx, Why this 
[s well! Theclothes we now : Bur, where's this Lady ? 


That 


27 
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Traines &v- 
fer ds 


. | Of fixez and Statute of eight hundred! Fir, Tellbim 


— 
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That you ſhould vrge it; Sir, ſend toa Gold-ſmith, 
Letnother loſeby't, k1T. How do's ſie loſe by't ? 
[srnot forher? Mir. Make it your owne bounty, 
lt will ha' the better ſucceſle, what is a matter 
Of fifty pound to you, Sf, Fir, I have but a hundred 
Fieces, to ſhew here ; that I would not breake— 

MER. You ſhall ha' credit, Sir, Þ'1! fend a ticker 
Vato my Gold-ſmith. Heer, my man comes too, 
To carry it fitly. How now, Traives ? What birds 2 

TxA, Your Couſin Ewer-i# mer me, and has beat mee, 
Becauſe I would not tell him where you were : 
I think he hasdogd me to the houſe too, FrT. Well— 
You ſhall goe out at the back-doore,then,Traives. 
You muſt get Guilt-head hither, by lome meanes : 

Tx4. 'Tisimpoſfible ! Frr. Tell him, we have veniſon, 
I'll g' him a piece, and ſend his wifea Pheſant. 

TxA. A Forreſt moues not, till that forty pound, 
Yo' had of him, laſt, be pai'd, Hekeepes more ſticre, 
For that ſame petty ſumme,rhen for your bond 


Wee'll hedge in that. vp Fitz-dottref{to him, 
Double his price: Make Lin a man of mettall. 
Tra, That 


willnor need, his bond iscurrant inough, 


AcT.III, SCENE.L. 


GVILT-HEAD. PL VTARCHYVS. 


PREYESRIL! this is to make you a Gentleman : (you 
WA 11! haue you learne, Sonne, Wherefore haue I plac'd 
SY With S*. Poul E;ther-ſide,but to have ſo much Law 

q To keepe your owne > Beſides, he is a 1uftice, | 

J Here ithe Towne; and dwelling, Sonne, with him, 

' Youſhallearnethat ina ne Wl be worth ewenty 
Ot having itay'd youat Oxford,or at Cambridge, | 
Or ſending you to the Innes of Court, or France, 

I amcall'd for now in haſte, by Maſter CAMeere-craft 
To truſt Maſter Fitz.dottrel, a good man: 

I haue inquir'd him, eighteene hundred a yeere, 
(His name is currant) for a diamant ring 

Ot forty, ſhall not be worth thirty (thars gain'd) 81 
And this is to make you a Gentleman |! 

PLv. O, but good father, you truſt coo much ! Gy1. Boy,boy, 
We liue,by finding fooles out,tobe truſted. 

Our ſhop-bookesare our paſtures,our corn-grounds, 

Ve lay 'hem op'n, for them to come into : 

And when wee hauc *hem there, wee drive "hem 

In r'one of our two Pounds, the. Comprers, ſtreight, | 

And this is to make you a Gentleman ! [ol 
Wee Citizens neuer truſt, but wee doe coozen : 
For, if our debtors pay, wee coozen them z 

And if they doe not, then we coozen our ſelues. 
Bur that's a hazard cuery one-muſt runne, 

That hopes to make his Sonne a Gentleman | 

PLv. Idoe not wiſhtobe one, truely, Father, 

Ina deſcent, or two, wee come to 

luſt 'irheir ſtare, fit to be coozend, like 'hem, | 


| 


And I had rather ha' tarryed i'your trade : 
| | Gre Far, 


— 
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For,ſince the Gentry ſcorne the Citty ſo much, 


Methinkes we ſhould in time, holding together, 

And matching in our owne tribes,as they ſay, 

Haue got an A# of Common Cowncell, for it, 

That we might coozen them out of rerem naturs, " 

Gy1. I, if we had an A# firſt to forbid 

The marrying of our wealthy heyres vata hem : 

And daughters, with ſuch lauiſh portions, 

That contounds all, PLy- And makes a Mangril breed, Father, 
And when they haue your money, then they laugh at you : 
Or kick you downe the ſtayres, I cannot abide *hem, 

I would faine haue 'hem coozen'd, bur not truſted. 


—_ 
A 


I_ 
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Acr, III, Scene. II. 


MERE-CRAFT. GVILT-HEAD. FIT Z- 
DOTTRELL. PLVTARCHYS, 


'0]: ishecome! I knew he would not faile me. 

Welcome, good Guilt-head, I muſt ha' you doe 

A noble Gentleman, a courteſie, here : 

In a mere toy (ſome pretty Ring, or lewell) 

Of fifty, or threeſcore pound (Make it a hundred, 

And hedge inthe laſt forty, that I owe you, 

And your owne price for the Ring) He's a good man,S*, 

And you may hap' ſee him a great one! Hee 

Is likely to beſtow hundreds,and thouſands, 

 Wiyou; if youcan humour him, A great prince 

He will be ſhortly, What doe you ſay? Gv1. In truth, Sic 

I cannot, 'T has beene a long vacation with vs, 

| Fir. Of what, Ipraythee? of wit? or honeſty ? 

Thoſe are your Citizens long vacations. | (bead. 
PLy, Good Father donottruſt 'hem. Mzx. Nay, T hom,Guile- | 

Hee will not buy acourtefie and begpe it: 

Heel rather pay, then pray. If you doe for him, 

You muſt doe + har His credit, Sir, 

Is not yet proftituce! Who's this > thy ſonne ? 

A pretty youth, what's his name > Pry. Platarches, Sir. 
MrR. Plutarchas | How came thatabout ? Gy1. ThatyecreF, 

That I begor him, I bought Platarch's lives, 

And fell {* in love with the booke, as I call'd my ſonne 


3 


By *his name ; In hope he ſhould be like him : 


And 


— —— 
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And writetbe lives of our great men! Mux, the City? 
{ And you do breed him, there > Gv1. His minde, Sir, lics 
Much to that way, Mar. Why, then, he isi'the right way. 
Gy1- But, now, [I had rather get him a good wite, 
{ And plant him !'the countrey; there to vic 
The bleſſing I ſhall leaue him: Mzsx. Out vpont! 
Andloſe the laudable meanes, thou haſt at home, heere, 
T'aduance, and make him a young .lderman ? 
Buy hima Captaines plac?, for ſhame; and lethim 
Into the world, carly, and with his plume, 
And Scarfes,march h Cheapſide, —_—_— | 
And by the vertue'* of thoſe, draw downe a w 
' There from a windo', worth ten thouſand pound ! 
Get him the poſture booke, and's leaden men, 
To ſet ypon a table, 'gainſt his Miltreſſe 
Chance to come by, that hee may draw her in, 
And ſhew her F5 battells, Gy1. I have plac'd him 
With Iuſtice Zytherfide, to get fo much laws | 
| Mux. As thou halt conſcience. Come, come, thou doſt wrong | 
| Pretty Platarchus, who had not his name, | 
' For nothing : bur was borne to traine the youth 
Of London, inthe military eruth— 
That way his Genjzs lies, My Coulin Exeril{! | 
| 


A ETIETY EN 
| AcTt.IIL Scens. II), 


| MERE-CRAFT. FITZDOTTRELL, 


| , are you heere, Sir? * let vs whiſper. 
| Py. Father, deare nd him if = "Mx mee, 
| Gvi. Why, [doe meane it, boy ; bur, what I doe, 
Muſt not come eaſily from mee : Wee muſt deale 
| With Conrtiers, boy, as Conrtiers deale with vs. 
{ If Thaue a Buſeneſſe there, with any of them, 
Why,l muſi wait, I'am ſure on't,Son ; and though 
My Lord diſpatch me, yet his worſhipfull man—— 
Will keepe me for his " cal a moneth,or two, 
Toſhew mee with my fellow Citizens, 
[| muſt make histraine long, and full, one quarter; 
! And helpe the ſpeQacle of hisgreatneſle. There, 
| Nothing is done ar once, but igiuries, boy : 

S 


EVER-ILL. PLVTARCHVS. GyILT-HEAD.| 
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And they come bead..long ! all their good turnes moue not, 
Or very lowly PLy, Yet ſweet father, rruft him. 
Gy1. VVell,l will thinke. Ev. Come, you muſtdo't, Sir, 
[am vndoneel(e, aud your Lady Tayle-buſb 
Has ſent for mee te dinner, and my cloaths 
Are all at pawne. I bad ſent out this morning, 
Before I heard you were come to towne, ſome twenty 
Of my epiſtles, and no one returne—— 
Mzs. VVhy, F-ha' told you o'this.. This comes of wearing 
Scarler, gold lace, and cut-works ! your fine gartring ! 
V Vith your blowne roſes, Couſin ! and your cating 
Pheſant, and Goawit, here in London | haunting 
The Globes, and Mermaides | wedging in wich Lords, 
Still ar the table !. and affeQting lechery, 
ta velnet! where could you ha' contented your ſelfe 
V'Vitii cheeſe, falt-burter, and a pickled none, 
I'the Low-countries;there worne cloth,and fultian ! 
Beeuc iatisfied withaleape of your Hoſt's daughter, 
{ngarriſon, a wench ofa ſtoter! or, - | 
Your Sutlers wife, i'the leaguer, of twoblanks! 
You ueucr, then, had runne vpon this flat, 
To write your letters mifhue, and ſend out 
Your privy ſcales, that thus have frighted off 
All your acquintance; that they ſhun you at diſtance, 
V Vorſe, then you do the Bailies! Ey, Pox vpon you. 
I come not to you for counſel], I lacke money. 
MER. You doe not thinke, what you owe me already > Ey, I ? 
They owe you, that meane to pay you, I'll beſlworne, 
I neuer meant it. 'Come; you will proie&, 
| ſhall vadoe your practice, for this moneth elſe : 
You know mee. MER I, yo' are a right ſweet nagure ! 
Ev. Well,that'sallone! MEr.You'll leaue this Empire,one day? 
You will not ever have this tribute payd, | 
Your ſcepter o'the ſword > Ev, Tye vpyourwit, 
Doe, and prouoke me ot—"Mtx. Will you, Sir, belpe, 
To what I ſhall prouoke another for you ? 
Ev Icannot tell; try me: I thinke I am not 
So vtterly,of an ore vn-to-be.melted, 
But I can doe my felfe good, on occaſions. 
MER. Strike in then, for your part, MF. F:tz-dettrel 
[I cranigrefe in point of manners, afford mee 
Your bei} conſiruaion; I muſt beg my freedome 
From your affayres,this day, Fir, How,S*. Mrs, Itis 
In ſvccour of cus Gentlenians occaſions, 
My kinſ-man— F1T, You'll nor do me that affront,S*, 
Mex. I am ſory you ſhould fo interpret it, 
Bur, Sic, it ſtands vpon his being inveſted 
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In a new office, hee has ſtood for, long : 

Maſter of the Dependances | A place 

Ot my proiection too, Sir, and hath mer 

Much oppoſitien; but the State, now, ſee's 

That great neceflity of it, as afterall 

Their writing, and their ſpeaking, again(i Dae{/, 


| They haue erected it, His booke is drawne— 


For, fincc,there will be difterences, daily, 

*'T wixt Gentlemen; and thatthe roaring manner 
Is gprowne offenſive; that thoſe few, we call 

The civill men o'the ſword, abhorre the vapours ; 


| They (ball refer now, hither, for their proceſſ 


And ſuch as treſpaſle 'gainſi the rule of Court, 
Are to be fin'dw— Fir, Introth, a pretty place ! 
Mzx- A kinde of arbitr ary Court *twill be, Sir, 
F1T, I ſhail haue matter for it, I belecue, 
Ere itbe long : I hadadiſtaſt, Mzx, Butnow, Sir, 
My learned councell, my muſt have a feeling, 
They'll part, Sir,with no bookes, without the hand-gout 
Be oyld, and I muſt furniſh. It't be money, 
To me fireight, Iam Mine, Hint and Exchequer, 
To ſupply all, What is't? a hundred pound ? 
Eve. No, th'Harpey,now,(tands on a hundred pieces. 
MzR, Why,he muſt haue 'hem, if he will, To morrow, Sir, 
Will equally ferue your occafion's, — 
And therefore, ler me obtaine, that you will yeeld © 
To timing a poore Gentlemans diſtreſles, 
In termes of hazard, — Fit, By no meanes! MxR. I muſt 
Get him this money, and will FiT, Sir, I proteſt, 
I'd rather ſtand engag'd for it my ſelie: 
Then you ſhould leaue mee, MxRr, O good &F\,doyou thinke 
So courſely of our manners,that we would, 
For any need of ours, be preſt to take it : 
Thovgh you be pleas'd to offer it, Fir. Why, by heauen, 
I meaneit! Mzxx. I canncuerbelecue leſle. 
But wee, Sir, muſt preſerue our dignity, 
As you doe publiſh yours. By your faire [caue, Sir, 
F1T, AsI ama Gentleman, if you doe offer 
To leaue mce now, or if you doe refuſe mee, 


I will not thioke you loue mee. MER, Sir, I honour you- 
And with iuſt reaſon, for theſe noble notes, 

Of the nobility, you pretend too! Bur, Sir—— 

[ would know, why 2a motiue (he a ſtranger) 


Fit, Why, thar's all one, it 'rwere, Sir, but my fancy. 
But I have a Byſineſſe, that perhaps 1'd haue 
Brovghr to his office, MER. O, Sir ! Thauedone, then ; 


| S 2 


—— < wd —— ———— — - 


You ſhould doe this > (Eve. You'll mar all with your finenefſe} 


If 


| 


Mere-craft 
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And then 
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| If it will carry,or no. If wee doe finde, 
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If hee can be made prokitable, to you. ; 
iT. Yes, and it ſhall be oneof my ambitions 
T ohaue it the firſt Buſineſſe > May I not ? 
EvE, Soyou doe meane to make'r, a perfect Buſineſſe, 
F1iT. Nay,T'lldoetbat,aflure you : ſhew me once. 
Mex. S', it concernes, the firſt be a perteR Buſoneſſe, 
For his owne honour! Eva, I, and threputation 
Too, of my place. Fir, VWhy,why doel take this courſe, elſe 
[ amnot altogether, an Aſſe, good Gentlemen, 
Wherefore ſhould I conſult you ? doe you thinke > 
To make a ſong on't? How's your manner ? tell vs, 
Mzx. Doe,ſatisfic him : giue him the whole courſe. 
Eve. Firſt,by requeſt, or otherwiſe, you offer 
Your Bufineſſe to the Court : wherein you crave : 
The iudgementof the Maſter and the Aſciftants. 
Fir, Well, that's done, now,what doe you vpon it ? 
Eve, We ſtceight $S*, have recourſe to the ſpring-head; 
Viſit the ground ; and, ſodiſcloſe the nature : 


By our proportions it is like to proue 
A fullen, and blacke Bus neſe Thar itbe 
Incorrigiblez and out of, treaty z then , 
We file it, a Dependance! F1T, So'tis fil'd. 


W hat followes 2 [doe loue the order of theſethings. 
Eyz. Wethen adviſe the party, ifbe be 

A man of meanes,and hauings,that forth-with, 

He ſettle his eſtate : if nor, ar leaſt 

That he pretend it, For, by that, the world 

Takes notice, that it now is a Dependaxce. 

And this we call, Sir, Publication. 
Fit. Very ſufficient! After Publication, now ? 
Eyx, Then we grant out our Proceſſe, whick is divers; 

Eyther by Chartell, Sir, or ore-tewss, 

Weherein the Challenger , and Challengee 

Or (with your Spaniard) your Prowecader, 

And Proaocado,haue their ſeuerall courſegmme ; 
FiT, I haue enough on't! for an hundred pieces ? 

Yes, for two hundred, vader-write me, doe. 


| Your man will take my bond? Mzs. That he will, ſure, 


Bur, theſe ſame Citizens, they are ſuch ſharks ! 
There's an old debt of forty, I ga' my word 
For one 15 runne away,to the Bermudas, 

And he will hooke in that, or he wi' not doe. 
Fit. Why, let him, That and the ring,and a hundred pieces, 
Will all but make two hundred? Mex. No,no more, Sir, | 

What ready Arithmetique you haue 2 doe you heare ? 
A pretty mornings worke for you, this? Do ir, 


You | 


_— _ — ——-  —  —— — - ————o— 
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| 
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| You ſhall ha' twenty pound on't, Gy1. Twenty pieces ? 


| 


| 


| 


. 
: 
- 


| 


' Thou could'ſt nor be elſe. This was no ſho 


(PLy. Good Father,do't) Meck. Youwillhooke fill? well, | 


Shew vs your ridg. You could net ha' done this, now 
With gentleneſle, at firft, wee might ha' thank'd you ? 
But groane,and ha' you courteſies cone from you 

Like a hard toole,and ſtinke > A man may draw 

Your teeth outeaſier, then your money ? Come, 
Were little Guilt head here, no better anature, 

I ſhould ne'rloue him, chat could pull his lips off, now ! 
Was not thy mother a Gentlewoman > Pryv. Yes, Sir. 


| 


; Hee palls 
; Plutarchus 
| by thelips, | 


MER. And weat tothe Court at Chriſmas, and $', Georges-tide > 
And lent the Lords-men,chaines > Pry, Ofgold, and pearle,S*, | 


MER, Iknew, thou muſt take, after ſome body! 
ooke ! 
']1 ha' thee Captaine Guilt-head, and march vp, 
And take in Pimlico,, and kill the buſh, 
At cuery tauerne ! Thou ſhalt hauea wife, ' 
If ſmocks will mount, boy, How now ? you ha'there 
Some Briſto-flone, or Corniſh counterfeit 
You'ld put vpon vs. Gy1. Nos Sir, I aſſure you: 
Looke on his luſter ! hee will ſpeake himſelfe ! 
I'e gi you leaue to put him the Mill, 
H'is no great, large ſtone, bur a true Paragon, 
H'has all his corners, view him well, Max. H'is yellow. 
Gv1. Vpo my faith, S*, o'the right black-water, 
And very deepe ! H'is ſet withouta foyle, too, 
Here'sone o'the yellow.water,]'ll ſell cheape, 
Mex. And whatdo you valew this,ar? thirty pound? 
Gvi. No,Sir,he coſt me forty, erche was ſer. 
Mzx, Turnings,'you meanc? Tknow your Equiuocks 
You'are growne the better Fathers of 'hem o'late. 
Well,where't muſt goe,'twill be iudg'd,and, therefore, 
Looke you'r be right, You ſhall haue fifty pound for't, 
Notadencer more! And, becauſe you would 
Haue things diſpatch'd, Sir, I'll goe preſently, 
Inquire out this Lady. If you thinke good, Sir. 
Hauing an-bundred pieces ready, you may 
Part with thoſe, now, to ſerue my kinſmans turnes, 
That he may wait vpon you, anon, the freer; 
And take*hem when you ha' ſeal'd, againe,of Guib-head. 
FiT, Icarenorifldo! Mir. Anddifpatchall, 
Together, Fir. There,tY arc iuſt : a hundred picces ! 
I ha'told *hema ouer, twice a day, theſe two-monetks, 
Ma &. Well,go and ſcale then, S*,make your returne 
Eve: 


y, and faire too,then, I'll nodelaying, Sir. 


3 


As ſpeedy as youcan, Eve. Gomegi' mee. Mx. Soft, Sir, 


Mex, Burt,you will heare? Ev, Yes,when I have my diuident. 
. Mss. 


I ——_— 
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Mxx. Theres forty pieces for you, EvE, What is this for | 

Mztr, Your halfe, You know, that Guilt-head mult ha' twenty. | 

Eve. And what's your ring there? (hall I ha' none © thar ? 

MER- O, thats to be giuento a Zady ! 

Eve. Istſo? Mer. By that good light, it is. Ev, Come,gi'me | 
Ten pieces more, then, Mtx, Why ! Ev. For Guilt-heaa? Sir, 
Do'you thinke, 1'11 *low him any ſuch ſhare: Miz. You muſt, | 

| 
| 


EvE, MuftI> Doe you your muſts, Sir, III doe mine, 
You wi'not part with the whole, Sir > Will you > Goe too. 
Gi me ten pieces! Mzx. By what law, doe you this? 

Eve: E'n Lyon-law,Sir, I muſt roareelſe, Mxr. Good! 

Evs. Yo haue heard, how th' 4ſe made his diviſions,wilely ? 

MER. And, I am he: Ithanke you. Ev. Muchgood do you, 

Mzx. I ſhall berid o'this tyranny, one day ? Eye, Nor, 
While you doe eate; and lic, about the towne, here ; 

And coozen i'your bullions, and I ſtand 

Your name of credit, and compound your buſiheſle ; 

| Adiourne your beatings cuery terme , and make 

New parties for your projects. I hauc, now, 

A pretty taſque, of it, ro hold you in 

VVr your Lady T ayle-buſh : but the toy will be, 

How we ſball both comeofft> Mzx. Leaue you your doubting. 
And doe your portion, what's _—_ you: I 

Neuer fail'd yet, Eve. With ce to your aydes ? 
You'll ſtillbe vnthankfull. Where ſhall I meere you, anon ? 
| You ha' ſome feate rodoe alone, now, I fee 

You wiſh me gone, well, I will finde you out, 

And bring you after to the audit. Mex. Slight ! 

There's 1ngines ſhare too, I had forgot ! This raigne 

Is to0-to0-vnſuportable ! I muſt 

Quit my ſelfe of this vaſlalage ! 1nzime! welcome, 


cm— 


AcrT.II]- SCENE.lV, 


MERE-CRAFT. INGINE. VVITTIPOL. 


Hos goes thecry> Inc. Excellent well! Mzz, Wil'tdo? 
VVherte's Robinſon ? IxG. Here is the Gentleman, Sir, 
VVill vndertake Chimſelfe. I haue acquainted him, (him, | 
Mzk. VVhydid you ſo> InG. V Vhy, Robinſon would ha'told 
You know, And hee's a pleaſant wit ! will hurt 
Nothing you purpoſe, Then, he'is of opinion, 


—— = — _— —— 
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That Robinſon might want audacity, 
She being ſuch a gallant. Now, hee bas beene, 
In Sparne, and knowes the faſhions therez and can 
Diſcourſe ; and being but mitth (hee ſaies) leaue much, 
To hiscare: MER. But he istoo tall! ING, Forthar, 
| He has the brauelt device !-(you'l] love him for'r) 
To ſay, he weares Cioppines : and they doe {o 
In Spaine. And Robiajen s astall;as hee. < | 
Mex, Isheſo? In6-Eueryior, Mzx. Nay, T hdd rather 
To truſt a Gentleman with it o'rhe rwo.” 
InG. Pray you goe to him; then; Sir, and ſalute him, 
MER, Sir, my friend 7agize has acquainted you 
With a ſtrange baſizeſſe, here. Wir, A merry owe, Sir. | 
The Duke of Drown'd-land, and his Darcheſſe? MER. Yes, Sir. 
Now, that the Coniurers ha” laid hi-v by, 
I ha' made bold, ro borrow him a whilc ; 
WT: With purpoſe, yer,to put him out F hope 
To his beſt viſe? Mex. Yes, Sir. Wir. For that ſmall part, 
Thar I am truſted with, put off your care: 
I would not loſe todoeir, for the mirth, 
Will follow of it ; and well, I hauec a fancy. 
Mer. Sir,that will make it well. W1T. You willreport it ſo. 
Where mult I have my drefling} Ins. At my houſe, $i. 
Mer. You ſhall haue caution, Sir, for what he yeelds, 
To {ix pence, Wir, You ſhall pardon me. I will ſhare: Sir, 
Þ your ſports, onely : nothing your purchaſe, 
Bur you rauſt furniſh mee with complements, 
Torh' manner of Spainze; my coach, my guarde duenn as ; 
Mes. ingine's your Pro «eder, Bur, Sir, I muſt | 
(Now I have entred truſt wi'you, thus farre) 
Secure {till i” your quality, acquaint you-! 
Wirth ſomewhat, beyond+his; The place, defign'd 
To be the Scene, for this our mery matter,”. / 
Becauſe ir muſt haue countenance of women, 
To draw diſcourſe, and offer it, is here by, | 
Ar the Lady T aile-buſhes. Wir. I know ber, Sir, 
And her Gentleman baiſber. MzRr, M* Ambler> WT, Yes, Sir. 
Mzx. Sir, It (hailbeno ſhame to mee, toconfeſle 
Toyou, that wee poore Gentlemen, that want acres, ' 
Muſt for our needs, turne fooles-vp,and plough Ladies 
Sometimes, to try what glebe they are : and this 
Is co vnfruicefull piece. She, and Lnow, 
Areon a proie&, forthe fa&, and venting 
Otanew kinde of fucus (paint, for Ladies) 
To ſerue the kingdome : wherein ſhee her ſelfe 
Harh travell'd, ſpecially, by way of ſeruice - 
Vato her ſexe, and hopes to get the Monopoly, 


} 


| 
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As the reward, of her inuention. 
Wwi1T, What is her end, inthis > Ey. Merely ambition, 
Sir, to grow great, and court it with the ſecret : 
Though ſhee pretend ſome other. For, ſhe's dealing, 
Alread y, vpen caution forthe ſhares, 
And M*. Ambler, is hee nam'd Examiner 
For the ingredients ; and the Regiſter 
Ot what is vented ; and ſhall keepe the office. 
Now, if ſhee breake with you, ofthis (as I 
Muſt makethe leading thred to your acquaintance, 
That, how experience gotten i'your being 


{ Abroad, will helpe our buſineſle) thinke of ſome 


Pretty additions, but to keepe her floting : 
It may be, ſhee will offer you a part, 
Any ſtrange names of—- W7r, S',l have my'inſtruQions. 


Is itnot high time to be mak (then 


Acrt.I[IJ. SCENnE.V. 


MERE-CRAFT. FITZ-DOTTREL, PVY@. 


Eturn'd ſo ſoone > Fir, Yes, here's the ring : I ha'ſeal'd; 
.4'\ But there's not ſo much gold in all the row, he ſaicg=— 
Till'c come fro' the Mint, Fi tane vÞ for the gameſters: (it, 
Mzx. There's a ſhop. ſhift!plague on'bew.FiT.He do's ſweare 
Mzs, He'l] ſweare,and for{weare too, it is his trade, 


| You thould not haveleft him. Fir, $'lid, I can goe backe, 


And beat him, yet, Max. No, now let him alone, 
FT. 1 wasſocarneſt, after the maine Buſiveſe, 

| To have this ring, gone, Mar, True, and tis time, 

I'baue learn'd, Sir, fin' you went, her Zads-ſbip cats 

With the Lady Tail-buſb,here hard by. Fit, T'the lane here? 
Max. Yes, if you' had a ſeruant, now of preſence, 

Well cloth'd, and of an a&Ery voluble tongue, 

Neither too bigge, or little for his mouth, 

That could deliuer your wives complement; 


| To ſend along withall, Fir, 'Thaveone Sir, 


A very handſome, gentleman.like-fellow, 

That I doe meane to make my Datcheſſe / ſhey——= 

l entertain'd him, but this morning, too: 

Pll call him to you. The workt of hic, is his name ! 


Mas, 


— 


ready ? . 
Mzr. Yes,vir, Ixc. The foole' in ſight, Dortrel. Man Away, | 


þ 
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Mzx. She'll tzke no notre of thar, bur ofhis meſſage. 
Fit. Dimell! Huw like you him, Sir, Pace;goa little, 
Let's ſee you mcue., Mex. Hell ſerve, S*, giueithim ; 
And let him goe along with mee, 1'il helpe | 

To preſent him,and ic. Fit, Looke, youdoe firah, 
Diſcharge this well, as you expect your place, 

Do/you hea:e, goe on,come off with all your honours, 
1 would faine {ce him, doit, MEr. Trufthim, with irs 
Fir. Remember kiſhog of your hand,and anſwering 
Wirhthe French-time, in flexure of your body. 

I could now.ſo infirut him— and for his words-— 


Anon, your ſelte, | warrant you : afterdinner, 


It cannot be, I muſt not loſe the play? 

MER, Sir, but you muſt, if ſhe appoint to fir, 
And, ſhee's preſident, Fir, S'lid, at is the Divell | 
Your jelte, Sir, to this, wholly; or loſe all, 

Fir. Come burro one a&t;, and [ did not Carcmm 
But to be ſeene to riſe, and goe away, 

To vex the Players, and to punith their Poet ans |, 


Keepe him inawe! MER, Bur fay,that he beone, 
W Yuotbeaw'd! butlaughat you, How then ? 


He would doe that twice, rather then thanke you, 
Come, getthe Dzuell out of your head, my Lord, 
(I'll call you ſo in private ſttll) and take 
' Your Lord-ſbip i' your minde, You were, ſweete Lord, 
{ Tn talke to bring a Buſiveſſe ro the Office, FiT, i Yes. 
MER. Why ſhouid nor you, $S*,carry it ©'your ſelfe, 
Before the Office be vp ? and ſhew the world, 
You had nonecd ofany mans direQtion ; 
In point, Sir,of ſufficiency.” I ſpeake 
Againſt a kitiſoan, but as onethat tenders 
Your graces good. Fir, Ithanke you; ro proceedom 
> MER, To Pablications; ha your Deeddrawnepreſently. 
And leauea blancke to put in your Feoffees 
One,two,or more,as you ſeecauſe— t1T, Ithank you 
Hearrtily, I doe thanke you, Nota word more, 
I pray you, as you loue mee, Let mee alone, 
T hat I could not thinke o'this, as well, as hee 2 
O, I could beat my infinite blocke-head-— ! 


Ouer the way, Now, to atchieue this ring, 
T 


Mex. I'll put them in his mouth. Fir, O,but I have 'hem 
O'the very Academies. MER, Sir, you'll haue vie for 'hem, 


When you arecali'd, F1T, S'ight, thar'll beiuſt play-time, He longs to 
MER. And, 'twere his Damme too, or muſt now apply 
c 


FT. ]tI could bur fee a pieccome MER, S*. Neuer think on't, 


FiT, Then he ſhall pay for'his dinncr himfelfe. MEs,Perhaps, 


Mzsz. Come,we mult this way. Pvg, How far is't, Mex-Hard 
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From this ſame fellow, that is toaſſure it , 

Before hee giue it, Though my Spaniſh Lady, 

Be a young Gentleman of meanes, andicorne 

To ſhare, as hee doth ſay, I doe not know 

How ſuch a toy way tempt his Zady.ſbip- 

And therefore, I rhinke beſt, it be aflur'd. 
Pys. Sir, be the Ladies braue, wee goe vnto ? 
MEz, O,yes, Pvs. And ſhall I ſee bem, and ſpeake to *'hem? 
MtR, Whatelſe > ha'you your falſe-bcard about you 2 Trazes, 
Tra: Yes, MER, And is this one of your double Cloakes 2 
Txa. The beſt of hem. MER. Be ready then, Sweet Pitfall! 


— 


AcTt.lIIJ].Scens. VI. 


MERE-CRAFT., PITFALL. PVYG. 
TRAINES. 


Ome,l muſt buſſe=—P1T, Away. Mtx,Tll ſet thee vp again. 
Neuer feare that : canſt thou get ne'ra bird ? 
No Threſhes hungry ? Stay, till cold weather come, 
I'll help thee to an O»ſell, or, a Field-fare. 
W ho's within, with Madame? Pim, Tllrell you ſtraight, 
MEx, Pleaſe you ſtay here, a while Sir, I'le goc in, 
Pys. I doe ſolong to havea little venery, 
Whilelamin this body ! I would raſt 
Of cuery (inne; alittle, if it might be 
After the maner of man ! Sweet-heart ! P1T, What would you,S' > 
Pys. Nothing but fall in, to you, be your Black-bird, 
My pretty pit (as the Gentleman faid) your Throſtle ; 
Lye tame, and taken with you; herc'is gold ! 
To buy you ſo much new ſtuffes, from the ſhop 
As I may take the old vp == TrxA, You muſt ſend, Sir, 
The Gentleman the ring, Pys, There 'tis. Nay looke, 
Will you befooliſh, Pit, PiT, This is fir | 
Pys, Deare Fjr.P:T.T'licall,I fweare, Mex, Where are you, ? 
Is your ring ready 2 Goe with me. Pys, I ſent it you, 
Mazx. Me? When? by whom > Py, A fellow here,c'en now, 
Came for it your name, Mex. I ſent none, ſure, 
My meaning euer was, you ſhould deliver it, 
Your ſelfe : So was your Maſters charge, you know, 
What fellow was it,doe you know him ? PyG, Here, 
But now,he hadit. MEz, Saw you any? Trains ? 
TxAa,Not I. Pys. The Gentleman faw him. Mex. Enquite. 
Pve- 


——_— 
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PyG, was fo carneſt vpon her, I mar}*d not ! 

My divelliſh Chiefe has pur mee here in ficth, 

' To ſhime mee! ſhis dull body Jam 1n, 

| { perceiue nothing with ! [ ofter at nothing, - 

Thar will ſucceed ! Tx a. Sir, ſhe ſaw none, ſhe ſaies; 
Pyg. Satan himſclſe, has rane 2 (hape t'abuſe me, 

Ic could not beelſe! ME. This is aboue e! 

That you ſhould be ſoretchleſſe. Whart'il you do, Sir ? 

How will you anſwer this, when you are queſtion'd ? 
Pys, Run from my fleſh,if I could:put off mankind! 


| This's ſuch a ſcorne ! and will be a new exerciſe , 


Four my Arch-Duke | Woe to the (euers!} cudgelis, 
Muſt ſuffer, on this backe ! Can you no ſuccours ? Sir z 
Mex. Alas! the vieofir is ſoprefent, Lys. I aske, 
Sir, credit for another, bur till romorrow > 
MER, There is not ſo much time, Sir. But how ever, 
The Lady is a noble Lady, and will 
( Toſauc a Gentleman from check) be intreared 
To ſay, ihe ha's receiu'd it. Pvs, Do youthinke ſo? _ 
Will thee bewon > Mes. Nodoubr,to ſuch an office, 
Ie will be a Lady's brauery,and her pride, 
Pys, And not be knowne on't atrer, vato him? 
Mzk. That were atreachery ! Vpon my word, 
Beconfhdent, Returne vnto your maſter, 
My Lady Preſident fits this after.noone , 
Ha's tanethe riog, commends her ſervices 
Vnto your Lady-Dutcheſſe. You may (ay 
She's acivill Zady, and do'sgiue her 
All her reſpects, already : Bad you, tell her 
She liues, but to receive her wiſh'd commandements, 
And haue-the honor here to kiſle ber hands : 
Four which ſhee'll tay this houre yer. Haſten you . 
Your Prince, away. PvG, And Sir, you will take care 
Th'excuſe be perfeA > .Msr. You confeſſe your feares, 
Too much, Pys. The ſhame is more, Vil quit you of cither, 
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| Varo,the Ladies, they ha' ſocri'd it vp! 


AcT. III], ScENnE.l. 


TAILE-BVSH, MERE-CRAFT. MANLY. 


RX Pox vpo' referring to Commiſsioners, 
8&3 I'bad rather heare that it were palt ttie ſeales : 

SOA EET Y our Conrtiers moue fo Snaile-like i'your Buſoneſſe. 
(TP V\ uld I had not begun wi'you,Mss.VVe mult moue, 
"ERISLY x 2dame,in order,by degrees: not tump. 

Tay. Why,there was S'. John Monie-man could iump 
A Buſineſſe quickely, M8#x. True, hee had great friends, 
Bur, becaute ſome, ſweete Madame, can leape ditches, 
Wee muſt notall ſhunne to goe over bridges. 
The barder parts, I make account are done : 
Now, 'us referr'd. You ate infinirly bound 


- 


+ 


(£449, 

Tay. Doe they like it then? Mer. 'ſhey he' ſentthe Ars 
To gratulate with you»— Tay, I muſt ſend *hemthankes 
Aad ſome remembrances, Mzr. That you muſt and viſit 'hem, 
| Where's Ambler> Tar, Loſt, to day, we cannot heare of him. 

Mzx. Not Madam? Tar. Noin good faith, They ſay he lay not 
Art home, tonight. And here has fall'n a Buſineſſ | 
Betweene your Coufin, and Maſter <Manly, 
Vnquieted vsall, Mer. SolTheare, Madame. 
Pray you how was it> Tar. Troth, it but appeares 
I1l o'your Kinſmans part. You may have heard, 
That Mar is a ſutor to me, I doubt not : 

MER, Ipgueſs'dit, Madeowe, TAY. And it ſeemes, he truſted 
Your Couſin to let fall ſome faire reports | 
"Of him vato mee. Mex. Which hedid ! Tay. So farre 
From it, as hee came in, andtovke bim rayling 
Againſt him. Mzs, How !- And what faid <Hanly to him > 


——___ 


— n_ —O———— O_o — - I _—_—_— — 


Ofhim, and the iniury, as Idoe wonder 


Tar: Inough, I doeafiure you : and with that {corne 
How Ewerillbore it! Bur that guilt vndoe's | 
__ 
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Many mens valors MexR. Here comes Maniy. Man, Madame, 
I'l) take my leaue-—TAr. You (hanot goe, i faith, 
[ll ha' you ſtay, and ſee this Spaxi(h miracle, 
Of our Engliſh Ladic, MAN- Let me pray your Ladiſbip, 
Lay your commands on me, fome other time, 
Tar, Now, I proteſt ; and | will have all picc'd, 
And friends againe, "Man. Itwill be bur ill folder'd ! 
Tay. You arc too much affeted with it, Man. Icannot 
eMadame,but thinke on't for th'iniuſtice, ' Tay. Sir, 
His kinſman here is ſorry, Mzxz. NotI, cHadon, 
I amno kin to him, wee bur call Couſins, 
And ifwee were, Sir, I baue no relation 
Vnto his crimes, Man, You are not vrged with 'hem. 
I can accuſe, Sir, none but mine owne iudgement, 


| For though it were his crime, fo to betray mee : 


I am ſure, 'twas more mine owoe, atall co truſt him, 
Bur he, therein, did yſe but his old manners, 


|. And ſauour ſtrongly what hee was before. 


Tar. Come,hewillchange! Man. Faith, I awſt never think it. 
Nor were it reaſon in mee co a 

That for my ſake, hee ſhould put offa nature 

Hee ſuck'd in with his milke. It may be Madam, 

Deceiving truſt, is all he bas to truſtto ; 

If ſo, I ſhall be loath, that any hope 

Of mine ſhould bate himof his meanes. Tay, Yo'are ſharp, Sir. 
This aQ rv Gar oþ a5 me yt Man Ifhe were 

To be made honeſt, by anaQ of Parliament, 

I ſhould notalter, i'my faith ofhim. Tar. Zyther-fide ! 
We'come,deareEither-fide! how haſt thou done, good wench? 
Thou haſt beene a firanger ! Iha' not ſcenethee, this weeke, 


| 
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Acr.IIIJ- Scen.elIL 


E1THERSIDE. {Tothem 


| 2K6: your ſeruant, Madame. Tar. Where haſt hou beene > 

I did {o long to ſee thee. Err, Viſiting ,and fotyr'd ! 

[ proteſt, Madame, 'cis a monſtrous trouble ! 
Tar. And loitis, I ſweare muſt ro mcrrow, 

Beginne my viſits (would they were ouer) at Corr, 

Ic tortures me,tothinke on'hem, E1T, Idoec heare 

You ba' cauſe, Madam, your ſure goes on. TAr. Who told thee? 
EyT, One, that can tell ; M*.Eyther-fide. Tar, O,thy huſband! 

Yes faith, there's life in't, now : It is referr'd. 

If wee once ſee it vnder the ſcales, wench, then, 

Have with "hem for the great Carrech, fixe horſes, 

And the two Coach-men, with my e Ambler, bare, 

And my three women : wee will live, i faith, 

The examples o'the towne, and gouerne it, 

. F'le lead the faſhion till. E1T- You doe that, now, 

Sweet Madame, Tar. O, butthen, I'll everyday 

Bring vp ſome new device. Thouand I, Either-ſide, 

Wl! firſt be in it, 1 will give irthee 

And they ſhall follow vs, Thou ſhalr, I ſweare, 

\Weare cuery moneth a new gowne, out of 1t, (T aile-buſt 
E1T, Thanke you good Madame. T av. Pray thee call mee 

As I chee, Either-fide , I not Jouethis, Madame. 
Err. ThenlI proteſt to you, Tarle-buſh, | am glad 

Your Buſineſſe ſo (ucceeds, T ar, Thanke thee, good Eyther-fide. 
ErT. But Maſter Fither.ſide tells ce, that he likes (picks, 

Your other B«ſineſſe better. Tay, Which» ET, O'the Tooth- 
Tar. Incucrheard on't. EiT, Aske MF. Mere craft, 
MER. Madame ? H'isone, ina word, Tl! truſt his malice, 

With any mans credit, I would have abus'd ! 
Man: Sir, if you thinke you dce pleaſe mee, in this, 

You areweceiu'd! Mer. No, but becauſe my Laay, 

Nam'd him wy kinſman, I would fatisfie you, 

What I thinke of him : and pray you, vpon it 

To wdge mee! May, Sol doe: that ill mens friendſhip, 

Is as vnfaithfull, as themſelues. Tar, Doc you heare ? 

Ha'you a Buſineſſe about Tooth-picks? Mr. Yes, Madame. 

Did 1 ne'rtell't you ? I meant to have offer'd it 


Your 


| 


———_. 


| 


| 
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Your Lady-ſbip, on the perfeQing the patrent, (picks; 
Tay. How is't! Mzx.For ſeruing the whole ſtate with Tooth- 
(Somewhat an intricate Jajacfe to diſcourſe) but—— 
I ſhew, how much the Subiec is abus'd, 
Firſt, in that one commodity ? then what diſeaſes, 
And putrefgRions in the gummes arebred, 
By thoſe are made *of* adultrate, and falſe wood ? 
My plor, for reformation of theſe, tollowes, 
To haue all Teothepicks, brought voto an office, 
There (eal'dzand ſuch as counterfait 'hem,mulaed, 
And laſt, for venting 'bem to hauea booke 
Printed, torteach their vie, which cuery childe 
Shall haue throughout the kingdome, that can read, 
And learne to picke his teeth by, Which beginning 
Earely to praQtice, with ſome other rules, - 
Ofneuer freping with the mouth open, chawin | 
Some graines of weſticke, will preſerue the brea 
Pure,and fo free from taynt——ha'what is't ? (ai'ſt thou ? 
Tar. Good faith, it ſounds a very pretty Bus neſſe ! 
EiT, So M*.Either-ſudeſaies, Madame. Mar. The Lady is come, 
Tar. Is ſhe? Good, waite vpon her in, My Ambler 
Was neuer © ill abſcnt, Either-ſide, 
How doe I looke to day > Am LInot dreſt, 
Spruntly > FiT, Yes,verily, Mademe, Tar, Pox © Mademe, 
Will you not leaue that > E1T. Yes,good Taile-buſh. Tar, So? 
Sounds not that better > What vile Fscss is this, | 


As I breath, Either-ſide, I know't, Here comes 

(They ſay) a wonder, firrah,has beene in Spaine ! 

Will teach vs all! ſhee'sſent to mee, from Conrr. 

To gratulate with mee ! Pr'y thee, ler's obſeruc her, 

What faulrs ſhe has, that wee may laugh at *hem, | 
When ſhe is gone, ExT, That we will heartily, T a;l.bsſh. 

T ar. O, mee ! the very Infants of the Gianss ! 


Thou haſt got on? ET, "Tis Pearle,” Tar, Pearle > Oyftereſbelks : | 


| 
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Acr. IIIJ, SCENE. IJI. 


MERE-CRAFT.WITTIPOL. {totbem, 


M= Here is a noble Lady, Madame, come, 

From your great friends, at Cort, tO ſee your Ladi-ſbip; 

And haue thehonour of your acquaintance, Tay, Sir. 

Shedo's vs honour. VT. Pray you,fay to her Ladifhip, 

[r is the manner of Spaize, to imbrace onely, 

Neuer to kifſe. She will excuſe the cuſtome ! 

TaY. Y-urvicofitislaw, Pleaſc you, ſweete, Madame, 

To take a ſeate, WIT. Yes, Madame. Þ have had 

The fauour, through a world of faire report 

To know your vertues, Madame-z -and io that 

Name, have defir'd the happinefle of preſenting 

My ſeruiceto your Ladiſhip' TAY. Your loue, Madame, 

/ muſt not owneitelſe, WIT, Both are duc, Madame, 

To yout great vndertakings., Tay. Great 2 Introth, Madame, 

They are my friends, that thinke *hem any thing : 

{f 1 can doe my ſexe (by hem) any ſervice, 

I'bauc my ends, Mademe. Vir. And theyare noble ones, 

| That make a multizude beholden, LM adame : 

The common-wealth of Zadjes,muſt acknowledge from you. 
EiT, Except ſore enuious, Madame. W1T.Yo are right inthat, 

Of which race, I encountred ſome bur lately. (Madame, 

\\ ho ('t ſeemes) hae ſtudyed reaſons ro diſcredir 

Your buſinefſe. T &v. How ſweet Madame, W 1T.Nay,the parties 

Wrnort be worth your pauſce— Moſt ruinous things, Hadame, 

That have put offall hope of being recouer'd ' 

Toa degree of handſomencſſe. T av. But their reaſons, Madame? 

[ would faine heare, Vir. Some Madame, lremember, 

They ſay, that painting quite deſtroyes the face—— | (too, 
ET, O\,thar's anoldone, Madame. W1T, There are new ones, 

Comps the breath ; hath left ſo little ſweetneſle 

In kifhog, as *tis now vſ'd, but for faſhion : 

And ſhortly will be taken for a puniſhment. 

Decayes the fore-teeth, that ſhould guard the rongue ; 

And ſuffers that runne riot euer-laſtiog ! 

And (which is worſe) ſome Ladies when they meete 

Cannot be merry, and laugh, bur they doe ſpit 


In one anothers faces ! M an. I ſhould know 


— 
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, 
| This voyce,and face too: VV1T, Then they ſay,'tis dangerous 
| Toall the falne, yet well diſpos'd Aſad dames, 
Thst are induſtrious, and deſire to carne 

{ Their living with their {weate! For any diſtemper 
| Ot hear, and motion, may diſplace the colours ; 
' And if the painc once runne about their faces, 
Twenty to one, they will appeare ſo ill-fauour'd,; 
Their {eruants run away, to0,and leaue the pleaſure 
Imrertect,and the reckoning al{* vnpay'd. 

ErT, Pox,theſcare Poets reaſons, Tay. Some old Lady 
That keepes a Poet, has deuis'd theſe (candales, 

ErT, Faith we muſt have the Poets baniſh'd, Madame, 
As Maſter Fither-ſideſaies. Mzr. Maſter Fitz-dottrel ? 
And his wife : where 2 Madame, the Duke of Drown d-land, 
| Thar willbe ſhortly, VVI1T. Is this my Zord? Mex, The fame, 


- AcT.I11). SCENE.IV. 


FITZ-DOTTRETL. Miſtrefle FIiT Z-DO T- 
TRELL, PvG. {tothem.._ 


Our ſervant, Madame ! VV1it. How now ? Friend > offended, 


Art your (tragge taſhion'd venture, hither, V'V1T, Itis 
| To (hew you whatthey are, you ſo purſue. 
Man. I thinke'rwill prove a med'cine againſt marriage; 
| To know tf cir manners. VV 1T, Stay,and profit then. 
Mts. The Lady, Ma.lame, whoſe Prince has brought her, here, 
| Tobeinſtruſted. VV1T. Pleaſe you fit with vs, Laay. 
Mtr. That's Lady-Prefident, FiT. Agoodly woman! 
[ cannot ſee the ting, though, Mzx- Sir, hehas it. 
Tay. Bur, Madarre, thele are very feeble reaſons ! 
WIT. Sol vrg'd cHadame, that the new complexion, 
| Now tocome forth, in nameo'your Ladiſhip's fucus, 
Had nojngre/ient— Tar, Bur Idurſte:te, I affure you, 
W1rT. Sodothey, in Spazne, Tar. Sweet Madam be ſoliberall, 
To giue vs ſome o'your Spaniſh Fucuſes ! 
| VVrr. Theyareinfinit, Madame. 1 Ay. Sol heare,they haue 
VVater of Gourdes,of Rediſh,the white Beanes, "0 
Flowers of Glafſe, of Thiſtles, Roſe-marine. 
Raw Honey, Muftard-ſeed, and Bread dough-bak'd, 
The crums o'bread. Goats-milke, and whites of E goes, 
Campheere, and Lilly-roots, the far of Swannes, 
| V Marrow 


That 7 have tound your haunt here? MAan.No,but wondring | 


Hee preſents 
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Marrow of Yeale, white Pidgeons, and pincoternells, 
The ſeedes of Nettles, perse line, and hares gall, 
Limons, thin-skind-— E1T. How, her Lad:ſbip has ſtudied 
Alexcellent things! VV1T, But ordinary, Madame. 
No, the true rarities, arc th' Aluagada, | 
And CAreentats of Queene 1ſabeta ! 
Tar, 1 what are their ingredients gentle Madame ? 
WirT. Your Allum Scagliels, or Pol-dipedra ; 
And Zuccarino ; Turpentine of Abezzo, 
V Vaſh'd in nine waters: Soda dt lenante, 
Or your Ferne aſhes ; Bemamin digetta ; 
Graſſo dt ſerpe ;, Porcelletto marins 3 
Oyles of Lentiſco ; Zucche Mwugia; make 
The admirable Yerni(b tor the face, 
Giuesthe right luſter ; but two drops rub'd on 
VVitha piece of ſcarlet, makes a Lady of ſixty |, 


{ Lookear fixteen, But, aboue all, the water 


Ofthe white Hey, of the Lady Eftifanias ! 
Tar. O, I, shat ſame,good Madame,l hauc heard of : 
How is it done?  VVIT. Madame, you take your Her, 
Plume it, and skin it, cleanſe it o'che inwards : : 
Then chop it, bones and all : adde to foure ounces 
Of Carrawicins, Pipitas,Sope of Cyprus, 
Make thedecoQuion, fireine it, Then diſtill ir, 
And keepe it in your galley-pot well glidder'd : 
Three drops preſerues from wrinkles, warts, ſpots, moles, 
Blemiſh, or Sun.buraings, and keepes the skin 
In decimo ſexto, ever bright,and ſmooth, 
As any looking-glaſſe ; and indeed, is call'd 
The Virgins milke for the face, 02/10 reale ; 
A Cerule, neyther cold or hcat, will hure ; 
And mixt with oyle of myrrhe, and the red Gilli-flower 
Call'd Catapwtia; and flowers of Row:ſtico ; 
Makes the beſt muta, or dye of the whole world. 
Tay, Deare Madewe,will you let vs be familiar? (Admirable! 
W1T, Your any rg MxRs How do youlike her. Fir. 
But, yet, I cannot ſee the ring. PyG, Sir. Mxx, I muſt | 
Deliver it, or marre all. This foole's fo icalous. 
Madame=— Sir, weare this ring,and pray you take knowledge, 
"Twas ſent you by his wife. And give her thanks, 
Doe not you dwindle, Sir beare vp. Pys. I thanke you, Sir, 
Tay. But forthe manner of Spaine ! Sweet, Madame, let vs 
Be bold, now we are in : Are allthe Ladies, 
There,i'the faſhion? VV1T. None but Grandee's, Madame, 
O' theclaſp'd traine,which may be worne ar length, too, 
| Or thus, vpon my arme, TAY, And doe they weare 


Cicppino 5 all > VV1T. Ittheybe dreſt in punts, Madame, 


ErT, 


The DIVELL #8 an ASSE, 


Err. Guilt as thoſe are > madame? W1T, Of Goldſmiths work, 
{ And ſer with diamants: and their Spexi/h pumps (mademe; 
{Ofperfum'd leather. Tar. I ſhould thinke it hard 
Togo in'hem.madame, W1T, At the ficſt,it is,»vademe. (ſhould 
Tai. Do younever fall in'hem 2? W1T, Never. Er. I ſweare,l 
Six times an houre, Wit; But you haue menat hand, ſtill, 
To helpe you, if you fall? E1T, Onely one, mademe, 
The G»ardo-duennas, ſuch a little old man, 
Asthis. E1T. Alas! heecandoe nothing ! this! 
WIT. Tlltell you, wadame, I ſaw i'the Court of Spaine once, 
A Lady fall i'the Ki light, along. 
And there ſhee lay, flat ſpred, as an Y mbrella, 
Her hoope here crack'd ; no man durſt reach a hand 
Tohelpe her, till the Guarda-dueny' as came, 
VVho is the perſon oneFallow'd to touch 
A Lady there : and he but by this finger, 
EiT, Ha' they no ſerugnts, wadawe, there > nor friends ? 
wir, An Eſcudero, or ſo madame, that wayts 
Vpon 'hem in another Coach, at diſtance, 
And when they walke,or daunce, holds by a hand-kercher, 
Neuer preſumes to rouch *hem. - EiT, This's ſciruy ! | 
And a forc'd grauity ! I doe not like it, 
I like our owne mach berter, Tar, 'Tis more Fresch, 
And Cowurtly ours. EiTt, And taſts moreliberty, 
VVe may haue our doozen of viſicers, at once, ; (band? 
[ Make love tvs, Tar. And before our busbands> EtT, Huf. 
| AsI am honeſt, Tay/e-ba/h I doe thinke 
If no body ſhould loue mee, but my poore husþand, 
I ſhould e'n hang my felfe. Tar, Fortune forbid, weneh : 
So faire anecke ſhould haue ſo foule aneck-lace, 
EtT, 'Tistrue, asI am handlome! Wir, I recciu'd, Zaay, 
A token from you, which I would nor bee 
Rude to refule, being your firft remembrance. 
(Frr. O, 1 am fatished now 1. Mzx, Do yoh ſee it, Sir.) 
W1T. But ſince you come, toknow me, neerer, Lady, 
I'll begge the honour, you will weare it for mee, 
It muit be ſo, M.FiT, Sure | haue heardthis tongue. 
Mzx, What do you meane,S$7? Wir, Would you ha'me merce- | 
We'll cecompence it anon,in ſomewhatelſe,, (nary ? 
| Frr, I doe not love to begull'd, though in a toy -: | 
VVife, doe. you heare ? yo'are come into the Schole, wite, 
VVhere you may learne, I doe perceiye it, any thing | 
How to be fine, or faire, or great, or proud, 
| Or what you will, indeed, wite ; hcere 'tis taught, 


Another day, when honours come vpon you, | 
| You watted meanes. I ha' done my parts: beene, 


AndIam glad on't, that you may not ſay, 


| 
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| All helps that could be had, for loue, or money—— 


Today, at fifty pound charge, firſt, for a ring, 

To ger you entred, Then Jett my new Play, 

To wait vpon you, here, to ſee't confirm'd, 

That I may ſay, both to mine owne eyes,and cares, 
Senſes, you are my witneſle, ſha' hath inioy'd 


M*.F1T, Tomakea foole ofher. Fir, Wife,that's your malice, 
The wickedneſſe o' you nature to interpret 
Your husbands kindefle thus, But I'll nor leaue , 
Still rodoe good, for your depraw'd afteRions : | 
Iatend it, Bend this ſtubborne will ; be great, 
Tay. Good Madame,whomdo they vie in meſſages? (Ladiſhip. 
W/1.They comonlyvſe their flaues, Madame. T AT, And do's your 
Thinke that ſo good, Madame ? WIT. no, indeed, Madame ; I, 
Therein preferre the faſhion of England farre, 
Of your young delicate Page, of diſcreet Vſher, 
Fit, And I goe with your Ledſbjp, in opinion, 
Directly for your Gentleman:vſher, 
There's nor a finer Officer goes on ground. 
W1T. It hee be made and broken to hisplace, once. 
FrT, Nay, ſol preſuppoſe him. Wir. Andthey are fitter 
Managers too, Sir,but I would haue 'hem call'd 
Our Eſcudero's, Fir, Good. W1T. Say, I ſhould ſend 
To your Ladiſbip, who (I preſume) has gather'd 
All chedeare ſecrets, ro know how to make 
Paſlilles of the Dutcheſſe of Braganza, 
Coquettas, Almoiauana 5, Mantecads's, 
Alcoreas, Muſtaccioli; or ſay it were 
The Peladore of Iſabella, or balls 
Againſt the itch, or «qua nanfa, Or oyle 
Ot leſſamixe for gloues, of the Margueſſe Muja , 
Oc tor the head, and hayre : why, thelc are offices 
Fit. Fitfora rm_ not a flave, They onely 
ſs aske for your pizeti, Spaniſh-cole 
To burne, and ſweeten a roome : but the Arcans | 
Of Ladies Cabinetwwms Fir, Shonld be elſe-where truſted. 
Yo'are much about the truth. Sweet hogoured Ladies, 
Let mee fall in wi'you, I'ha' my female wir, 
As well as my male. And I doe know what ſures 
A Lady of ſpirit, or a woman of faſhion ! (acrie, 
W1T. And you would haue your wife ſuch, Fir.,Yes,Madome, 
Light; not toplaine di , I meane: 
Bur, ſomewhat o'this fide, Wrr. I take you, Sir, 
H'has reaſon Ladies, I'll not give this ruſh 
For any Lady, that cannot be honeſt 
Within a thred, Tay. ' Yes, Madame, and yet venter 


As far for th'other, in her Fame—— W1T, As can be; 


Coach 


—_____ 
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Coach it to'Pimlico; daunce the Saraband 3 
| Heare, and talke bawdy ; laugh as loud, asa larum; 
Squeake,ſpring,do any thing. EiT, In young company, Madame. 
Tar. Or afore gallants, Itthey be brave, or Lords, 
A woman is ingag 0. Fit. I ſay ſo, Ladies, 
It is civility to deny vs nothing, 
Pys, Youtalke of a niverſity | why, Hef is 
A Grammar. ſchoole to this! Err. Butthen, 
Shee muſt not loſe a looke on ſtuffes, or cloth, Hadewe: 
Tar, Nor nocourſe fellow. WT, She muſt be guided, Madame 
By the clothes he weares, and company he is in ; 
Whom to ſalute,how farre— FiT. I ha' told her this, 
And how that bawury too, vpo' the point, 
Is (im it felfe) as ciuill a diſcourſeo— 
W:T, As any other aftayre of fleſh, what eter, 
FiT, But (hee will ne'r be capable, ſhee 15 nor 
So much as comming, Madame; I know not how 
Shc loies all her opportunines 
With hoping ro be forc'd. I'haue entertain'd 
A gentleman, a younger brother, here, 
Whom | would faine breed vp, her Eſcudero, 
| Againſt ſome expeRation's that I haue, 
And (he'll not countenance him. W1T, What's his name ? 
Fit, Dizel,o' Darbi-ſhire. E1T, Bleſſe vs from him! TAr./Diael? 
Call him De-aile ſweet Madame. M®.F1 What you pleaſe, Ladies, 
Tar, De-xile's a prettier name! EiT, And Gs thinks, 
As it came in with the Conguerour=— Man. Ouer ſmocks ! 
What things they are > That nature ſhould be ar leaſure 
Euer to make 'hem ! my woing is atanend, (manage ? 
WT, Whar can he do? Err. Let's heare him Tar. Can he 
FiT. Pleaſe you to try him, Ladies, Stand forth, Dizel. 
Pyvg. Was allthis but the preface to my torment ? 
Fir, Come, let their Ladiſhips ſee your honours. ET. O, 
Hee makes a wicked leg. Tar. As everT ſaw! 
W1rT, Fitto: a Dizell: Tar. Good Madame, call him De-#ile. 
WT. - De- wile, what property is there moſt required 
I your concert, now, in the Eſcudero ? (Madame. 
FIT, Why doe younot ſpeake? Pyc. A ſetled diſcreet pale, 
W:r. Ithinke, a barren head, Sir, Mountaine.like, + 
To be expos'd to the cruelty of wearhers— 
FT. I, for his Valley is beneath the waſte, Madame, 
Andto be fruirfull there, ir is ſufficient. 
Dulneſſe vpon you ! Could not you hir this ? 
Py Good Si—— Wit: He then had ha&nobarren head. 
You daw him too much,introth, Sir. Fir. I muſt walke 
Wirth the French ſticke, like an old vierger tor you, 
Pys. O, Chrefecall mee to Hell againe, and free mee. 
| V 3 _ .  - 
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Io the true perfect Eſcu 


Fir, Do you murmur now? PyG.Notl,S*, Wir, Whatdo 
M-.Dexile,the height _ employment, (you take 
70? Fit. When? 
What doe you anſwer ? PyG. Tobe able, Madame, 
Firſtto enquire, then report the working, 
Of any LZedies phyſicke, in ſweete phraſe, 
W1r. Yes,that's an a of clegance, and importance, 
But what aboue ? Fir, O, that I had a goad for him. 
PvG, To findout a good Corne-rutrer, Tar, Outonbimi! 
ErT. Moſt barbarous ! Fir, Whydid you doe this, now 7 
Ofpurpoſeto diſcredit me > you danin'd Dixell, 
Pys. Sure, if I be not yet, I ſhall be. All | 
My daics in Hell, were holy.daies to this ! 
Tar. 'Tis labour loſt, Madame? ErT. H'is adull fellow 
Of no capacity ! Tar. Ofnodiſcourle ! 
O, if my Ambler had beene here! E1T, I, Madame; 
You talke ofa man, where is there ſuch another ? 
Wir. MF, Denile, put caſe, one of my Ladies, heete, 
Had a fine brach : and would imploy you forth | 
To treate *bout a convenient march for her. ? 
What would you obferue > Py, The color,and the ſize, Madame. 
Wir. And nothingelſe> Fir.The Moon, youcalfe,the Moone! 
W1rT, I,and the Signe, TAr. Yes,and receits for proneneſle, 
WirT. Then when the Pppies came, what would you doe ? 
PvG. Get their nativities caſt! VV1T, This's wel. VVhat more ? 
Pys, Conſult the Almaneck-may which would be leaſt ? | 
Which cleanelieſt? W1T, And which filenteſt>This's wel,madame! 
W1T, And while ſhe were with puppy 2 Py6. Walke her our, 
And ayre her every morning! Wir, Very good! 
Agd be indufirious to kill her fleas ? 
Pys. Yes! W1rT, He will make a pretty proficient, PyG,Who, 
Comminrg from Hell, could looke for ſuch chiſing ? 
The Dixell is an Aſſe. I'dec acknowledge it. 
Fit, The top of woman ! All her ſexe in abtraR ! 
| Tloue her, to cack ſyllable, falls from-her, 
| T a1. Good G10 agg omg; we grips F 
And try him alittle! Wit, Do, and I'll with-draw, <Maderre, 
| VVirh this faire Zagy: read to her, the while. 
Tar, Come,9, Py. Deare Chiefe,relicue me, orT periſh, 
W1T. Zagy, we'll follow. You are not icalous Sir > 
Fit. O, madame! you ſhall ſee, Stay witc,bchold, 
| [rm vp heere, abſolutely, to you, 
She is your owne: Dowith 2 what you will ! 
Melt, caſt, and forme her as you ſhall thinke good ! 
Set any ſtamp on ! I'll receiue her from you 
As a new thing, by your owne ſtandard! VY 1T, Well,Sir! | 


A cr: 


— 


' 
' 
[ 


| 


| And vpon better thought, not without reaſan !. 


| No, I did finde kim in good termes, and ready 
ſ 


| x Knight, here, i'the Lane MER. Yes, luſtice Either.ſide. 
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AcT,IIJ. Sctnsg.V. | 


| 
MERE-CRAFT,FITZ-DOTTREL.PIT-FAL.l 
EVER-ILL. PLYTARCHYVS. | 


Z Vet what ha' you done i'your Dependarce,(ince ? 
F1T. O, it goes on, I met your Couſin, the Meſffer=—= 
MER. You did not acquaint him, $*? FiT,. Faith, but I did,$, | 


He being chiefe officer, might ba'rane it ill, elſe, 
As 2 Conterspt againſt his Place,and that 
[n time Sir, ha'drawne on another Dependance- 


Todoe me any feruice, Mix. 50 be ſaid, to you 2 
Bur $', you do notknow him. Fir. VVhy, I preſum'd 
Becauſe this bus neſſe of my wiues, requir'd mee, 

{ could not ha*done betrer: And heetold 

Me, that he would goe preſcntly to your Councel, 


| 
| 


Y 


| 


Fit: And ger the Feoffment drawne, with a letter of Atturrey, 

For linerie and ſeiſen! Mzg, That I knowe's the courſe. 

Bur Sir, you meanenotto make him Feoffee ? | 
FiT, Nay, that I'll pauſeon! MzR, Hownow little Pir-fall 
P1T, Your Couſin Maſter Ever-/{, would come in—— 

But he would know if Maſter Manly were heere. 

Mex. No, tell him,if he were,] ha'mede his peace! 

Hee's one, Sir, has no State,and a man knowes not, 

How ſuch a truſt may tempt him. FIT, I conceive you. 

Eve. $*.this ſame deed is done here. Ms x. Pretty Plutarchus t | 

Art thou come with it > and has Sir Pas/ viewd it ? 

Pry. His hand is to the draught, Mzx. VVill you ſtep in, S*, 

Andreadit> Fit, Yes. Eve. I pray you a word wiyou. 

Sir Pas Eitherſide will'd mee gi' you caution, 

VVhom you did make Feoffee : for 'tis the truſt 

O'your whole State ; and though my Coulin heere 

Be a worthy Gentleman, yer his valour has 

At the tall board bin queſtion'd ; and we hold 

Any man ſo impeach'd, of doubtfull honefty ! 

I will not iuſtifie this z but give ir you 

To make your profit of it : if you vtter 1t, 


I can forſweare it! Fir. Ibelecue you,and thanke you, __ 


* 
em 


_ 


po 


Manly, com- 
ceal'd this 
nhile, ſhews 
bimſelfe. 
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AcT.IIIJ. Scene.VL. 


VW1TTIPOL. MiſtreſſeFI1TZ-DOTTREL. 
MANLY. MERE-CRAFT. 


BE not afraid, ſweet Lady : yo' are truſted 
To loue, nor violence here; I am no rauiſher, 
But one, whom you, by your faire truſt againe, 
May of « ſeruant make a moſt true friend. 
M®,F1. And ſucha one I need,but not this way : 
Sir, I confeſſe me to you, the meerc manner 
Of your attempting mee, this morning tooke mee, 
And I did hold m'inuention, and my manners, 
Were both engag'd, to giue it a requitall ; 
But not vnto your ends : my hope was then, 
(Though interrrupred, ere it could be vtter'd) 
That whom I found the Maſter of ſuch language, 
That braine and ſpirit, for ſuch an enterpriſe, 
Could nor, butif thoſe ſuccours were demanded 
Toa right vic, employ them vertuouſly ! 
And make that profit of his noble parts, 
Which they would yeeld. S*,you haue now the ground, 
Tocxerciſethemin: Iam a woman; : 
That cannot ſpeake more wretchedneſſe of my ſclfe, 
Then you can read ; match'd toa maſlc of folly ; 
That cuery day makes haſte to h13 owne ruine z 
The wealthy portion, that I brought him, ſpent; | 
And (through my friends negle&) no ioynture made me, 
My fortunes ſtanding in this precipice, 
"Tis Counſell that I want, and honeſt aides : 
And in this name, I need you, for a friend 
Neuer inany other ; for his ill, X 
Muſt not make me,F,worſe, Man. O friend ! forſake not 
Thebrave occaſion, vertue offers you, 
To keepe you innocent: [I hane fear'd for both ; 
And watch'd you, topreuent the ill I fear'd, 
Bur, fincc the weaker {ide hath fo aſſur'd mee, 
[et not the ſtronger fall by his owne vice, 
Or be the leflea friend, cauſe vertuenceds him, 


Wrr. Vertue [hall neuer aske my ſuccours twice z 
Moſt friend, moſt man ; your Counſells are commands : 


—— — — — _ __ - - ———  — — 
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| Lady, I can loue goodnes in you , more 
_ I did Beauty; and doe here m_ 

Your verrtue, tothe power, vpon a life 

You (hall engage inany fruirfall | ſervice, 
| Euento forfeit, Min. Mademe: Do you heare, Sir, 
We have another leg-ſtrain'd,for this Dorered, 

Ke ha'sa quarrel to , and ha's cauſ'd 

A deed of Feoffment , Of his whole eſtate 

To be drawne yonder; K'ha'ſt within: And you , 
Onely,he meanes ro make Feeffee, H'isfalne 
So deſperatly enamour'd on you, and talkes 
Moſt like a mad-man ; youdid never heare 
A Phrentick, fo in loue with hisowne fauour ! 
Now, you doe know, 'tis of n> valid | 
In your name, as you ſtand ; Therefore adviſe him 
To put in me. ( h'is come here : ) You ſhall ſhare Sir. 


Acrt.IV. Scenes VI]. 


VVITTIPOL.Mifreſe FIiTZ-DOTTREL. 
MANLY.MERE-CRAFT. FITZ-DOT- 
TRELL,. EVERILL.PLYTARCHYS, 


1r, Madame, I have a ſuit to you ; and afore-hand, 

I doe beſpeake you; you mulinot deny me, 

I will be grauated, W1T. Sir, 1 muſt know it, though, 

Fir, No Lady;you mult nat know ic: yer, you muſt roo- 

For the truſt of it, and the fame indeed, 

Whichelſe were [oſt me. I would vic your name , 

But in a Feoffment : make my whole cſtate 

Ouer vato you : a trifle, !a thing of nothing, 

Some eighteene hundred, Wir. Alas ! I vaderſiand not 

Thoſe things Sir. I am a woman, and moſt loath, + 

Toembarque my ſelfe——F1T., You willnor {light me, Madame? 
W 1T, Nor you'll not quarrell me? FiT, No,ſweet Madewe, | 
Already a dependance ; for which cauſe ( haue 
I doc this: let meput you in, deate Madarve ,. 

| may be fairely kilſd, W1T, You haue your friends, Sir, 

Abgut you here, for choice, Eys. She tells you right, Six, 

Fir. Death, if ſbe doe, _— [ care forthat ? 


| 


| 
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Say, I would haue her tell mewrong. WIT. Why, Sic , 
[f fot therruſt, you'll let me have the honor | 
Tonaine you one, F1T, Nay, you do me the honor, Madame : 
Who is't> WiT. This Gentleman : F 1T. O, no,fwcet Madame, 
tz is friend to him, with whom I ha' the dependance, 
W1T. Who mighthe bee? FiT. One Wittipol : do you know 
W 1T. Alas Sir, he, a toy : This Gentleman (him? | 
A friend to him 2 no more then I am Sir ! 
Fir, But will your Ladyſbip vndertake that Madame? 
W 1T.Yes, and what elſe, for him, you will engage me. 
Fir, What is his name > V ViT. His name is Exſtace Manly, 
FiT. VVhence do's hewrite him(elie? VVIT, of Xiddle-ſex, 
Eſquire, F1T, Say rothing, Madame. Clerke come hether 
V VriteEuſtace Manly,Squire O' Middleſex, 
Mzrx. Whatha' youdone, Sir > VV1T. Nam'da gencleman, 
That 1'll be aniwerable for;to you, Sir, 
Had Inam'd you, it might ha' beene ſulpeRed : 
This way, *tis ſafe, Fir, Come Gentlemen, your hands, 
For witnes. Max. VVhat isthis? Eve You ha' made Eleftion 
Ota molt worthy Gentleman! MAN, V Vould one of worth 
Had ſpoke it: whence it comes, it is 
Rather a {hame to me, then a praiſe, 
Eve. Sir, I will give you any SatisfaQion, 
Man. Be ſilent then : © falſhood commends not truth, 
Prv. You dodeliver this, Sir, as your aced, 
*oth'vieot M*. Manly? Fir, Yes: and Sir — 


| VVhen did you ſee yongW#irtipol? I am ready, 


For proceſſe now ; Sir,this is Publicat:on. 
He ſhall heare from me, he would necdes be courting 
My wife,Sir. Man- Yes : So witneſſcthhis Cloake there, 
FIT. Nay good Sir, — Madame , you did vidertakemom 
VVit, VVhat? Fit, That he was not Fittipols friend. VV1T., 
S', no confefhon of it, FiT_ O ſhe know'snor; (l heare 


| Now I remember, Madame ! This young Wittipel, 


VVould ha' debauch'd my wife,aud made me Cuckol, 
| Through a caſement, he did fly her home 
To mine owne windoiy : butIrhink TI fou't him, 
And raviih'd ber away, out of hispownces, 
I ha' ſworne to ha'him by the cares : I teare 
The toy, wi notdo me right. VV1T. No? that were pitty ! 
VVharnghe doe you aske, Sir? Herc he is wilido't you > 
F1T, Ha? Wittipol 2 YV1T, I Sir, nomore Lady now, 
Nor Spaniard! Max. No indeed, 'tis Wittipel. 
FiT. AmT thethinglI fear'd? VV1T. A Caxckold? NoSir, 
Bur you were late in poſkbiliry, 
PII tell you ſo much. Man. Bur your wife's too vertuous ! 
VVirt. VVeellfee her Sir, at home, and leaue you here, 


Tobe made Puke o' Shore-ditch with a projet, 


VVho will know, better how to vie it, Fit, Ha' 


Or I ſhall gag you, ere [ goe, conſult 

Your Maſter of dependances; how to make this 

A ſecond bulinefſe, you haue time Sir. F1T+ Oh! 
V'Vhat willthe ghoſt of my wiſe Grandf.ther, 

My learned Father, with my worſhipfull Mother, 
Thinke of me now, that left me in this world 

In ftate to be their Heire ? thatam become 

A C«ckold, and an 4ſſe,and my wiues Ward ; 

Likely to looſe my land; ha' my throat cur : 

All, by her praftice! Mex, Sir, we are all abus'd ! 


Let mealone, I wouid enioy my ſelfe, 

And be the Dake #& Drown'd Land, you ha' made me. 
Mz, Sir, wermuſt play an after-game of this 

Fit. But Iamnot incaferobe a Gam-ſter: 

[ tell yov once againe——M ;z You muſt be rul'd 


As Ido hate my wife, my wicked wife ! 

Mzx. But we may thinke how to recover all - 
Tf you will a&. Fir, I will not think; nora® ; 
Nor yet recouer; donot talketo me? 

I'll runne out o' my witts, rather then hcare; 

I will bewhatI am, Fabian Fitz-Dortrel, 
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F,T. Theeues, rauithers, V Vir. Crie putanother note, Sir, 
I'll marre the rune, o* your pipe ! FIT. Gi'me my deed, then. 
VV1T. Neither : that ſhall be kept for your wives 200d, 


To feaſt you with my land ? VViT. Sir,be you quiet, 


Fit. And beſo till! VVho hinders you, I pray you 


Andrake ſome counſeil. Fir. Sir,l do hate counſell , 


Thoughall the world ſay nay to't. Mes, Let's follow him, 


_— 
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VV':ripol 
baſſi-es him, 
and $023 Ou 


i158 


Pitfall goes 
| Out, 


M -re-craft 
ſeermest ull of 


buſmeſſe. 


Ambler zelr 
1741 with ex- 
tr aor denary 


ſpeed, 


— — —_——— -— — ——— - _ 


The DIVELL #6 an ASSE. 


Op Ee — ooo —<—_— — 


Acrt. V. Scene | 


AMBLER. PITFALL. MERE-CRAFT, 


| Here ha's been that infinity of ſtrangers-! 
And then (he would ha' had you, to ha' ſampled you 
 VVith, one within, that they arenow a teaching ; 
ARS And do's pretend to your ranck . AMs. Good fellow 
| Tel M.Mere-craft,] intreat a word with him. (Pir-fal, 
This moſt vnlucky accident will goe neare | 
Tove the loſſe of my place ; I am in doubr ! 


LEY 


- Mer. V Vtih me? whatſay you M* Ambler? AMs. Sir, 


1 would beſeech your worſhip ſtand berweene | 
Me, and my Ladzes diſpleaſure, for my abſence. (Sir 
Mer. O, isthatall? I warrant you. Ams. I would tell you 
But how it happened. Mzz. Brieſe,good Maſter Ambler, 
Pur your ſelfe to your rack : for I have raſque - 
Ot more importance. AB, Sir you'll laugh at me! 
But (fo is Trath) avery friend ofmine, 
Finding by conference with me, that I liu'd 
Too chaſt for my complexion ( and indeed 
Too honeſt for my place, Sir ) did aduiſe me 
If I'did love my ſelte{ as that I do, 
I muſt confeſſe) Mir. Spare your Parentheſis. 
AmMB. Togi' my body a little euacuation—— 
MzRr. Well, and you went toa whore > Aus, No,S*, I durſt 
( For teare it might arriueat ſome body's eare, (nor 
Ir (ſhould not ) truſt my ſelfe ro a common houſe ; 
Bur got the Gentlewoman to goe with:me, 
And carry her bedding to a Conduit-head, 
Hard by the place toward 7 yborze, which they call 
My L. Majors Bangueting.houſe. Now Sir, This morning 
Was Execution; and TI ner'edreamton't, 
Till I heard the noiſe of the people, andthe horſes ; 


— OI — 
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| And neither I, nor che poore Gentlewoman 
| Durſt ſtirre, till a!l was done aud paſt: ſo that 
che 1nterim, we tclla ſleepeagaice. 
Mex. Nay, if you fall, from your gallop, I am gone F'. 
AB. But, when | wak'd, to put on my cloathes, a ſute, 
I wade new for the action, it was gone, 
And all my money, with my purſe, my ſeales, 
My hard-wax, and my table-bookes, my ſtudies , 
And a finenew deuile, I hadto carry 
My pen, and inke, my ciuer, and my rooth-picks, 
Ajl vnder one, Bur, that which greiu'd me, was 
The Gentlewomans ſhoes ( with a paire of roſes, 
And garters, I had giuen her forthe buſineſle ) 
Soas that made vs ſtay, till it wasdarke. 
For I was faine to lend her mine, and walke 
In arvg, by her, barefoote, to Saint Gzles'es. 
Mak. A kindof Iriſh penance ! Is this all, Sir? 
AMB, Tofſatishe my Lady. Mzx.I will promiſe you, &, 
AMB, I ha' told thetrue Diſafter, MER, I cannot ſtay wi'you 
Sir, to condole ; but grarulate your returne, 
AMs. An honeſtgentleman, but he's never at leiſure 
Tobe himſfclfe : He ha's ſuch rides of buſineſle. 


—— — — 


ACT. V. SCENE, [I. 


PvG. AMBLER. 


, Call me home againe, deare Chiefe, and put me 
To yoaking foxes, milking of Hee-goates, 
; Pounding of water ina morter, ſauing 
The fea dry with a nut-ſhell, gathering all 
The leaucs arefalne this 4v/amme, drawing farts 
Out ot dead bodies, __—_——_ of ſand, 
Catching the windes together in a net, 
Muſtring of ants, and numbringatomes; all 
Thar hell, and you thought exquiſne torments, rather 
Then ſtay me here, a thought-more : I would fooner 
Keepe ficas within acircle, and be accomprant 
| A chouſand yeere, which of 'hem and how far 
Out leap'd the ocher , then endure a minute 
Such as I have within. There is no hell 
Toa Lady of faſhion, All your tortures there 


—_ — — —— 
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comes tn, 
ſruruayes 
bam 


Pug per- 
eines it,and 
ſtarts. 


He anſwers 
qrite from 


the purpoſes 


Are paſtimes to it. 'T would bea refreſhing 

For me, tobe 1'the fice againe, from hence, 

AmB, This is my ſuite, and thoſe the ſhoes and roſes ! 
PVvG. Th hauc ſuch impertinent vexations, 

A generall Councell o 4iuels could not hit— 

Ha! This is hee, I tooke a fleepe with his Wench, 

And borrow'd his cloathes. Whar might-I doe to balke him ? 
AMB, Do you heare,S*?Pys, Anſw. him bur not to th'purpole 
AMB. What is your name, [I pray you Sir. Py. Is'c ſo late Sir? 
AaB. laske not of the time, burof your name, Sir, 

Pys, Ithanke you, Sir, Yes it dos hold Sir, certaine. 

, Ams. Hold, Sir > What holds? I muſt both hold,and ralke te: 

Abour theſe clothes. PyGg. A very pretty lace ! ( you 

Bur the Tay/or cofſend me. Ams. No, I am cofſſend 

By you ! robb'd. PyG. Why,when you pleaſe Sir, Iam 

For three peny Gleeke, your man AMB- Fox © your gleeke , 

And three pence, Giue mean anſwere, Pys. Sir, 

My maſteris thebeſtatir, AMB, Your maſter! _ 

Who is your Maſter, Pys, Letitbe friday night, (t'lem 
AmMB. What ſhould be then? Pys. Your beſt ſongs 7 hom.o' Be. 
AB, Ithinke, you are he, Do's he mocke me trow, from pur- 

{ Or do not I fpeake to him, whatT meane ? (pole? 

Good Sir your name, PyG, Only a couple a' Cocks Sir, ; 

If we can geta Widgin, 'tis in ſeaſon. 

AmB, He hopes to make 0n ©' theſe Scipticks o' me 

(I thinke name hem right) and do's nor fly me. 

I wonder at that ! 'tis a ſtrange confidence ! 

I'll proouc another way, to draw his anſwer. 


> 


ACrT. V. SCENE, [I]. 


MERE-CRAPFT. FITZ-DOTTRELE 
EVERILL., PV G. . 


T* is the caſieſt thing Sir, tobe done, 

Asplaine, as fizzling : roulebut wi' your eyes, 
And foame at th'mouth, A little caſtle. ſoape 
Will do'r, torub your lips : And then a nutſhell , 
With toe, and rouch-wood in it to ſpit fire, 

Did you ner'e read, Sir, little Darrels rricks, 
With the boy o' Burton, andthe 7. in Lanceſbire, 
Sommers at Nottingham > All theſedo teach it, 


_ — — ——_— ——{. 
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And wee'il give our, Sir, that your wife ha's bewitch'd you : 
Eves, And practiſed with choſe two, as Sorcerers. 


1 Mtn. Andga' you potions, by which meanes you were 


Not Compos meztis, when you made your feoffment. 


IThere's no recouery o' your ſtate, but this : 


This Sir,will ting, Evs. And moue in a Court of equity. 

MzR. For, it is more then manifeſt, that this was 

Aplor of your wiues, to get your land.. FiT, I thinke it, 

Eve. Sir it appeares. MER. Nay, and my coflen has knowne 

Theſe gallants in theſe ſhapes. Eye. T' haue don ſtrangerthings , 
SIr- 


| One as the Lad y, the other as the Squire. 


Mtr. How,a mans honeſty may be fool'd ! I thoughrhim 


[| Avery Lady. Fir. Sodid 1: renounce me eile. 


Men. But this way, Sir, yow'll bereueng'd at height. 

Eve, Vpon 'hemall. Mes. Yes faith, and ſince your Wife 
Has runne the way of woman thus, &en giue her —— 

Fit. Loſt by this hand, to me; dead co all toyes 


That could, pitty her ſelfe. Mtx. Princely reſolu'd Sir,] 


| And like your ſelfe ſtill,in Potent. 


Pe ET 


ACT. V. SCENE.IV. 


MERE-CRAPFT, &c. torbem, GVILT-HEAD, 
SLEDGEPLYTARCHVS.SERIKEANTS. 


Vilt-head what newes. ? Fir. O Sir, myhundred peices : 
Let me ha* them yet. Gyv1, Yes Sir, ofhcers 
Arreſthim. Fir. Me? SER. Iarreſt you. SLE. Keeyiethe peace; 
| charge you gentlemen. Fir. Arreſt me ? Vhy? 
Gv1- For better ſecurity, Sir. My ſonne Platarchus 
Aſſures me , y'are not worth a groat, P1.v. Pardon me, F athey, 
I ſaid his worihip hadno foote of Land left : 
And that I'll ivftific, for I writ thedeed. 

Fir. Ha' you theſe tricks i'the citty > Gy1. Yes,and mare - 
Arreſt this gallant too, here, at my ſvite. 

SLE, I, andat mine. He owes me for his lodging 
Two yeerc and a quarter, Mzrx. Why M. Guilt bead, Land-Lord, 
Thou art not mad, though th'art Conſtable 
Puft vp with th'pride ofthe place ? Do you heare,Sirs. 

Haue I deſeru'd this from you two? for all 
My paines at Cowrt , to get you eacha patent 


an_S_—_ 


ts. 


| Of her deare Dottrel, 1 ſhall never pitty her : 


| their old plot 


They repaire | 


Aeaning 
Mere -crafc 


* Gy1. 


— m— 
— i 
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Sledpe w 
range PI 
bont - 

And Guilt- 
head come!, 


| And both by Patent, had brought you your ſcales in, 


| Aduiſe your ſire, great Guilt. head from theſe courſes; 


Gv1. For what? Mex, Vpo' my proie& © the forkes , 
SLE. Forkes ? what be they > Mex. The laudable yſc of forkes, 
Brought into cuſtome here as they are 1N 7:4/y, 
To th'ſparing o' Napkins. That, that ſhould have made 
Your bellowes goe ar the forge, as his at the fornace. 
I ha' precur'd it , ha'the Signer for it, 
Dealt with the Linzen-dragers, on my priuate, 
By cauſe, I fear'd, they were thelikelyeft euer 
To ſtirreagainſt to crofſe it : for *ewill be 
A mighty ſauer of Liynesthrough the kingdome 
(Aschar 1s one 0' my grounds ,and to ſpare waſhing) 
Now, on you two,had I layd all the profits, 
Gailt-head to haue the making ofell thoſe 
Of gold and filuer, for the better perſc ; 
And you,ot theſe of Szeele for the common ſort, 


But now you haue prevented me, and [ thanke you. 
SLE, Sir, I will bayle you, at mine owne ap-perill. 
Max. Nay chooſe. PLy. Do you ſo too,good Father, 
Gy1. I like the faſhion o' the proicR, well, 

The farkes ! It may be alucky one ! andis not 

Intricate, as one would ſay, but fit for 

Plaine heads, as ours,to in, Do you heare 

Officers,we diſcharge you. MER. Why thisſhewes 

A lictle good nature 1n you, I 4 

But donot tempt your friends thus. Little Gus/t-head, 


And, herc, to trouble a great man ig reverſion, 

For a matter @' fifty 0n a talle 4/arme, 

Away, it ſhewesnot well. Let him get the pieces 
And bring 'hem. Yo'll heare moreelſe, PLv. Father. 


wt 
LD — 


ACT. V. SCENE: V. 


You are the Conſtable, the wy. Here's one 
That I do charge with Felowy, for the ſuite 

He weares, Sir. Mer. Who ? M. Fitz-Dettrels ran ? 
Ware what you do, M. Ambler. AmB, Sir, thefe clothes 


| AMBLER. $To ther; 
| (O Maſter 2lagge, ore you here? I ha' been to ſecke you. | 


— — 


— 


['11 {weare, are mine: and the ſhooes the gem[ewomans 


— 
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I cold you of: and ha' him aforea 1uftice, 

[] will, PyG, My waſter, Sir, will paſſe his word forme, 

| As, O,can you fpeake to purpoſe now ? Fit, Nat T, 
| If you be ſuch a one Sir, I will leaue you 

' To your God fath:r5 in Law. Let twelue men worke. 


| PvG Doyou heare Sir, pray,in private, FiT, well, what ſay you? 


| Briefe, for | hauenotime to looſe PyG, Truth is,Sir, 

I am the very Dixel, and had leauc 

| Totake this body, | am in, to ſerve you"; 

Which was a C#rprſes, and bhang'd this Morning; 

And it is likewiſc true, I ſtole this ſuire 

 Tocloth me with. But Sir let me nor goe 

To priſon for it. I have hitherto 

Loſt time, done nothing ; ſhowne,indeed,no part 

O' my Dzyels nature, Now, | will ſo helpe 

Your malice, 'zainſt theſe parties : ſoaduance 

The buſinefle, that you haue in hand of witchcraft , 

| An: your poſſe{ſton, as my ſelfe were in you, 

Teach you fuchtricks, to make your belly ſwell, 

And your eyes turne, to foame, ro [tare to gnaſh 

| Your tceth rogether,and to beare your ſelfe, 

Laugh loud, and faine fix voices—F1T. Out you Rogue! 

You moſt infernall counterfeit wretch | Auaunt! 

Do you thinke rogull me with youre £ſops Fables? 

Here take him to you, I ha' no part in him. PyG. Sir. 
Fit. Away, I dodiiclaime,l will not heare you. 
MER. VVhat ſaid he to you, Sir > FiT, Likea lying raskall 

Tol-i mc he was the Dizel. Mer. How ! a goodieſt ! 

| Fir, Andthathe would teach me,ſuch fine divels tricks 

| For our new reſolution. Eye, O' pox on him, 

|* Twas excellent wiſely done, Sir,not to truſt him; 

Mir Why, it he werethe Dyxel,we ſha' nor need him, 

| If yov'll be cul. Goe throw your ſelfe ona bed, Sir, 

And faine you ill, VWee'll not be ſeene wi' you, 

| Till airer, that you havea fit : and all 

Confirm'd within, Keepe you with the two Ladies 

| And perſwade them, I'll to uftice Either-ſide, 

Aud poſſefle him with all Traines (hall ſecke out 7ngine, 

And they two fill the rowne with'r, cuery cable 

Is to be veer'd, We muſt employ out all 

Our :emiſſaries now ; Sir, | will ſend you 

Bladders and Bellowes. Sir, be confident, 

'T15 no hard thing rout doe the DewHin ; 

A Boy o' thirteene yeere old made him an Aſſe 

But t'toher day, F1T. Well ,11l beginne to practice, 

And ſcape the imputation of being Cackold, 


By mine owne a. Mx, yo'are right, Eve, Come, you ha' put 
Y Your} 


—_ tt. —_— 
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Your ſclfe roa ſimple coyle here, and your freinds , 
3y dealing with new Agents, in new plots. 

Mrtr. No more o' that, ſweet couſin. Eve, What had you 
To doe withthis ſame Wiztipol, for a Lady ? 

MER. Queſtion not that: 'tis done. Eve, You had ſome ſiraine 
'Bove E-la? Mex, I had indeed, Eve. And,now,you crack for't. 

Mer. Donot vpbraid me. Evs, Come, you rmuſt be told on'r; 
You are ſo couetous, ill, roembrace 
More then you can, that youlooſeall. Mex. 'Tis right, 
\W hat would you more, then Guilty > Now, your ſuccours. 


Jn 


2 -_—— - —— - — —_ 


Acr. V. Scene. V]J. 
SHAKLES. PyG INIQy1ITyY. DivEL. 


FF you arc lodg'd, Sir, you muſt ſend your garniſh , 

If you'll be priuat. PyG. There it is, Sir, leaue me. 

To New-gate, brought ? How is the name of Dexi/l/ 

Diſcredited in me ! What a loſt fiend 

Shall I be,on returne > My Cheife will roare 

intriumph, now, thatTI have beene on earth, 

A day, and done no noted thing, but broughe 

That body back here,was hang d out this mornieg, 

Well! would it once were midnight, that I knew 

My vemoſt, I thinke Time be drunke, and fleepes; 

He is fo ſill, and moves not! I doe glory 

| Now my torment. Neither canl expe it, 

I haue it with my fa&. In1, Childot hell, be rhou merry : 

Puta looke on, as round, boy, and red asa cherry, 

Caſtcare atthy poſternes ; and firke i thy fetters, 

They are ornaments, Baby, haue gracedthy betters : 

| Lovke ypon me,and hearken. Our Cheife doth ſalute thee, 

And leaſt the coldyron ſhould chanceto confute thee , 

H' hath ſen thee, graxt-paro/{by me to fiaylonger 

A moneth hereon earth,againſt cold Ch:/d, or honger 

Pys. How? longer here a moneth? Ins, Yes,boy, till the Seſſes, 
That ſo thou mayeſt have a triumphall egrefſion, 

| Pys. Inacart, tobe hang'd. Inc. No, Child, ina Carre, 

The charriot of Triumph, which moſt of them ate, 

And in the meane time, to be greazy,and bouzy, 

And naſty, and filthy, and ragged and louzy, 

With dam'n me, renounce me,and all the fine phraſes ; 

That bring, vato Tiborne, the plentitull gazes, 


Pys. 


] 


| To the vniucky carkaſſe of a Carpurſe , 
} Wherein I could do nothing. D1y. Impudent fiend , 
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! Pys. HeisaDivel! and may be our Cheife! 

| The great Superiour Dixel{! for his malice : 

! Arch dinel! I acknowledge him, He knew 

| Wit I would ſuffer, when hetie'd me vp thus 

' Ina rogucs body : and he has (I thanke him ) 
H1s cyrannous pleaſure on me, to confine me 


Stop chy lewd mouth, Dcae(t thou not ſhame and tremble 
To lay thine owne dull damn'd defe&s vpon 

An '!nnocent caſe, there ? Why thou heauy flaue ! | 
Theſpirit, that did poſſeſſe that flcſh before | 


| Then thou in the whole Maſſe. Yet thou rebelFf 


Put more true life, in a finger, and a thumbe, | 


And murmur'(t> What one profer haſt thou made , 
Wicked inough, this day, that mighr be call'd 
Worthy thine owne, much lefſe the name that ſent thee 2? 
Firſt, thou d1d'it helpe thy ſelfe into a beating 
Promptly, and with't endangered'ſt too thy tongue : 
A Dinell, and could not keepea body intice | 
One day ! That, tor ourcredir, And to vindicate it, 
Hinderd'(t ( for oughtthou know'ſt ) a deed ofdarknefle : 
Which was an aG& of that egregious folly, | 
As no one,to'ard the Dixel, could ha' thought on. 
This for your ating ! bur tor ſuffering! why- | 
Thou haſt beene cheated on, with a falſe beard, 
Anda turn'd cloake. Faith, would your predeceſſour 
The Carpurſe,thinke you, ha' been ſo? Oat vpon thee, 
The hurt th*haſt don, to let men know their ſtrength, 
And thatthe'are able toout-doe a dive! 
Put in a body, will for cuer be 
A ſcarre vpon our Name! whom haſt thou dealc with, 
Woman or man, this day, but haue out-gone thee 
Some way; and moſt hane prov'd the better fiendes ? 
Yer, vou would be imploy'd > Yes, hell ſhall make you 
Proninciall the Cheaters [Ot Bawd-ledger, 
For this live o' che rowne ! Nodoubr you'll render 
A rare accompr of things. Bane of your itch, 
And ſcratching for imployment. I'll ha' brrmſtone 
To ai lay it ſure, and fireto ſindge your vayies off, 
Bur, that I would not ſuch a dama'd diſhonor 
Sticke on our ſtate, as that the dive{were hang'd ; 
And could not ſaue a body, that he tooke - 
From Tyborne, but it muſt comethither againe : | 
You ſhould c'enride. Bur, vp away with him 

Is1, Mount, dearling of darkeneſſe,my ſhoulders are broad: | 
He that caries the fiend, 1s ſure of his loade, 


Y2 The 


The great 
Deuill :x- 
rers,and 
rare 
with oll bu 
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The Divell was wont to carry away the euill, 
But, now, the Evil] out-carries the Died. 


__———— 


AcrT.V. Scene. VI}. 


SHACKLES. KEEPERS. 


mee! KEE,1, What's this? 2, A riece ofZuftice Hall 

__ uy Is broken downe, 3. Fough ! what : i-eme of brimſtope 
_ Is here > 4. The priſoner's dead, came in burgew! = (renance! 
cate, .vdrbe | SHA. Ha!where? 4. Look here. KEE.S1lid,I ſhuld know his coun- 
Keepers It is Gell-Cut-purſe,was hang'd out this morning ! 
come out af- SHA, 'Tis he! 2, The Dizell, ſure, bas a hand in this ! 
frighted. 3- What (hall wee doe? SHa. Carry the newes of it 
Varo the Sherifes, 1. And tothe 1sflices, 

4. This ſirange! 3. And ſauours of the Dive/, ſirongly ! 

2. [I ha' the ſuphare of Hellacoale iy nofe. 

I, Fough, SHa. Carry himin. i. Away.2, How ranke itis! 


 — em 


AcTt.V- Scene, VIII, 


Sir POVLE. MERE-CRAFT. EV ER-ILL 
TRAINES. PITFALL.FITZ-DOTTRAuT. 
iTo them} 
VVITTIPOL. MANLY. Miſtrefſe Fi TZ-D OT- 
| ' |TREL. INGINE. Tothem)} Gy1LT-HE AD. 

SLEDGE. tothem> SHACKLES. 


The Infice T His was the notableſt Conſpiracy, : | 
comer ov: That ere ] heard of, Mx. Sir, They had giv'n him potions, 
wendrirgg, | Thatdidenamour him on the counterfeit Lady—— 

and the reſt Eve. Iuſt to the time o'delivery o'the deed=— 

aformmg MER, And then the witchcraft'gan'r' appeare,for ſtreighe 

ban, He fell into his fir, Eve. Ofrage at firſt, Sir, 

\ | Which fince, has ſoinereaſed, Tar. Good F, Peule, ſee him, 

And puniſh the impoſtors, Poy, Therefore I come, Madame. 

. EIT, Let M* Etherſide alone, Madame. Pov. Doyouhearc? 
Callin the Conſtable, I will have him by : 


is HOG Phe! H'is | 
} 


OO — er re RY 
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H'isthe Kings officer : and ſome Cirtizens, 
Of credit ! I'll diſcharge my conſcience clearly, (cerers, 
Mtx, Yes, Sir, and fend for his wife, Eve. And the two Sor- 
By any meanes! Tar. I thought one a true Lady, 
I ſhoul4 be ſworne, Sodid you, Eyther-ſide ? 
ET. Yes, by that light, would I might ne'r ſtir elſe, Tailboſb, 
Tar. And the other aciuill Gentleman, Eve. But, Madame, 
You know whart I told your Ladyſbip, Tar. I now ſecit: 
I was providing of a banquet for 'hem, 
Afﬀeer | had done inſtructing o the fellow 
De.vile,the Gentlemans man Mex.M ho's found a thiefe, Madaw, 
And to baue rob'd your. Vſher, Maſter Ambler, 
This morning. Tay, How? Mex. [ll tell you more anon. 
FiT, Gi me ſome garlicke, gariicke, garlicke, garlicke. 
MEx, Harke the poore Gentleman, how he is tormented ! 
Fit. My _ whore, I'll kifſe her no more: and why > 
Ma'ſt not thoa be « Cuckold, as well 451? 


' | Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, &c. 


Pov. That is the Diuell fpeakes,and laughes in him. 
Mzr. Doyou thinke ſo, $7, Poy. I diſcharge my conſcience. 
FiT. Andis not the Dizell good company > Tes, wis. 
Eyt. How he changes, Sir, his voyce! FiT, Anda Cuckold is 
Where ere hee put his head, withs aWanion, 
If bis hornes be forth, the Dinells companion | 
Looke, looke /ooke, elſe. MER, How he foames ! Eve, And ſwells! 
T «x. O,me!what's that there, riſes in his belly ! (Madam , 
EiT. A ftrange thing ! hold it downe: Txa. Pit. Wecannor, 
Pov. 'Tistoo apparent this! F1T. Wittipol,Wittipol. (matrers? 
W1T, How now,what play ha' we here. MAN, What fine,new 
W 1T, The Cockſcemb,and the Coner/er,.MERr.O ſirang impudece! 
That theſe ſhould come to face their finne! Eye: And out-face 
Iuſtice, they are the parties,Sir. Pov, Say nothing- 
MER. Did you marke, Sir, vpon their comming in, 
How he call'd Wittipol, Eve. And never ſaw 'hem. 
Poy. I warrant youdid1, let hem play a while. 
FIT, Buz, buz, buz, buz. T A. Laſle poore Gentleman ! 
How he is tortur'd! MP9, Fr; Fie, Maſter Fitz-dotrrel ! 
What doe you meane to counterfait thus > Fir: 0, s, 
She comes with aneedle, aud thruft1 it in, 
Shee pulls out that, and ſhee puts in a pinne, 
And now, and now, 1 doe not know how, nor where, 
But (bee pricks mee heere, and ſbee pricks me chere : 0h, 6h: 
Pov. Woman forbeare, W 1T. Whar,S'?Poy, A praQice foule 
For one fo faire: WAiT. Hath this, then, credit with you ? 
Man. Do you belgeue in't> Poy, Gentlemen, I'll diſcharge 
My conſcience: *Tis a cleare conſpiracy ! | 


A darke, and divelliſh practice! I deteſt it ! 


Pn COT 


He beginnes 


bu þs, 
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They whiſe 


per bim, 


and gine bin 
ſoepe r0 al} 
xit hb, 


Sir Poule 
entroprety 
Fiooum 18 
} Ce a {Þriers 
£-mee 
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Wi1T; The Isflice ſure will proue the merrier man |! 

Man. This is molt firange,Sit! Poy, Come not to confront 
Authority with impudence: I tell you, 

I doe dereft it, Here comes the Kings Conſtable, 
And with him a right worſhipfull Commoner ; 
My good friend, Maſter Guilt-head ! Tamglad 

I caa before ſuch witneſſes, profeſle 

My conſcience, and my deteftation of it. 
Horible ! moſt vnaturall! Abominablc ! 

Eve. Youdoe not tumble enough. Mer. Wallow, gna(h: 

Tay. O, how he is vexed! Pov, 'Tis too manifel}, 

Ever. Give him more ſoap to foame with, now lie (till, 

Mer. Anda alittle, Tar, Whatdo's he now;s*, Poy, Shew 
The taking of T abacco, with which the Diwell 
ls ſodelighted, FiT, Haw ! Povy, And calls for Hum, 

You rakers of ſtrong Waters, and Tabaccs, 
Ma rke this, Fit, Tellow,jellow,yellow,yellow, &c. 

Pov. That's Starch | the Dixells Idoll of that colour. 
He ratifies it, withclapping of his hands. 
The proofes arc pregnant. Gyr. How the Dixs/can at! 

Poy, Heisthe Maſter of Players ! Maſter Guilt-bead, 
And Peers, too.! you heard him talke in rime ! 

I had forgot toobſcrue it to you, ere while ! 

Tay. Sec,he ſpits fire.Pov.O noheplaics at Figure, 
The Dizel/ isthe Author of wicked Fjggum— 

Max, VWhy ſpeake you not vnto him > Wir, If T had 
Ali 1npoccnce of man to be indanger'd, 

And he could faue, orruine it : 1'}d not breath 

A lyllablein {&, ro ſuch a foole, 

He makes himelte, FT. 0 they whiſper, whiſper , whiſper. 
Vee ſhall haue more, of Dinells a (core, Jer wiper ob 

' To come to dinner, in mee the ſinner. 

ErT. Alas, poore Gentleman! Pov. Put hem afunder. 
Keepe hem one from the other, MAan- Are you phrenticke, Sir, 
Or whar graue dotage moves you, to take part 
VVith ſo much villany > wee are not afraid 
Either of law, ortriall; let vsbe 
Examin'd what our ends were, what the meancs > 
To worke by ; and poſhibility of thoſe meanes, 

Doe not conclude againſt vs, ere you heare vs. 
Pov. I will not heare you, yet will conclude 
Our of the circumſtances. Man. VVill you fo, Sir > 


Pov. Yes, they are palpable: Man. Not as your folly : 


Poy: I will diſcharge my conſcience,and doe all 
Tothe Mer;dian of Iuſtice: Gv1. You doe well, Sir. 

FiT: Pronide mee to eat, three or foure diſhes 0'200d meas, 
1 {! feaſt them, and their traines, a Iuftice htad and braines 


—— —_ —— 2 


Shaft 
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5/all be th: fir ſt. Pov. The Dinell loves not Tuſtice, 

[nere you may ſee, FiT. A ſpare-rib o' my wife , 

ind a whores purt nance | a Guilt-head whole, ; 
Poy. Be not you troubled, Sir, the Dixellſpeakes it. 


Poy. Crawbe,an0ther of the Dixel/'s games ' 
Mzr. Speake,Sir,ſome Greeke,if you can. Is not the Inſtice 
A ſoleane gameſter > Evsz. Peace. FiT, Ol pol, xgnaltgucy, 
| Kel neo xatcduiuy x, TTednus 088 mITAUS, | 
Keul Sofexc 1us 30 (UPI 15. Þ oy. hee curſes 
Ln Greeke, 1 cbinke, Eve, Your Spaxiſh, that I taught you, 
Fit. 2ucbremos el ojo de burlas, Eve, How?your reſt 
| Let's breake his necke in ieſt, the Diucl (aics, 
Fit. Di gratia, Signbr mis ſe haucte deniri fatamtne parte. 
Mer. V\ hat, would the Dixel/ borrow money > Fir, Onzy, 
| Oy wag nub paunure Diable | Diablet is | 
Pov, Ir is the divell, by his ſeucrall languages: (rer ? 
SHa, Where's S*, Poule Erher-ſide > Poy. Here,what's the mat- 
SHA. O! ſuch en accident falne out at Newgate, Sir ; 
A great piece of the priſon is 1ent downe ! 
Tuc Dizell has beene there, Sir, inthe body———— 
Of the young Cut purſe,was hang'd outthis morning, 
But, in new clothes, Sir, euery one of vs know him. (SF, 
Theſe things were found in his pocket, AMB, Thoſe are mine, 
SHA, Ithinke he was commited on your charge, Sir. 
[Foranew felony AuB. Yes. SHA, Hee's gone, Sir, now, 
| Andletr vs the dead body. But withall, Sir, 


Youcannot ſce Sf, Pulchars Steeple, yer. 
They ſmcl!'t as farre as Ware, as the wind lies, 
By this time,ſure, F1T, Is this vpon your credit, friend? 
SHA.- Sir, you may ſce,and ſatisfie your ſelfe, | 
«+F+T- -Nay, then, 'tis time to leaue off counterfeiting, | 
Sir I am not bewitch'd, nor hauea Digel! : 
| No morethen you. Idoedefic him, I, 
And did abuſe you, Theſerwo'Gentlemen 
Put me vpon it. (I have faith againſt him) 
They taught me all my tricks, [ will tell cruth, 
| And ſhame the Feizd. See, here, Sir, are my bellowes, 
And my falſe belly, and my Afouſe, and all 
That ſhould ha comeforth> Man. Sir,are not you aſham'd 
Now of your folemne, ſerious vanity # 
Poy. I will make honorable a to truth, 
Fir. Ando willI. But theſe are Coozeners, till, 
And ha' my land, asplotters, with my wife: 
\ ho, though ſhe be nor a witch, is worſe, a whore. 


Fir, Tes, wis, Knight, ſhite, Powle, loule, owle foule, tromle, boule. 


Such an infernall incke, and ſteame behinde, | 


Enter the 


MAN, Sir, you belie her. She is chaſte, and vertuous, Ana 


_ 
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Ard weare honeſt. Iqdoe know noglory ' 

A man ſhould hope, by venting his owne "oy 

Bur you'll till bean ſe, in ſpight of prouidence. 

Pleaſe you goe in, Sir, and heare truths, then wdge hem: 

And make amends for your late ralbneſſe; when, 

You ſhall burheare the paines and care was raken)+ f 

Ton foole from ruine ( his Grace of Drown d-land) 
IT. 

His modeſt and too worthy wife hath ſufter'd 

By miſ-conſtruQion, from him, you will bluſh, 


| Firſt, -for your owne 'beliefe , more for his ations ! 


His land is his : and neuer, by my friend, 
Oc by my ſclfe, meant ro another vic, 

But for her ſuccours, who hath equall right, 
Ifany _ had worſe y arr in S—, 

(Lknow I ſpeake to thoſe can apprehend mee) 
Let hem repent'hem, and hems dereged, _ 
Ir is not' manly to take toy, or pride by wy 
In humancerrours'(wee dec allill things; *' - 


They doc*hem worſt that loue*hem , ; and dwelthere, 


Till che comes) The few that have the feeds 
Of lefr, will ſooner make their way 
Toa true life, by ſhame, then puniſhmear, 


The End. 


land isdrown'd indeed-"'Poy, Peace. MAN.And how: 


(much 


The Epilogue. 
'Hus, the ProieQer here, is oner-throwne. 


' But 1 have vow « Proie&t mine owne, 


Wim pofthen e:that no man would inxite - 


vs, 10 ſup forth 10 night, 
If the EES] If it «pl = 


hat no man will - n07 Wee. 


li. 


